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Jamieson’s Pure Prepared Paints 


Jamieson’s Paints and Varnishes are of that Quality 


and Durability which gives a lasting,-satisfaction. 


ASK YOUR DEALER. 


R.C. Jamieson & Co., Limited, Montreal, Vancouver 
Owning and operating P. D. Dods & Co., 


Limited 























It’s the handiest thing for any housewife 
“The Peerless Self-winding Automatic Clothes Line 


B.. r Weight ready to mail, 16 ounce 


ae: gy 4 PRICE COMPLETE, $1.00 


POLLOCK MFG. CO., 


t or write for descriptive circular 


LIMITED, BERLIN, ONT. 














Don’t Make a Lot of 


Needless Preparation 





WKET! pOK CAPALOGUI iH ron at 
SPYERS AND PRICES WHILE THRE AD } 
Ki I BEPORE Yo Wk HAVE A 
DEALER IN YOUR LOCALITY LET Us 
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Sole Canadian |! ensee nd Manufacturers 


HOURD & COMPANY, Ltd. ( 


London, Ont: rio 
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Protect Your Buildings 
' as well as Insure Them! 


Prevention of fires is vastly better 
than the partial redress which is all the 
best Fire Insurance Policy ean give you. 
This prevention is easily secured by 
using 


, \sbestocement 
Building 
Materials 
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This is the maid of fair renown 

Who scrubs the floors of Spotless Town. 
To find a speck when she is through, 
Would take a pair of specs or two, 

And her employment isn’t slow, 

For she employs 











Breakfast is over. ‘Time is precious. Now for some quick 


work with Sapolio. 
8 A.M. 


First comes the porridge pot—and 


8:20 A.M. 


Now for the drainboard, spotted 









































the baking tins. Rub your Sapolio floors and ground-in dirt on the 
make = ne sg gp: oar onadamp rag. My! whata small kitchen table. Once more with 
‘actieal ‘verlasting and moderate ies , ‘ yy . eee TIES 
on dees amount of Sapolio you need! Look — you quickly clean, purify and 
. ' are . shen up. 
Lon P eit at the brilliant polish you get. treshe 
Ta Linabestos Building Board 7 
a. ger thin fr 8:35 A.M. 
“fe i orevents fires starting within from. 8-10 \ M 
| spreading. It is yore gene Dat . Shelve Look at the clock. The morning 
wives ¢ ‘rmanent, attractive, yet Inex- - ‘ : ; : - é 
d | inte Tae aan aa Next come the knives and forks, cleaning is thoroughly done—thanks 
| ‘ns ? Ti¢ sul. . : pe , i : 
™ | d pancake griddle and sticky enamel to Sapolio. 
| Asbestos Corrugate ware. Again use Sapolio. Off comes In your kitchen a cake of Sapolio 
| | Sheathing the grease, the grime, the stains. is long on duty. Quick to work. 
makes SONS in SER Oe BEM, How is that for quick scouring? Slow to waste. 
stables, barns, warehouses and factories 
that are absolutely weather and _ fire- 
proof. , : 
You build for all time when you build FREE TOY for the CHILDREN = MORGANS... 
in Asbestocement. . _ ; poet Ss SONs s\ 
Write for Booklet M.C.L., and Sup- On request, we will mail a Spotless Town Cut-Out for ; hs 
plementary Leaflet giving full informa- children. It consists of the Spotless Town background, 8% SAPoOLIO ip 
tion, to inches long, and nine Spotless ‘Town characters in color, which po ac rm 
cut out to stand as placed in front of the Town. This makes 
. a very attractive miniature town for the playroom. ig iia ia Mle? Aah 
Asbestos Manufacturing Co. ’ : _— 
Limited (Silver wrapper—blue band 
, Address E.T. Bank Bldg., 263 St. James Street ” . ‘i _ : , ’ - 
| *: Montreal Enoch Morgan’s Sons Company = So/e Manufacturers New York City 
.ctory at Lachine, P.Q. (near Montreal) ‘ 
- | — —— == ——— 
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$300 IN TWO MONTHS 


j This is what one of the circulation 
representatives of ‘‘Farmer’s Maga- 
zine’’ earned in commissions during 

RC > « the months of November and Decem- 

ber last year. 

You can secure a position in your 
reat locality similar to the one which 
enabled this man to earn $300, by 
writing to 


The MacLean Publishing Company 


143-149 University Avenue 





Canada 











| Toronto - - - 


An Electric Carpet Sweeper an 
Suction Cleaner Combined 


The greatest combination of proven cleaning principles ever combined mm 
a single machine 


cemonstrat 






Regardless of your ition we w rrange a fre nstratior ght 

own town with« ny g 

Write us today without far) Y yu cannot appreciate real elecers home cleaning 
without seeing the Hoover Way 


~~ The Hoover Suction Sweeper of Canada, Limited 
Windsor, O nd New Berlin, Ohio 
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Take Your Home With You 


| Travel-comfort comes from the ability to 
take home-comfort with you. 
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are just 





ideal where nour- 


he only way to enjoy the comforts of your | 
home in hotel, cafe, restaurant or Summer | 
resort is to have served simple, nutritious, 
wholesome foods that you are accustomed 
to eat in your own home. 


ishment, warmth and 





ease of preparation count. 


Contents of one packet make a 
quart of rich, delicious soup, a 
platetul of which, with bread, 
offers a delicious and sustain- 





meal. 





ing 





There are eleven varieties, 


rR You can take your home with you by eating 
! 


f each distinctive, each 

delightful. \J 

| Mulligatawny, Tomato, Green { 
Pea, Lentil Pea, Celery, Onion, 


Ox Tail, Scotch Broth, 
White Vegetable, Mock 
Turtle 






. Agen 
served in the way you have F.E. ROBSON & CO.. 
it at home—heated in the 
oven to restore its crispness, 


with hot milk and a little 


cream poured over it. | | The Price of Coal is Up 


If you like it with sliced || put You Can Save Money 
peaches or other fresh fruits | The Supreme Range ec | 





‘ 26 Front St. E.. Terento| 











i mere 


and cream be sure and have ith which we guarantee, aie r tet 
° re a COOK ON THE 
it served the Way you like it. 















SIX POT HOLES 
BAKE AND HEAT 
Ant WATER IN 












or . ° . e e rt RESERVOIR 
= Pwo biscuits, with fresh fruit and rik SAME 
cream, make a perfect meal for the a. 8 
hot Summer days and will supply all Darn esther weed oe 
the strength-giving nutriment needed ; the grates, 
for work or play. 
Shredded Wheat is ready-cooked 
and ready-to-serve i 
TRISCUIT is the Shredded Wheat Wafer, a 
crisp, wholesome, satisfying snack for lunch- 
eons, picnics or outdoor excursions on land or 
ea. Delicious when toasted in the oven and 
caten with butter, soft cheese or marmalade. tied ‘ 
IF YOU ARE INTERBSTED IN SAVING HALF 
| oF YOUR COAL ILI WITH A ee THAT 
Made only by IS EXCELLENT IN EVERY RESP Et WRITE 
FOR CATALOGUE GIVING FULL INFORMATION, : 
THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT CO., LTD., NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. caconixisasaes Suscetues tes if, 
Toronto Office: 49 Wellington St. East. 





The Supreme Heating ania Ltd 
~~ | Welland, Ontario 
































| The Hambourg Conservatory of Music V gack Sondon 


Prof. Michael Hambourg, Director 
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| Complete up-to-date musical training for Professionals and “Amateurs in the celebrated Mark Your Linen With Cash’s Woven Name-Tapes 

methods approved by De Pachman, Moritz Rosenthal, Paderewski, Mark Hambourg, Your full name in fast color thread can be woven into 
| Ysaye, and others fine white cambric tape. $2.00 for 12 doz., $1.25 for 6 
j : Snecis doz., 8c for 1 Coz. These markings more than save 
j Weekly Concert Classes in all Departments. pecial attention in Child Training their cost by preventing laundry losses. Required by 
| schools and colleges. They make a dainty, individual 
Fall Term commences September lst gift. Orders filled in a week through your dealer, 


write for samples and order blanks, direct to 


Write to-day for Prospectus containing full particulars J. & J. Cash, Ltd., 301 St. James St., Montreal. Can} 


Present Address: 100 Gloucester Street, Toronto Phone North 2341 


From September Ist, corner Wellesley 4nd Sherbourne Streets 


* . 
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J Edited by Frank Mackenzie Chapman 
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Z 
With this issue, readers of MacLean’s Magazine , heir articles stanip each of the m as the pi mus 
; 4 are introduced to the new style. With all new inte r pares in the ir chose n subjects. 
4 appearances, there is more or less of a critical Such a galaxy as appears in this inde MY will be 
prelude to the full enjoyment of the increased a tre at for every re ade r and love r of sturdy Can- 
/ interest and zest that the advancing years pre- «adianism. A variety of subjects are treated. 
7 pare. Ever fore most in the Literature of Cur- Each may have pad sectional — poke . 
= rent Canadianism, MacLean’s is pre ssing en- there will be a charm and interest that wi vole 
° ° ° ° and please to the end. 
' thusiastically on for a better, a brighter and a a a . : - » fe 
9 t y dig * : oe 1 Special attention has been given to the fiction 
\\} pric —e _ wite the spel of and the names of the gir write rs he re pre sente d 
\ i every month. will be a guarantee of merit. In the October 
\\ In the new form, we present to our readers a number, several very ente rtaining short stories 
. wide varie ty of subjects from a notabli list of will appear. A new s rial u ill appear in an 
writers. The majority of these are Canadians. early Issue. 
sing ~~ 4 
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from a produet 


You e@annot se parate 


iu rity 
hearing ‘'E.D.S. trade mark. Few articles 
of food are so well adapted for the decept on 


of the general puble as Jams and jellies, vel 


otwithstanding this faet E. D. Smith’s pro 


duets are the acme of purity and natural flavor 
preserved. 
Many people will not use preserved fruits or 








themselves have not pre 
pared beeause of the tact that manv so-ealled 
pure fruits are chemically adulterated No 
te need teel the sl ehtest hesitation in 
placing Bk. D. Smith’s fruits before her wuests 


They are made trom selected fruit and pure 





sugar and preserved by experts. They are ab- 
vuaranteed and have the natural fruit 


delielous manner. 


Ask your grocer about E. D. Smith’s on 
products and give him a trial order. 


aste preserved in a most 








You will be delighted. 
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E. D. Smith & Son 


Limited 
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that finishing 
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Protect Your Property With 
Peerless Lawn Fencing 


Ornamental fencing serves a double pur- 
pose It not only hances the beauty of 
ur premises, but also protects it and your 
as well. It keeps out marauding 
trespassers It protects your 
and always gives your 
property that orderly, pleasing appearance. 


\Peerless Ornamental Fencing 


is the result of 








years of fence building. It 











is built to last—to retain its beauty and 
gt r years to come and should not be 
c ly 1 the « sho« fencing 
of t catalog houses. Peerless fence 
is f str stiff wire which will not 
. and t hea ralvanizing plus the 
I v ‘ mel is the best possible as- 
S nce agalt rust 
Send for Literature 

S} many beautiful designs of fencing 

Suita for lawns, parks, cemeteries, etc. 


Lkxencies almost everywhere. 

wanted in unassigned territory. 

The Banwell-Hoxte Wire Fence Co.,Ltd. 
>. Winnipeg, Man. Hamilton, Ont. 


Agents 




















teeds nerve and muscle. 
\ daily ¢ upot BOVRIL 
will enable vou to reach 


vour highest devel p- 


BOVRI L ment ot physical power. 


BOVRIL is the great body builder. 
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AUTOMATIC RAZOR STROPPER 


No experience required to strop any razor or blade. 





‘e razor in the holder, grasp hold of each 
of the strop, and as the strop is pulled 
razor is automatically 
one side to the other and is per- 
ly stropped This machine is absolutely 
ranteed to perfectly strop any razor and 


r the rollers the 


Iso strop all safety razor blades. 
Price $2.00 


BINGHAM SPECIALTY CO., Box 165, Windsor, Ont. 
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The Molsons of Montreal 


Pioneers of Steamship Traffic on the St. Lawrence River 


Ik YOU WERE to stand at the north- 
west corner of St. James and St. Peter 
Streets, Montreal, and look diagonally 
across at the Opposite corner, Vou would 
see a dingy old building that your util 
itarian sense would tell vou ought to 
have heen pulled down long ago and 
to have made Wa for something as heal 
toa sky scraper 2s the city’s old building 
laws will allow vou to go, which is ten 
storevs. Certainly the dingy old 
building is solid enough, and looks as 
if it will stand for a century or so vet. 
But ought it to do so, inquires your 
practical soul, which reminds vou threat 
the eight thousand square feet and more 
eceupled by the Molson’s Bank are 
assessed at $99 a =quare foot, represent 
ing for the site a total of 8550,000, And 
upon this gilded location stands a 
modest three-storey building = that 
niueht have been commodious. or evel 
handsome, fifty vears ago, but is ob- 
viously wasting space in these davs of 


volden real estate cornersites. 


By LINTON ECCLES 





Kditor’s Note. The family sketches 
n MacLean’s Maga 


to time have been one 


that have appeared 
‘ine from time 


ot its leading features. These articles 
are not intended to gi some tulsome 
praise or to laud the geneological tree 


of some favorite of fortune, but rather 
to carrv the reader into the early lives 
and surroundings of the founders of 
the family in order to ascertain, if 
possible, some of the shaping charae 
teristics that have counted for much 
in the making of fame and fortune 
later on. To this end our writers have 
endeavored to make an unbiased ap 
praisal of their talents and a complish 


ments, 





r 








John Molson to pick up the site on 
which his son John afterwards estab- 
lished the family bank, and which could 


not be picked up 1 -day for a eool mil- 
lion of dollars, for it is not for sale. 

It is over a hundred and thirty years 
since John Molson, a young English 
man, landed in Canada Ile was a 
blacksmith by trade, and by ambition, 
being an immigrant, a fortune-seeker. 
The total population of this country 
then was recorded at 27 S45, and the 
chief thing happening was the resist 
anee of the neighboring Vermonters to 
American union. Molson came on to 
Montreal, where something like a sixth 
of Canada’s aggregate of people was 
centred. Ile started to work at his trade 
in a foundry on Notre Dame Street, 
which, if it were standing to-day, would 
he Opposite the Preseli Molson = brew- 
ery. 

When John Molson, after four vears 
breaking-in as a Canadian, made up his 
mind to start brewing beer for his fel 
low-citizens, he had no farther to look 

for a location than across Notre 





There is a Story told on the street 


Dame Street from the foundry. The 





that one day a New Yorker, newly 
representing his firm’s interests in 
Canada, stood on that northwest 
corner, and looking across saw the 
dingy old) building. = “THere’s a 
chance to do business.” he thought ; 
so he took a notion he'd go over 
and see the president and ask him 
why he let the grime accumulate on 
his building when he eould have it 
cleaned “as good as new” for a mat- 
ter of thirtv dollars. This voung 
man came to Montrenl with the 
reputation of a salesman, but he sold 
nothing to the Molsons. Instead, 
he was shown politely to the door, 
and a month or so afterwards he had 
been in the city long enough lo 
grasp the fact that the grime of th 
Molson’s Bank Building was not tlie 
least considerable of its assets. 
Running a bank sounds a whole 
lot more fashionable than running 
a brewery, but if there had been no 
Molson’s Brewery there would have 
been no Molson’s Bank. That vou 








beer he brewed must have tickled 
the palates ol the old Montrealers. 
for the concern paid from the start, 
and has been paying ever since, 
which is quite some time. We do 
whether he had had 
any experience in brewing before 


hot know ever 


he came to Canada, but he certainly 
started on the right track by learn 
ing to brew well. 

But the brewing fusiness by no 
means filled all the ambition of 
John Molson, great-grand-pere. 
Machinerv and the handling and 
MNproving of it Was an o der passion 
with him, and like all good engin 
eers he had a bert for inventing 
COnLrIVahnces tO save human labor 
At the significant time when James 
Watt in ieneland and Fulton in 
America were working on the steam 
engine, and puzzling out how it 
could he adapted to pl pel a hoat 
Molson, the Montrealer’s inventive 
faculty was busy along parrallel 
lines. Ile never me t, and so far as 





take for granted. It was a matter 





of ease—almost a case of putting out 


his hand and taking it—for old The 


little old dingy building ou the opposite corner, 





is known how never had any com- 
munication with either Fulton or 
Watt, but he studied out the steam- 
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boat proble m for himself. He was ham- 
pered, as provokingly as were his two 
better remembered contemporaries, by 
lack of finaneial faith of others in his 
speculative undertakings, and he had 
to rely almost solely upon his brewery 
profits to prosecute his engineering 
advantages. 
PHE PASSION FOR MACHINERY, 

Stull. Molson was made of stubborn 

stuj? and he had a fim belief in the com- 


ing power of steam. He went 
on brewing good beer, and from 
what was left over in the 


revenue he paid his help at the 
foundry, and built a steamship, which 
he called the “Accomodation.” This 
ship was launched ready for business on 
November 1, 18009, about two years after 
Fulton sailed, or rather steamed, at the 
Hudson in his “pufling billy” boat, the 
Clermont. True, Fulton’s steamer pre- 
ceded that of the Montrealer, but its 
engine was built by James Watt in 
Britain, whilst John Molsonboth de- 
signe d and ¢ rected his own engine. 

No sooner was the Accommodation 
successfully floated at Montreal than 
Molson with the few associates who were 
prepared to place their lives in his 
hands, was ready to try her out. On 
November 5, 1809, she started on her 
maiden trip to Quebee. The Accommo- 
dation measured eighty-five feet over all 
and was fitted with a six horsepower en- 
gine of the early locomotive type, just 
resting on the framework of the boat, 
and unprotected from the weather. Her 
builder figured that, going downstream, 
he could make the Ancient Capital with- 
in 36 hours, but he reckoned without his 
pilot and the strong current. After 
hairbreadth escapes from being wreck- 
ed, they anchored off Three Rivers for 
the night, and arrived at Quebee on the 
morning of the third day after leaving 
Montreal. 

The Accommodation had room for 
twenty passengers, but onlv half that 
number ventured on the initial passage 
with her designer. Whether thev held 
a prayer meeting en route or upon land- 
ing safely at Quebee is not recorded, 
but John Molson had seen enough of his 
experiment to know that it had sueceed- 
ed in the essentials. He had built and 
handled the second passenger steamer 
in the world, and the first one built en- 
tirely in North America. But not for 
a hobby had he prosecuted this experi- 
ment. Molson was a man of business 
first and a philanthropist afterwards. He 
knew that if the Accommodation was 
capable of establishing a regular sailing 
on the St. Lawrence, the prospective 
passengers were capable of paying for 
the trip. Twenty was his limit, but he 
charged each of them for the passage, 
including berth and meals and with a 
limit of sixtv pounds of baggage two 
pounds ten shilings—which was worth 
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considerably more than twelve dollars 
fifty will buy to-day. 


WORLD'S SECOND STEAMER ON ST. 
LAWRENCE, 


This pioneer steamer of John Mol- 
son’s plied on the St. Lawrence about 
two years before the steamer Comet be- 
gan to awake the wonder of the people 
along Clydebank in old Seotland. On 
August 20, 1812, he added a second ves- 
sel to his fleet and launched the Swift- 
sure. Recognizing now that he meant 
business the government granted him a 
monopoly of steam navigation on the St. 
Lawrence, and Molson reciprocated, 
during the war of 1812, by placing his 
ships at the disopsal of his adopted 
country, and they were used for trans- 
porting troops. 

I believe I am right in saying that it 
was a steamboat tug, the /e¢ rcules, own- 
ed and operated by John Molson and 
his sons, that used to bring Captain 
Alexander Allan’s sailing brig Favorite 
up the St. Lawrence from Quebee. On 
hoard this boat, on May 15, 1826, there 
arrived at Montreal, from Greenock, 
Scotland, another young immigrant, 
Captain Allan’s boy, Hugh, who after- 
wards became the founder of the Allan 
Steamship Line. The Hercules at this 
time was the only towboat on the river 
and she made a pretty good thing for 
her owners out of it. <A list of tow- 
age rates issued in 1822 tells us that the 
proprietors of the Hercules charged 
£26.15s.4d. for towing a vessel of twenty 
foot beam drawing nine feet, and 
£69s.6s.8d. for a vessel of twenty-eight 
foot beam drawing fiftten feet, with a 
half rate for the down trip. It would 
be interesting if he had any record to 
show what that prudent Scottish father 
of the Allan Canadian family’s founder 
thought of these charges for the towage 
services of the monopolistic Hercules. 

Good commercial men always, the 
Molsons have found scope and oppor 
tunity to be good philanthropists. 
Away back in 1815 we find the founder 
of the family figuring at a meeting call- 
ed to inaugurate the Montreal General 
Hospital, towards which object he con- 
tributed several hundred pounds. The 
war of a year or two before had demon- 
strated the need of such an institution, 
and John Molson had seen for himself 
scores of sick and wounded soldiers 
quartered upon the charity of private 
residents of the city. 

The following year we learn of him 
extending his steamboat service to Lake 
Ontario, and, with other business men 
interested in shipping, petitioning the 
legislature to undertake the deepening 
of the river’s channel between Montreal 
and Three Rivers. On November 3, 
1816, the Bank of Montreal was opened 
as a private bank, and John Molson was 
ene of the original subscribers to the 


starting-out capital of £87,500. ‘The 
Bank of Montreal was incorporated on 
Mav 18. 1822, and Molson became presi 


-- 


dent of the institution seven years later. 
HOSPITALS, BANKS AND SUGAR REFINING. 


By this time his reputation as ploneer 
of steam navigation and as a prosperous 
commercial citizen was well founded. 
Ilis being a most retiring man did not 
prevent the honors that were forced up- 
on him. He donated heavily towards 
the new building of the General Hos- 
pital which was completed May 1, 1822. 
at which date the city’s population was 
civen as 18,767. In the early thirties, 
when there were around 25,000 people 
in the city, came the plague of Asiatic 
cholera, 3,500 persons died within five 
months, and the General and other city 
hospitals were filled to the doors. Old 
John Molson, who had done much to 
set it on its feet financially, died in 
1840. Besides the brewery and the 
foundry, he had started a paying tug 
and freight carrying service, as well as 
opening what must have been about the 
first wallpaper manufactory on the con- 
tinent. He also experimented with a 
sugar refinery and a distillery, but 
dropped these when he found they did 
not pay. 

Whilst the whole Molson family has 
had, and has, a finger in the bank pie, 
the brewery seems to have been the 
special preserve of the eldest son for the 
time being. When the turn came for 
Mr. Herbert Molson, the present pro- 
prietor, and great grandson of the first 
John Molson, to take it over, the condi- 
tion of his father’s will was that he 
should pay into the family estate the 
sum of $75,000, which was a cheap 
price to pay for a property of two large 
blocks assessed by the city at half a 
million. dollars—or nearly as much as 
the sacred bank itself—and for a busi- 
ness that turns out every day ten 
thousand dozen bottles of beer, which, 
it is claimed, is more than all the other 
bottled beer trade of the country. 

John Molson, junior, who became the 
Honorable John by virtue of his seat on 
the executive council of Quebec, and 
who followed his father in building up 
the brewing trade, was a soldier prac- 
tically all the time he was not busy on 
his various money-making projects. Ile 
commanded a regiment of volunteers in 
the Rebellion of 1837. In ’62, when 
there was great excitement over the 
Trent affair, he formed the Hochelag: 
Light Infantry, which afterwards was 
merged in the Ist Prince of Wales 
Rifles. Also he handed over for bar- 
rack purposes to the Tenth Regiment of 
British Infantry a college for boys 
which he and his father had founded in 
conjunction with St. Thomas’s Church, 
and which had not succeeded in its 
original purpose very well owing to its 
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being situated in the French section of 
the city. 

Another of his schemes was for the 
building of a railway from St. John’s, 
Que., to the international boundary. He 
obtained a charter and some financial 
hacking for the plan but it never got 
bevond the paper stage. 


MOLSON’S BANK OPENS IN 1853. 


John’s brother, William, was the first 
president of Molson’s bank, which en- 
joying its franchise under the Free 
Banking Act, first opened its doors on 
October 5, 1853. Two years later it be- 


“ame chartered, and had $300,000 
of paid-up capital. The  incor- 
porators were William Molson, Hon. 


George Moffatt, John Ogilvy Moffatt, 
George Moffatt, Hon. Samuel Gerrard, 
Hon. James Ferrier, William Dow, and 
Johnson Thompson. In the present 
list of shareholders only the first and 
the last of these family names appear. 

To-day the forty thousand shares of 
Molson’s Bank are distributed amongst 
a host of small subscribers, and the bulk 
of the shares have been inherited. There 
are over twelve hundred names in the 
current share register. Thirty of these 
are Molsons, and many more represent 
descendants of the original founder of 
the Canadian family. The present day 
Molson family holds around six thous- 
and shares, or one-seventh of the total 
capital. The Montreal City and Dis- 
trict Savings Bank is by a long way 
the largest individual stockholder in the 
Molson’s Bank, with 1,726 shares, or 
$172,600 nominal, and the largest hold- 
er among the Molsons is Dr. J. Elsdale 
Molson, who lives at Worthing, Eng- 
land, and who has 1,025 shares. <A 
large proportion of the bank’s stock 
stands in the names of executors and 
trustees. 

It was the policy inaugurated by 
John Molson at the Bank of Montreal, 
and by his sons, William and Hon. 
John at the Molson’s Bank, to do a safe 
rather than a big business, but although 
their methods were conservative the 
directors of the new financial institution 
declared on the first year a dividend of 
eight per cent, and they started also a 
reserve fund. Their idea was to hold in 
rest an amount equal at least to half 
their capital; and this principle has 
never been lost sight of. They were 
one of the first banking partnerships in 
the country to open a pension fund for 
their employees, and this fund was in- 
vested in capital stock of the bank. 

William Molson, the first president 
of the bank, had the reputation of being 
a staid, safe character. It is Molson’s 
Bank history that you could time the 
clock by him. He never left the office 
for luncheon until the tick of one, and 
a minute atfer he could be seen de- 
scending the steps to St. James Street. 
His other habits were just as punctual, 
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and the staff had to follow suit or quit. 
William Molson, who was the bank’s 
president for the twenty years preced- 
ing his death, is remembered as one of 
the earliest benefactors of MeGill Col- 
lege. His epitaph from the late Judge 
Day was, “He was one of those who 
know the value of money, yet whose 
hearts are ever open to the appeals 
which are made to their benevolence.” 
His nephew, John H. R., son of 
Hon. John—the eldest Molson boys are 
always called John or William or 
Thomas—and whose name is more 
prominently connected with the brew- 
ery, was also vice-president and then 
president of Molson’s bank. Some of 
his wealth went to supplement the gifts 
of his predecessor to MeGill. Besides 
holding much Bank of Montreal and 
Molson’s stock, John H. R. was also a 
director of the City and District Sav- 
ings Bank. A statement issued on 
March 29, 1892, showed that he pos- 
sessed shares to the nominal value of 
$295.000 in the Bank of Montreal, the 
Merchants’, Molson’s and City and Dis- 
trict Banks. The William Molson es- 
tate topped this total with an aggregate 
of $486,000 in bank stocks. In Octo- 
her, 1893, the Molson family had bank 
investments that were worth nominally 
eight hundred thousand dollars. To- 
day Molsons have about 2.500 shares 
each in the Bank of Montreal and the 
City and District Bank. 
CUTS OUT THE ATHANASIAN CREED. 
Thomas Molson, who died in 1911, 
and who was the grandson of old John 
and father of Herbert Molson, the pres- 
ent proprietor of the brewery, had a 
kink of eccentricity in his character. 
After his prime he became a Unitarian, 
and some time after he had taken this 
step he donated to Trinity Anglican 
Church the interest on ten thousand 
dollars upon the condition that the 
Athanasian Creed was never recited in 
the church. This income was enjoved 
by the Anglican body for several vears, 
and then a new rector was appointed 
who was none other than the Bishop 
Mills of Ontario of to-day. The Rev. 
Mr. Mills declined to cut out anything 
that was contained in the Prayer Book 
ritual, he stopped his ears against all 
talk of compromise, and ordered the 
treasurers of the church to return the 
money to Mr. Molson, which was done. 
Previous to his Unitarian days, 
Thomas, with his father the Hon. John 
Molson. had founded St. Thomas’s Ang- 
lican Church, and had given the site. 
When the church trustees decided to 
move to more fashionable Sherbrooke 
Street. Thomas bought back the orig- 
inal site for $10,700, and he also con- 
tributed $20.000 towards the building 
of the new edifice. He afterwards gave 
to the church further sums of $20,000 
odd, making his total donations to St. 


Thomas’s $51,700. 


His later gifts were 
made following his change of creed, 
and around the latest of thera is told an 
interesting story. 

There was a mortgage of $10,000 re- 
maining on the church, and an emer- 
gency meeting was called to consider 
how to raise the amount of the interest, 
which was overdue. The churchward- 
ens were in a fix, and none, but one, 
could see the way out of it. This one 
was Mr. John Campbell, city account- 
ant, who had in his pocket a cheque 
which he had received that afternoon 
from his lifelong friend, Thomas Mol- 
son. The cheque covered the total of the 
mortgage and interest to date, and Mr. 
Campbell created a dramatic surprise 
when he announced the fact. There 
came a strong kick from the temperance 
section of the vestry, which section ob- 
jected to taking money from brewery 
profits and wanted to return it to the 
sender, but the objection was overruled 
by the majority. 

The Molsons were one of the prom- 
inent Montreal families bereaved by the 
Titanic disaster, when Mr. Henry Mark. 
land Molson was drowned. He was a 
grandson of the first John Molson, and 
son of William Molson, first president 
of the bank. Markland Molson, born 
three vears after the Molson’s Bank 
started, left an estate of several mil- 
lions. He was on the boards of so many 
coneerns that it was a wonder even to 
office acquaintances that he found time 
to look into them all. Molson’s and 
City and District Banks, the National 
Trust Company, the R. & O. Naviga- 
tion Company, Canada Paper Company, 
Crown Life Insurance Company, Cana- 
dian ‘Transfer Company, Standard 
Chemical Company, the Blaugas Com- 
pany of Canada, Canadian Rubber 
Company, and the Montreal Cotton 
Company were among the most prom- 
inent of his directorial undertakings. 

Dr. John Elsdale Molson, who is now 
the largest individual shareholder in 
the Molson’s Bank, lives the life of a 
country gentleman in the county of 
Sussex, England. He is another of old 
John Molson’s great grandsons. Dr. Mol- 
son, who is fifty years old, has had an 
English ’Varsity education and profes- 
sional training, and married early in 
life the daughter of one of his physician 
professors. Like most of the Canadian 
Molsons, Dr. John Elsdale is a Con- 
servative in politics, but so far he has 
not been successful in his ambition to 
get into Parliament, the London con- 
stituency of Bethnal Green, North East, 
having turned him down at the general 
elections of 1909 and 1910. Although 
an ardent Unionist, Imperialist, and 
Tariff Reformer, Dr. Elsdale Molson 
has given enthusiastic backing to the 
army reform programme inaugurated 


(Continued on page 139.) 
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The Knowles’ 


Painters of Pleasant “Bits” of Canada 
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Knowles” studio, 


ras been charm 
husband 


Whilst Mrs. Knowles 
her } earers, he 
holding forth to another group of visi- 


has been 


tors, “Nothing,” he declares, ‘‘attracts 
me more than the variations of the at- 
mosphere the values of shade and 
shine, and the retlections of things. I 


delight in the open air and the cheerful 
country-side. You ask me which of 
my pictures vyave me the greatest ple == 
ure In painting. I really cannot say- 

perhaps be sunt Anne—near Beaupre, 
Quebec se ith the cloud resting on the 
summit, the colored misty background, 
uid the dissolving hues in the running 
stream, I painted it in 1897. See it 
hangs over there. One of my pictures 
at the last Canadian National Exhibi- 
tion was called “Evening Glow.” I am 
rather sorry it is sold for it expresses my 


art philosophy. My good ship having 
weathered fearsome vales, is safe ly 
moored by the Quebee quay . Her 


well-worn hull is a painter’s looking- 
glass reflecting the westering sun, whilst 
every bolt and knot is a scintillating 
mirror. The heavy shadow in the fore- 
ground, was caused by the frowning 
cliffs of Wolfe’s Cove. The first sketch 
of this composition IT made so long ago 
as 1883. 1 delight in painting ships. 
for I know well how to build them. and 
to sail them too.” 

Farquhar MeGillivray Strachan 
Stewart Knowles was born at Syracuse. 
in New York State, May 22,1860. Hi: 
father, Mr. William Sheridan Knowles. 
English extraction; he had an 
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first art teacher in Toronto was John 
\. Fraser—in those days noted for his 
work in miniature—landscape  after- 
ward engrossed him. Young Knowles 
massed on to studen ship it the Phila- 


de lphia and New York Sch 
OL many 


the Alma Mat I 
painter 


Art 


~ 
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Elizabeth Annie Knowles was born in 
Ottawa. Her parents are both Can 
dian born Her father, Mr. William 
(iodkin Beach, belonged to an = old 


Iluntinedonshire family, domiciled at 


Oakley Hall. Both her pare nts ha ! 
art sentiments: her mother excelled in 
embroidery. When she was a chil 1 the 
family moved to Toronto. and here the 
future A. R. C. A. received her first 


rawing 


lessons in d 


The vear following thei marrh 
Mr. and Mrs. Knowles set off to vis 
Ie urope, to see the wider wo! 1 beyol 
the bounds of the Dominion. Not as 
‘dle elobe-trotters went they, but as 
-erious students, to improve their art 
and learn what artists were doing in 
ther lands. They made for Britain 
tirst—the Motherland—and, after se¢ 
ing and receiving some of the rich 
things she has ever in store for her 


ied children from across the seas 
art lv at parklike 
Sir Hul 1 Herkomer had 


cherish 
they settle 


Bushey 


pitched his teaching camp in that de 
lectable Hertfordshire \ llage, nd there 
the ee anc upl rented a pretty 
eountr cottage to serve tor h me al d 
studio. The master’s fame in portr 

ure and figur paintin uid his ve 

<atile renown, drew them there. From 
him they a a breadth in compos 
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tion, boldness in drawing, 


coloration. 


and daring 


After a while, however, a cry sound- 
ed over the water—the narrow water of 
the Straits of Dover—the song of the 
artist sons of France: 


“Tous les garcons chantaient. 

Le soir au cabaret, qu ils etaient 
reunis; 

Tous les garcons chantaient!”’ 


Among the “garcons,” who sang this 
quaint Chansonette of old Provence, 
were manv mellow Canadian voices. 
The call was not to be gainsaid, so to 
Paris journeyed Farquhar and Eliza 


beth Knowles, there to throw in their 
lot with, and share the studies of, their 
brethren from the West. Lucky were 
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they in being able to rent a very beau- 
tiful studio-home—that of the painter 
Desgoff. Knowles at once enrolled him- 
-elf as a member at Julians’, where he 
was cordially welcomed by many fellow 
Canadians. 

Surveying the teachers of the day, 
and their methods he placed himself 
under the guidance of Constant—the 
great portraitist and painter of Eastern 
splendors ; Laurens—whose finely 
colored work breathed virile poetry! 
and, Gervex—the Genre and decorative 
painter with his open-air effects and 
silvery tones. Mrs. Knowles, however, 
joined no studio, no club, no circle: her 
husband still was her efficient teacher, 
and their Paris vogue was as happy as 
could be. , 











‘Evening Glow.’’ 





Painted by F. 





McGillivray Knowles. 


Those five years in Europe were not 
only happy but productive. At many 
exhibitions of pictures in England and 
France work of the Knowles’ Bushey- 
Paris studios were hung. Prizes and 
medals, and praise, and blame, too, 
sometimes, were not withheld, and the 
future had bountiful promise. Paris, in 
spite of its Bohemian freedom had its 
stiff conventions and the Knowles be- 
gan to tire of their surroundings. 
Thoughts of home—they sighed for the 
free and fresh air of the Land of the 
Maple Leaf—and the desire to do some 
thing good there filled their souls. Back 
would they go, and set up a_ studio 
home like those they had learned to 
love so well in France and England. 
Tossed once more by the rough sea- 
billows and the rude river currents they 
were wafted on until their feet, once 
more pressed the warm golden sand of 
Toronto Bay. Should they seek the 
farming-lands of Guelph, or the fash- 
ionable_ side-walks of Ottawa—where 
to make their home? Neither was 
their choice, for they became tenants of 
an eligible dwelling in historic Yonge 
Street, Toronto. 

Honors greeted the arrival in On 
tario of the artist travellers. Knowles, 
upon the high reputation he had gained 
in Europe, and the good promise of his 
career in Canada, was named an as- 
sociate of the Canadian Royal Academy, 
and further elected vice-president of 
the Ontario Society of Artists—of which 
society he had long been a member. His 
accomplished wife, still her husband’s 
devoted pupil, shared the joys of those 
days of congratulations, and at once 
took her place among the women paint- 
ers of Ontario. 

A very splendid canvas hangs now 
in the Knowles studio, “Hero Finding 
the Body of Leander.” Its motive was 
quite French. It was a complete novel- 
tv in Canadian art, and indicated a 
unique direction in which its author 
might work successfully. 

“T had difficulty about a model,” he 
says. “but painting from the nude is 
the highest phase of the painter’s art. 
and art-lovers in Canada will rise to it 
in time—it takes a very long time to 
correct wrong views about human 
things.” 

The Knowles prospered as they wer 
bound to do. Their personalities have 
all the individual attractiveness which 
Wins its way everywhere. His vigor and 
her vivacity charm everyone, no social 
gathering is complete without their 
presence. A more roomy studio was 
soon required for work and hospitality, 
and they moved to the Confederation 
Life Building in Richmond Street. 
where many pleasant “bits” of Canada, 
like the leaves of a beautifully 
illustrated hook, were painted in quick 
SucCcessIONn. 


Mr. Knowles is an adept in placing 
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figures and cattle in his fertile land- 
scapes, by the roadside and river bank— 
very many in the Province of Quebec. 
“On the Roadside Near Beaupre,” is 
characteristic of French Canadian life; 
it was painted in 1908. 

Mrs. Knowles takes toll of the wilder 
country, where forest greets field, and 
she takes stock of wandering cattle, and 
cackling poultry. Her “Fall of the 
Year,” painted in 1907, is an opalescent 
nocturne, “Edge of the Wood” (1910), 
i summer sunny symphony, and “Sil- 
ver Beeches” (1908), bare of summer 
dress, a winter’s study. “Corn in 
Shock” (1907), was painted at Whitby, 
(ntario, on one of the coldest of Octo- 
her days, ‘“‘when,” as she says, “my 
hands were almost numb and my paints 
congealed.” These compositions are 
evidences of her skill in atmospheric 
effects, wherein she reproduces admira- 
bly the characteristically deep blue 
tones of the limitless Canadian horizon 
and all varieties of the green-grey 
erowth. 

“T love,” she says, “the open air and 
the freedom of the forest and the field, 
and there I find subjects which fascinate 
ine and which I delight to paint in 
miniature. The work may be trying to 
the eyes, for you see some of my studies 
‘in little” are no larger than a postage 
-tamp. Some time ago I chanced upon 
a hoard of ivories, which my husband 
had collected in his travels, and he gave 
them all to me. Yes, I paint on ivory 
iny miniature orchards, cattle, roosters 
and other country objects.” These ex- 
quisite “bits” of Canada, alas, cannot 
he reproduced here—they require a 
magnifying glass to reveal all their 
delicacies. The associateship of the 
Royal Canadian Academy came to Mrs. 
Knowles in 1898—her diploma work 
being ‘““A Nocturne,” which was pur- 
chased by the Dominion Government. 

The Knowleses have by no means 
done all their drawing and painting in 

nd about Toronto. For several years 
Mr. Knowles dwelt in Cleveland, State 
of Ohio, transferring the physiognomies 
of prosperous Americans to canvas. 
They have made many visits to Europe, 
and in their Bloor Street sfudio are 
many studies of architecture and street 
scenes in the quaint old towns of 
Germany. In 1898 he was elected an 
Academician of the Royal Canadian 

\cademy—his diploma work being 
‘Westminster Abbey, Evening.” 

He is a devotee of the ancient vogue 

of yachting and of the modern cult 

of automobilism; the latter is a vast help 

io him as a painter, for often he motors 

to some secluded spot or other and picks 

up many pleasant “bits.” His fame as 

a painter of portraits stands high; his 

manner is much after the Constant pose, 

the head well thrown back. Knowles’ 
work is marked by graceful arrange- 
ment. fine attention to details, signifi- 
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cant colors, and richness of finish. He 
is a rapid painter, indeed the moving 
spirit in his in a particular degree. 

Mr. Knowles is quite a famous 
raraconteur. He keeps his friends vastly 
amused by his presentation of the 
humorous side of life. “During my 
student days,” he relates, “I once, at 
least, attained the very bathos of 
humor; but it was a terrible experience 
all the same. With a lot of other fel- 
lows I used to go shooting in the fall. 








‘*Edge of the Wood.’’ 
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The year of my adventure found us in 
the Sault district, and we all had dogs, 
thereby hangs my tale. In turns we 
had to skirmish for supplies. My duty 
one day was to go ever so far for milk 
and butter. My doggie, Sport, wished 
to go too, but I left him in camp and 
off IT went alone. I got my load, and 
singing merrily I loped along. Pres- 
ently I heard a curious rustling in the 
underwood behind me, and I bhecame 
apprehensive, for wolves and bears had 








Painted by Mrs. Knowles. 
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prowling around, I stopped to 
listen the noise stopped LOO l was be 
ing followed! At each advance I felt 
sick at heart as the commotion ap 
proached nearer, and then | 
aware ol heavs breath O see any 
thing | could not, for it was growing 
dark. Having no defensive arms what 
‘ould | run? Well, that proved 
fatal, but run | did, never so fast in all 
my life, but the horrid thing behind 
kept pace. I could almost feel th 
heast’s breath! 1 had still far to go, but 
I shouted, and, at last, I stumbled into 
camp veiling ‘Bear’ at the top of my 
voice! Evervbody rushed’ about. to 
Sel Zt t] e readiest weapon, whilst ‘Sport’ 
slunk deprecatingly behind looking up 
eadingly enough—the cause of all the 


heen 


eCane 


I 

hub-bub! Sport had tracked me—his 
is the noise, his the breathing—he was 

mv bear! Ion Vears alter, however, the 


name ‘Bear’ clung to me. 

\nother laughable story is thrilling 
. “Painting peacefully a pleasant 
‘bit? of Canada, not far from Quebec, 
one hot summer's day, ] had over me,” 
Knowles relates, “a painter’s white Cah 
Delighted with the 
enity of the afternoon, | enjoyed 


Vis sunshade. 
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myself thoroughly, but after a time I 
was conscious of a sound behind me ‘A 
heavy ominous sound. What could it 
he? T turned. and as I did so a verv | 


jo 


1] 


and savagt bul lowered his head and 
charged! All ] could do to avoid his 
sharp horns was adroitly to slip to on 
side; but my useful umbrella was im- 
paled upon his horns. Me he forgot, 
but he went tearing around the 
meadow with this terrible thing on his 
head. I never saw a madder bull in all 
my life, and I have painted many !” 
Mrs. Knowles is a prominent figure 
in Toronto society. For many years she 
was president of the “Home Musical 
Club’; on retirement she was elected 
honorary president, which position she 
still holds. She has also been first vice- 
president of the “Heliconian Club,” a 
association of professional women 
painters, writers and musicians of 
Toronto. Both she and her gifted hus- 
band deplore the superficiality and want 
of thoroughness which so sadly mars 
many a promising career in art and 
craft. The method of the Knowles’ 
studio—where the life school and cos- 
tume classes are thronged with pupils 
is the development of a pupil’s indi 
viduality in sense and application. It’s 
best worn maxims are: “Keep close to 
Nature” and “Never cease taking 
pains, 


A Banker Who Grows Prize Gladioli 


A Canadian who is in the same class as Luther Burbank 


(ROWING flowers and banking are 


not necessarily incompatible pursuits 
! d many a Canadian bank« r may he 
mut down as a lover of floriculture. 
Yet when, as 1D the case of H. H. Groff, 
manager o he Simeoe, Ont., branch 


of the Molson’: Bank, this partiality 
for flowers has carried him to the point 
of being one of the most noted grow 
ers of eladioli i the world, the cir 

mstanece passes out of the realm o! 

COMMON place and makes the hobby 
sta person of more than ordinary in 

Mr. Groff has been engaged in the 
the pretty little 
town for forty years. He bhe- 
gan under his father’s tuition in th 
old Federal Bank when he was _ just 
twenty vears of age. Then, when the 
Federal went out of business, he be- 
cume a private banker and continued 
as such until the Molson’s Bank took 
over the local institution, when he be- 

ime manager of the branch. 

\s a boy he had evinced a consid- 
erable fondness for flowers and a curios- 
itv in studying out the evelution§ of 
plant life. He was accustomed to col- 
lect wild flowers in the woods around 
Simeoe and attempt to naturalize them 
in the garden at home. From this be- 
ginning originated those experiments in 
cladiolus eulture which have brought 
Mr. Groff into prominence among flor- 


bank ’ business in 


\ »f 1 L 
\OFTOLK 


ists and plant breeders At first he ex- 
perimented with quite a number of dif- 
ferent flowers, notably the eanna, but 
about twenty ago he deeided to 
concentrate all his energies on perfect- 
ing the gladiolus. The results which 


\ ears 














Mr. H. H. Groff and his pets. 


have been achieved under his manipu 
lation are little short of marvelous for 
he has succeeded in transforming a de- 
=pised semi-tropical plant into one of 
the most magnificent flowers in th 
whole range of floriculture. It stands 
four or five feet high, its thick, 
stem crowded with waxy 
wide as a man’s hand and rivalling the 
orehid in its wonderful lines. 


This so-called hobby of Mr. Groff’: 
has expanded into a regular business 
and absorbs much of his time. Each 
summer in his experimental work he 
grows three acres of his pet plants, all 
of which must be hand-cultivated to ob- 
tain the best results. And it is surpris- 
ing the results that are obtained. New 
and unexpected types are of frequent 
OCcCUTTelce, opening up avenues for tu- 
ture experimentation, while from the 
old varieties, new and beautiful crea- 
tions are derived. Thus the maturing 
of the plants each season is always 
fraught with the deepest interest. 


Mr. Groff has confined his efforts en- 
tirely to experimental work. His flow- 
ers have, however, been commercialized 
both in Canada and the United States 
by regular florists and are grown on a 
large scale in both countries. In prac- 
tice it is found that new and valuable 
tvpes can be produced faster than thev 

(Continued on page 140.) 
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Seeing Trouble on a Prosperous Outlook 
We Have Not Been Tickling the Earth as Much as We Should Do 


ALTHOUGH so many people are harp- 
ing on a well worn topic—that of mone- 
tary stringency, there is in Canada to- 
day as much actual cash in proportion 
to liability to banks and other savings 
depositories as there has. been at any 
time during the past five years. It 
should be borne in mind that the term 
“savings depositories’ as used here does 
not include the loan companies but only 
the chartered banks, the vovernment 
and other savings banks. This is a 
fact that is re-assuring at a time when 
so many active minds with easy access 
to the columns of powerful publicity 
agencies are berating their fellow coun- 
trvmen for faults which in the aggre- 
gate, it is stated with positiveness, caused 
conditions which are designated by the 
somewhat misleading term monetary 
stringency: 

Faults on which insistence is placed 
are numerous and each one, in its turn, 
has served as the ascribed cause of the 
present difliculty of speculators getting 
credit and capital except on terms too 
onerous to be practical. Over the 
tables around which business men are 
wont to gather current conversation 
usually turns to falling prices of securi- 
ties and to the future when business 
really will slacken. Too fre quently the 
tone is self-deprecatory “We have been 
going 100 fast. Out West the 


real es- 
tate hoom has been hy yond reason and 
the folks out there have not been tick- 
ling the earth as much as they should 
do. 


By JOHN APPLETON 





Editor’s Note:—Steady activity in 
Canadian Industries, good crop pros- 
pects and a sound condition on the part 
of the banks are circumstances which 
in Mr. Appleton’s opinion point to a 
bright future. He deprecates the com- 
mon practice of seeking for trouble and 
of attributing temporary and local diffi 
culties as the cause of the money strin- 
gency, which he says, is due to the 
cautiousness of investors. The latter 
after a period of huge capital outlay, 
are anxious to see more marketable re- 
sults. This attitude is general in the 
investment world. Lenders’ are im- 
pressed with fine cities, and magnificent 
transportation systems, but derive more 
satisfaction from products that can be 
turned into gold—and dividends. Can 
ada can materially augment its market- 
able products without the aid of un 
usually large amounts of new capital. 











It would be doing an injustice to at- 
tribute such views to all business men. 
Some of them, and the biggest and 
shrewdest have not at any time been 
quite so foolish as to attribute present 
conditions to any cause that has its 
main roots in ‘Canada. It may be ex- 
ecusable in the average man of the East 
if he has at the present time a tendency 
to look for the cause of his troubles in 
the West. Many manufacturers have 
been put to some inconvenience 
through collections in that part of the 


Dominion being considerably below 
par. Some of them do assert over-con- 
fidently that if the citizens of Western 
Canada, those residing in Citle S, had COol- 
tented themselves with a few plank in- 
stead of twelve-foot grano-lithic side- 
walks: cow paths or at most graded 
roads in place of creosoted wood block 
pavements; OX Carts in place of street 
cars and in place of modern improve- 
ments in the home such as pink bath 
rooms and needle showers, an oceasional 
dip in a prairie slough, there would 
have been cash and eredit enough to 
have kept up the pace which expansion 
has reached. 


ABSURDITY TO BLAME TH WEST. 


This tendeney to blame the West is 
as absurd as it is general in Eastern 
Canada and in the West there is a gen 
eral and equally absurd complaint to 
the effect that the Kast is using all the 
cash and credit available in Canada to 
keep floating in the lap of luxury and 
PToss enjoyment the “big interests.” 


It is quite true that during the past 
five vears the cities of the West have 
expended on capital account a Vast sum 
of money and in doing SO the have 
been rendered encouraging aid by the 
hanks 
the coming of the present str CeCe the 
hankers did not manifest more s wrac4ity 
that the average township councillor or 


the corner-2rocery 


In so far as being able to sense 


alderman whos 
ledse of fi is the | t] 
Knowledge of finance 1s the butt of the 








The secret of true wealth. 


Livestock on the farm are producing goods, and these are the real wealth of a nation. 
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‘ester in financial sanctums. So long 
as the debentures of Canadian cities 
could be sold readily the banks advanc- 
ed money on their security. lor some 
years London has displayed an extraor- 
dinary appetite for Canadian munici- 
pals and it sensed a good thing. But 
even good things will satiate. While 
the digestion was good Canada poured 
its municipal securities into the London 
market and their ability to do so, with 
the aid of the banks, was not by any 
means diminutive. The astonishing de- 
velopment facilitated furnishes an @X- 
ample of city building for which it 
would be hard to find a parallel in the 
development of any territory elsewhere 
‘i the world. 


NOT MUNICIPAL EXPENDITURES, 


Explanation of prevailing — credit 
stringency is not to be found, however, 
in any internal conditions in Canada, 
Canadians of one province may blame 
those of another and citizens of one city 
those of another but to do so is profit- 
less. Berating each other will not ex- 
lain why street pavements at a cost of 
$4 per square foot are not being laid 
<0 freely and why so many many-mil- 
lion projects are hung up for the time 
being. Nor will knocking each other 
explain why some of the largest of the 
Eastern cities in Canada have had to 
hang up their projects because of their 
inability to turn their promises-to-pay 
into cash. Although the West has had 
the market it is because it has moved 
faster. Necessity made haste impera- 
tive. In the older cities the effects of 
the development of the Dominion as a 
whole were felt but not so acutely and 
consequently their plans for expansion 
matured more slowly. But they have 
plans which in so far as the extent of 
the expenditure is concerned far ex- 
ceeds that of Western cities. Montreal 


has plans ahead which will require vast 
a water front de- 


<ums and at Toronto 
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velopment is actually started that will 
result in debt creation that of itself 
will make the gross debt of a group of 
“large” cities of the West look insigni- 
fieant. The local demands of the West 
supplemented by the gigantic demands 
of the eastern cities make a formidable 
whole for a market to handle after the 
strain of the last few vears. 

For the western cities it must be said 
that they had to start from the begin- 
ning and furnish a modern city in but 
a few years, with all the accoutrements 
of modern city life. Since legislators 
have become more respectful to science 
thev enact that its decrees be to our 
cities a statutory obligation. City his- 
torv and development to which the 
world is most accustomed is carried over 
centuries from the camp to the metro- 
politan type of city. In the west the 
history of the cities dates back but a 
few years in a lifetime. On the buffalo 
tracks and where traders met the trap- 
per cities have reared themselves within 
but a brief space. Hunters and savage 
alike both live who regret the day civil- 
ization raised its head where no com- 
merce was desired. In this short space 
of time has been crowded the gigantic 
work of making cities replete with mod- 
ern equipment. 

Britishers and British investors were 
amongst the first to realize clearly the 
combination of circumstances that made 
inevitable a development as rapid as 
that depicted. Capital provided by them 
furnished the transportation facilities 
that opened up on the pgairies to enter- 
prising men a vista of opportunity that 
could not fail to attract and could not 
fail to bring about the need of such 
cities as the West has seen rise so sud- 
denly. In the building of them but a 
slight proportion of the capital furnish- 
ed for the purpose has been misused or 
used for ephemeral purposes. On the 
whole the horrowed has been 
well used. It has to be repaid however 


money 














as dal The returns from hogs in Western Canada is now a 
WAT stall considerable item. 


and there was never a time when the 
ability to repay was better in evidence 
than at the present time. Each harvest 
discloses enlarged crop potentialities and 
each year some improvement in the 
types of grain suited to the country and 
the climate. Under the circumstances 
we can put aside doubt as to the se- 
curity of the loans made to us. We 
cannot put doubt aside however as to 
the supply of money that will be ob- 
tainable in the future. 

But to ascribe as the cause of the 
present stringency the municipal ex- 
penditure of Canadian cities, either 
those of the east or the west, appears 
to the writer to be as far from the mark 
as the ascription of any other cause 
rooted in Canada. 

INVESTORS ARE LOOKING FOR’ FRUIT. 

In a recent article in the Financial 
Post a writer states that Canada is expe- 
iencing a beneficient liquidation and the 
real solvent is a renewed stream of cap- 
ital. Liquidation itself would be a bet- 
ter solvent and if liquidation is pro- 
ceeding the result will certainly be ben- 
eficial. Liquidation is paying off debt. 
Some difficulty is being felt in settling 
debts because it is more difficult bor- 
rowing new money to do so with. The 
consequence is falling prices and the 
latter are getting closer to an intrinsic 
basis. The beneficient character of this 
liquidation would however soon end if 
the stream of capital which has flowed 
to Canada so freely during the past few 
vears were “renewed.” What appears to 
the writer to be ‘‘beneficent” in present 
conditions is checked inflation brought 
about by a diminished stream of cap- 
ital. Too much of the energy of the 
nation has been taken up in “capital 
expenditure.” Investors are now look- 
ing, if their cautiousness is rightly in- 
terpreted by the writer, for some more 
tangible results from the new produc- 
tive forces created by the investment of 
so much money. They are justified in 
doing so. 

Canada is producing more, but, at the 
same time, is consuming more. To the 
borrower with European or British 
spectacles the increased consumption 
taking place in Canada is not so appar- 
ent as the increased amount, and the 
extent of her borrowings. In Germany, 
France and the United Kingdom the 
investor who supplies most of the money 
helongs to the class known as “‘the small 
investor.” His mind is very practical. 
If his money is placed in any under- 
taking he judges it by results. That is, 
if he is a party to an investment of a 
few thousands in an apple orchard, he 
wants to see at the end of a few years 
an amount marketed annually — suffi- 
cient to make his investment remunera- 
tive. When it does become remunera- 
tive confidence is established. If, how- 
ever, the orchard dos not send to the 
market sufficient to recompense him for 
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the use of his capital he loses confidence. 
In Canada the European investor has 
staked a lot of money within the last 
few years. The orchard, so to speak, 
has been planted and the European now 
shows a disposition to see how the or- 
chard is going to bear. 

Of prospectuses there has been an in- 
ordinate flood all of which indicate won- 
derful possibilities. Of these the world 
is full and the investor of Europe dur- 
ing the past decade has been fully per- 
suaded that the world is full of won- 
ders in the way of money making prop- 
ositions. With wonderfully-well intro- 
duced proposals the money mar- 
ket has been flooded. At no 
period in history have so many 
scientifically trained salesmen been 
actively working the investor with 
a view to providing the money to im- 
plement schemes which an over-supply 
of graduates from specialist schools have 
turned out. It is no surprise, therefore, 
that at the present time the investor 
with lighter pockets should be in the 
mood to desire a sight of some of his 
money. He wants to see results. Mod- 
ern education has turned lose in the 
world skilled exploiters whose most 
lucrative fields are in the newer coun- 
tries whose resources have not been 
drawn upon for generations by teeming 
populations. From them the great de- 
mands for capital in the last decade have 
arisen and have been supplied gener- 
ously. Investors are now asking them- 
selves what these countries are going to 
do with all the money they have bor- 
rowed. Are their orchards going to pay 
as well as the prospectuses inili- 
cated? This question has been prompt- 
ed by such facts as the higher cost of 
living and by anarchy lest through the 
Balkan friction the flame of war should 
break lose and further disturb the peace 
of Europe. Under the circumstances 
it is but natural that the small investor 
of Europe should seek to have in his 
own till a strong reserve of gold. He 
was in a mood therefore to look for more 
fruit from investments already made 
and if the harvest is satisfactory and 
his own home is not still shadowed by 
war clouds he will then be ready to pro- 
vide for Canada and for other countries 
a “renewed stream of capital.” 


THE REAL SOLVENT. 


It is not fortunate for Canada, how- 
ever, that the stream was interrupted 
and would not the results have been far 
worse if the same rate of capital expen- 
diture of the few years just passed had 
continued? Is the time not here when 
Canada should give attention to using 
more fully the capital already provided? 
This appears to be the real solvent. If 
the exceptional stream of the last five 
years had continued would it not have 
led to inflation and then to a crisis more 
akin to bankruptcy than to a monetary 
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stringency! A renewed stream of cap- 
ital would mean the continuation of 
building to the extent of $30,000,000 a 
year in Toronto and Montreal; 
$25,000,000 in Winnipeg; from $15,- 
000,000 to $20,000,000 in cities like Ed- 
monton and Calgary. Assessments 
would continue to increase in the 
same astounding way as during the 
years immediately past and at the pres- 
ent time with the inevitable building-up 
of a debt burden which would in 
time paralyse the activity of the coun- 
try. No practical mind will admit the 
possibility of the continuing at a pace 
which has sent wages in the building 
trades, and prices of material, to a point 
that brings its own check. [Every Cana- 
dion knows the extent of the change. 
The comfortable home rentable at $25 
a month ten years ago is now esteemed 
cheap at $55. To what lengths was the 
country going? If the money contin- 
ued to pour into the country the pace 
would have remained the same. But 
money is coming in more moderate 
volume and the change may be provi- 
dential. From the happy and remunera- 
tive business of making “capital expen- 
diture” the nation will have to devote 
more of its energies to handling to bet- 
ter purpose the “capital expenditure” 
already made. This test will be the “real 
solvent” of the present situation. There 
are idle plows for idle hands and Provi- 
dence never showered upon any nation 
better or more land for the use of the 
plows. Railroads give easy access to the 
land and take to market its produce. If 
in the meantime the cities stand still— 
in population and assessment—and the 
population and assessment of the rural 
communities increase—there will very 
soon be a radical change in the attitude 
of the investor towards Canada. Already 
capital has manifested a tendency to 
favor the farmer. There are large cor- 
porations that lend only to farmers 
which but a year ago divided their busi- 
ness between the farm and the city. One 
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of the Western Mayors, Mr. Martin of 
Regina, according to the newspapers, 
very forcibly pointed out the difference 
between expenditure of a productive 
and of a non-productive character. He 
listed some large expenditures of his 
city in the form of very fine buildings. 
They had to be paid for and what has 
Saskatchewan to pay with but her 
wheat. Canada can easily pay her debts 
with wheat and other grain products 
and it looks as though investors were of 
the opinion that she should have the 
opportunity of doing so. The oppor- 
tunity also of supplying herself with 
butter, with eggs, with pork and other 
simple necessities, which in her extrava- 
gance, and forgetfulness of her frugal 
ways, she has bought from her neigh- 
bors in such large quantities. To do all 
these things without as much new cap- 
ital as she has been accustomed to get 
is quite possible. Canadians with faith 
in their country—as strong as their 
faith in London’s readiness to lend 
money—have no fear as to Canada’s be- 
ing able to come out of the present sit- 
uation without anything in the nature 
of a Panic occurring. It is simply a 
matter of putting a few more hands to 
the plow and a few less to wheels of 
speculation in the real estate or stock 
exchanges. 


BUSINESS IS GOOD. 


It is now well on into the autumn and 
business men in Canada are continuing 
to do as much business as ever. Work- 
ing people are fairly well employed and 
at wages showing no downward trend. 
They are being paid in hard cash as 
promptly as at any time in history 
Crops are being raised, food and cloth 
ing produced and everything else neces- 
sary to a very high state of social com 
fort. Of hungry mouths there are less 
than is the normal proportion in a Na- 
tion. “For the poor ye have always 


with you,” but in Canada there can be 
no excuse for poverty. 








The Golden Hoof in its Southdown beauty. 
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No physically eflicient man or wo- 
Wahi. Cant justly plead poverty. Disease 
may place the strong—physieally and 
mentally In the needy class and moth- 
rs may be left to rear families with- 
out the aid of a breadwinner, These 
are vwnfortunates entitled to national 
providence. That is a question eXtranh- 
eous to the matter under discussion, suf- 
fice it te sav that at the present time 
Canada has ho poor except of the class 
Indicated, This happy state of affairs 
eXIst4 de sprite the oloomyN forebodings of 
a few and common. talk 
res pes tinge monetary stringency and ac- 
COMPA Ing anxiety, 


\\ sth 


Here st 


‘ 


Mio! ths ago, 


visible signs of material well- 
nding out so strongly why 
shoud there be anxietv? The provision 
man finds no less demand for his wares. 
In personal attire there do not seem 
to iv ny or credit 
otherwise 

road would not be so fre- 
quented by the searcher for pleasure 
through costly automobiling, The faet 
is that Canada is not suffering nor do 
eond tlons Warrant anxiety. except in 


signs ot lack of eash 
nor Lack of eash for 


gasoline, 


} 
every deceit 


much wealth in cattle 


the form of mild apprehension lest we 
should have to endure a slimmer layer 
of butter on our bread, a little less gilt 
on our ginger bread, fewer tours over 
the universe and the comfort of second 
Class instead of the oppressive formality 
of first class cabins. 


Canada’s only complaint can be that 
for the time being there is no excess of 
cash and eredit available for capital out- 
lav, To values of real estate, 
to merge Industries, capitalise earnings 
and tratlie in prospects there is a dearth 
of credit. The lubricant of speculation 
is In very limited supply and full of 
eTit causing the Pay, sang froid spec- 
ulator to eall off his game, order out 
his telephone and either bask in the 
sunshine of his gains or turn his hand 
to work that will add something to the 
wealth of the COUNTY, Ile hates to do 
it and unegracefully submitting to the 
inevitable fills the air with loud com- 
plaints heeause his eredit has lost its 
elasticity and prospects are no longer 
exchangeable for gold. If the world- 
wide causes of a world-wide stringenev 
have purged the real estate business of 


17 
SWell 




















Canada is now cutting one of the best crops 


in her history. Had it been otherwise tight 
money would have given a bear hug sure enough. 


= 


irreculars—that large army of para- 
sites—it’s influence in Canada will be 
wholly beneficial. 

It is hardly necessary to give figures 
to show that Canada has as much money 
as ever she had. The government, 
hanks and savings banks hold $9.70 in 
actual specie for every $100 of liability. 
This is a high percentage when com- 
pared with the record of the past five 
vears. Obviously the basis of credit, 
specie held, is as broad as it ever was 
in Canada. But there is owing to the 
banks a vast sum, approximately, 
$1.450,000,000 and to other financial 
institutions a very large sum. Debt in 
Canada has been accumulating as it has 
heen accumulating elsewhere. Cheap 
monev made this debt enlargement 
possible, When once the mouth of the 
investors’ purse is opened wide there are 
lots of hands ready to dive deep into its 
recesses. The contents of the bag are 
now low. Pay day has arrived. In- 
vestors the world over are looking for a 
sight of their money and have ceased to 
lend freely until they see how the 
world’s borrowers are making out with 
the gold they procured. It is time to 
dig, and as one writer has poignantly 
stated, it is time “to eat porridge.” A 
sagacious business man, successful 
though without university training, 
put in briefest form the right solvent in 
<0 far as Canada is concerned when he 
said, “We've got to tickle the surface of 
the earth some more.” Canada can do 
this to a vastly increased extent without 
resort to the money markets. Why then 
anxiety as to the future? 


ro] 
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Epwarp WiLeuR Mason. 


It was the time of shade and shine: 
The roses pale as death 

Poured on the wind a fire divine 
The spikenard of their breath! 


The locusts chirped in monotone: 
The toad in garb of rust 

Monarch of silence on a stone 
Ruled in a world of dust. 


The birds were songless in the trees, 
But in the blue above 

The butterflies danced or the breeze 
Like aeroplanes of love. 


There was a rapture in the air 
Caressing as a boon. 

For high and low everywhere 
The vear was at the noon! 


The ( ‘raftsiman. 
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Between Two Thieves 


LIV. 


And thus, reaching his rooms in the 
Rue du Bae, and dismissing to bed the 
sleepy valet who had waited up for him, 
Dunoisse bathed and changed, and im 
stead of lying down, went out, haggard, 
and hot-eyed, and headachy, into the 
soldier-ridden streets. 

His destination was the Rue de 
Sevres, for Madame de Roux still re- 
tained her apartments in the outer build- 
ings of the Abbaye-aux-Bois. 

The thought of seeing Henriette again 
absorbed and dominated him complete- 
ly. And yet, even to his slight passing 
observation, the servant who answered 
the door seemed flustered and embar- 
rassed. The man opened his mouth to 
speak, shut it hurriedly, and awkward- 
ly drew back to let the Colonel pass in. 
But a moment later, as Dunoisse’s eager 
footsteps were hurrying in the direction 
of the grey boudoir, he arrested them 
by saying: 

‘Pardon, Monsieur the Colonel! but 
Madame is not at home! e 

‘‘Indeed? Madame went out early ?’’ 

Thus interrogated, the’ man showed 
confusion. He explained, after some 
floundering, that Madame had gone out, 
and had not yet returned. 

‘“Not yet returned? 
repeated. 

It seemed to him that the servant 
must be absurdly mistaken; for in the 
inner breast-pocket of his coat, just 
above his heart, nestled a little note, 
penned in violet ink, in Henriette’s 
delicate, characteristic handwriting. It 
had lain upon the vestibule table in the 
Rue du Bae. He had read it and kissed 
it, and known assuagement of his burn- 
ing torture for ten minutes, ere the 
twin-demons of jealousy and suspicion 
had swooped down on him again. It 
said, under the date of the day of his 
reparture from Paris: 

*“ Dearé st, 

*‘Take care of yourse lf 
horrible railroad! I have 
erable all day, thinking about you. It 
is now six o’colck. My head aches. I am 
denied to all visitors—I have refused all 
invitations. I am going to dine early 
and betake myself to bed. Another day 
—one more night of loneliness, and then 
-——may my Hector’s guardian 
guide him back in safety to his fond 

***Riette.’’ 


.’’ Dunoisse 


upon that 


bee tolitis- 


spirit 


LV. 
Dunoisse, with a deadly sickness at 
the heart, drew out the little lying let- 
ter and re-read it, and turned a bleak. 


By RICHARD DEHAN 


sharp face upon the nervous servant, 
and asked, with a glance of the black 
eyes that made him wince and flush 

‘Madame went out—yesterday even- 
ing—alone?’’ 

Shame piereed him. To be reduced 
to questioning a servant was abominable. 
But he waited for the answer. It came: 

‘Madame was summoned, a few hours 
after Monsieur the Colonel’s departure 
a A carriage was Sent to feteh her. 
The carriage came from the Elysée.’ 

The words fell upon Dunoisse with 
the cold, heavy shoek of a douche of 
salt water, literally taking away his 
breath. Could it be? Had she left home 
upon the eve of Monseigneur’s master- 
stroke? Was it possible that a night, 
and a day, and yet another night, had 
passed, and found her still absent? 

He turned from the servant, and went 
through the empty, close-blinded reeep- 
tion-rooms, stumbling at the pattern of 
garlands on the earpet as though they 
had been thorny ropes set to trip him 
up. 

He drew up a blind, and there were 
the familiar gardens bathing in the elear, 
cold December sunshine. He threw up 
a sash, letting in fresh air, and the 
smell of thawing earth, and the chaste, 
pungent fragranee of the chrysanthe- 
mums. As he leaned against the carved 
and painted shutter the Abbaye clock 
struck eight, and all the other elocks in 
Paris responded, one after the other, 
and then his heart leaped for there 
came the opening and shutting of the 
hall-door, and the sound of silken drap- 
eries sweeping over velvet carpets. A 
light footstep threshold. 
ghey, Ife wheeled and was face to face 
with Henriette. 

She was in all the splendor of full 
dinner dress, and her lovely person blaz- 
ed and secintillated with magnificent 
jewels. : 

The picture was burned in upon the 
brain of the man who saw, as a corros 
ive acid might have bitten it on copper. 
Ile opened his dry mouth to speak, but 
no words thenee. She 
dropping her sable-lined mantle upon 
the tloor, dragging at one of her brace- 
lets that obstinately refused to be un 
fastened : 

*So—yvou have returned! 
vou have not been to the Rue du Bae? 

‘| went,’’ he said, showing her the 
little treacherous “and found 
vour letter there. ; 

A rush of angry blood changed her 
from white to crimson. She tore off the 


erossed the 


issued sald, 


. Then 


i] 


sheet 


bracelet, and tossed it down. and said, 





lifting her white arms to release het 
little head from the weight of the dia- 
mond ecoronet: 

‘“The Prinee-President sent! .. . It 
was a command Ilow eould di dis 
obey ‘hea 

Dunoisse answered her in tones she 
had never before heard from him: 

“The Prinee-President should know 
that the droit du seiqneur went out with 
the Monarehy. It is not an institution 
that the Republie of France will wish 
revived during His Highness’s 
tenure of the Direetorship. I will 
explain this to His Highness without de- 


to Seu 


lay!’’ 

Her beautiful eves blazed 
She eried: 

‘*Are you mad? What right have you 
to demand explanations, or to give them, 
pray ?”’ 

‘What right?’’ echoed, 
looking at her ineredulously. “‘Do you 
ask by what right I say that you shall 
not be degraded by the contact of per 
sons who are infamous—used as a bait 
to lure golden fish into the net of Pre- 
sidential intrigue?—poisoned and con- 
taminated by an atmosphere in which 
nothing that is pure ean exist, and 
everything that is vile—’’ 

‘* Ah, ah!’’ she said, interrupting him ; 
‘‘vou talk in riddles and parables. Be 
plain with me, I beg of you! Or—per 
mit me to be so with you!”’ 

She sank down upon a divan with 
her knees apart, and said, thrusting her 
clasped hands down between them, join- 
ed together at the wrists as though they 
were fettered 

‘*Listen to me! You are not my 

I advise you to remem- 
ber it! . It will save trouble in the 
long-run—it will be better for yourself 
and for me if you will do this!”’ 

Dunoisse returned, in tones that cut 


rebellion. 


Dunoisse 


husband! 


like ice-splinters : 

‘IT have not the honor to be your 
husband, it is true! But as long as the 
relations which have hitherto existed be- 
tween us continue, I forbid you to go 
alone to the suppers at the Elysée! As 
for that accursed banquet of the night 
before last—’”’ 

He broke off, for something in het 
face appalled him. She stamped her lit- 
tle foot and eried: 

‘‘Great Heavens! Am I a young girl, 
all blushes and book-muslin? And ou 

what are vou? <A soldier? Not a bit 
of it! My dear old fellow, you are a 
prude !”’ 


(Continued on page 123.) 
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Things That You Keep Back 


Analyze Yourself Before You Attribute Your Reverses to Luck 


WHEN YOU see a_ person getting 
ahead much faster than you, do not try 
to justify your slow pace by saying that 
the other fellow was lucky, that he had 
more chance, that the proprietors fa- 
vored him. Do not hypnotize yourself 
bv such silly excuses. Everybody will 
laugh at you. 

(ret right down to business and look 
ror the real cause, You will probably 
find that the other fellow was more 
ready, more alert for opportunities, that 
he took more chanees, did not think 
so much about having a good time as 
that he was willing to sacrifice 
his comfort for position. He may re- 
tire a little earlier at night and get up 
fresher in the morning. He may be 
more prompt, more courteous. He may 


ot gad about and talk as much as you 


ou do 
i A 


get right down and analyze 
ourself and you will find a lot of weak 
points In your system which you could 
prove, 

What a Ss} lendid thing it would he 
f. by some mage, peopl who do not 
vet on, and never know why, could get 
Ll glltnpse ol the invisible cords which 
are restraining them, holding them 


back. 

Some of these people would find 
cables idiosynerasies, 
disagreeable personal qualities a hair 
rigger temper, 


of peculiarities, 
tact le SShess, a shi rp, Sar- 
castic tongue which says suspicious, cut- 
ting things and which is constantly 

aking enemies M 
mMmankiImng ehemies Lanny ol these people 
will find gossip strands, strands of care- 
idleness. 


escness 

| know of an employer who discharg- 
ed one of his most faithful and hard 
working employees who had been many 
ears in his service because she was hab- 
tuallv late. She was almost never on 
time, She 1] 
ifter hours and make up for the lost 
time, but he conside red this habit de- 
moraiizing and unfair to the other em 
plovees; and after expostulating 
het for more than a vear, 
was obliged to let her vo. 

The habit of coming a littl 
work Is a very pernicious one 


would ay Whlliling to stay 


Le 


with 
the proprietor 

late to 
and it is 
most dangerous because or its peculiar 
If one has acquired the 
of being a little late. it seems 
ilmost impossible Lo bring things about 
in the morning so as to be on time. 
The only thing to do, if you are the 
victim of this habit, is to make an iron 
resolution always to be a little ahead of 
time, even if vou have to wait a bit. 


1] f 


lt will help vou to form the habit « 


Insidiousness, 


habit 


By DR. O. S. MARDEN 





Editor’s Note:—This month Dr. 
' a glin pst of the 


sible cords’’ that may be retard 
ing our progress, holding us back. In 
asmuch as we are all liable to occasional 
perplexity as to the reason for the sue 
eesses of certain individuals and the 
fa ! f others, we may profit by the 
St philosophy of the writer. 











invaluable, and 
4: . Logger 
will save vou a lot of humiliating expe- 


promptness which is 


riences and the danger of being repri- 
manded or discharged. Good business 
men are very prompt, and thev have no 
patience with procrastinators. 

A man I knew. ruined himself 
through his habit of tardiness. He was 
only five minutes late at the bank, but 
his note went to protest, and that five 
minutes made all the difference between 
i sustained and an Impaired credit 

Promptness is a principle with busi- 
ness men, and a failure to meet an en- 
gagement, to pay a note promptly, a 
careless habit regarding business mat- 
ters destroys their confidence. 

One of the greatest hindrances to the 
progress of the average employee is his 
density, his inability to grasp a thing 
quickly, to comprehend an idea. He 
stands and looks at you, perhaps, and 
asks a lot of questions, but he does not 
seem to understand. It takes a long 
time to get anything through his head. 
He mav know enough, but his wits are 
slow, merely because he has never been 
properly trained to think quickly, to 
see quickly. Few things annoy a busy 
emplover more than to have dense peo- 
ple about him. 

lemplovees often injure themselves 
hy the habit of arguing with those in 
wuthority. While your employer is 
anxious to get hints and suggestions, 
he does not like to have under him 
persons who give the impression that 
they know more about the business 
than he does himself. The average 
propr etor, even if he is wrong, does not 
like to be told of it. The arguing em- 
ployee discredits himself and makes an 
unfavorable impression which often 
overbalaneces a great deal of ability. 

Indi Terence, lack of interest. careless- 
ness, an inclination to get as much 
money as possible for the least possible 
work, a tendency to blunder, or to criti- 
cize the members or methods of the 


firm, lack of helpfulness and accommo- 
dation toward customers —all of these 
things create a strong prejudice against 
an employee. 

I once had in my office a young man 
who thought he was very handsome, 
and who put much more emphasis upon 
his dress than upon his work. He 
seemed to have a perfect horror of soil- 
ing his eufts or collar or his hands, and 
he could not bear to vet any dust on 
his clothing. Ile was always brushing 
himself, smoothing his hair, curling his 
mustache and looking at himself in a 
little pocket mirror. He was very par- 
ticular about his personal appearance, 
hut he did not like to work. Over exer- 
tion was always very painful to him. 
While many of his former fellow clerks 
have become prominent merchants, he 
is still a clerk, and apparently as prim 
and as particular about his appearance 
as ever: but he has never been able to 
make any appreciable advance in his po- 
sition. 

[ never knew a person who over- 
emphasized the importance of dress 
and was always thinking about how he 
looked, to amount to much. Disagree- 
able, hurtful, and foolish habits, formed 
perhaps unconsciously, often become 
great barriers which keep us from other- 
wise well-earned success. 

Many a youth who wonders why he 
does not get on faster would be sur- 
prised if he were told by his employer 
that it is because of his selfishness. 
Stubborn, obstinate, self-willed people 
who always want their own way, the 
overbold, the egotistical those who are 
alwavs bragging about what they have 
done and can do are not popular with 
un employer. 

Men of affairs do not like to have 
morose or gloomy people or victims of 
the “blues’ about them. They like 
bright, cheerful, buoyant, sunshiny nat- 
ures that look toward the ight. Sareas- 
tic, ironical workers who are always in- 
<inuating, finding fault, and making in- 
nuendoes, are never popular. 

Even commanding ability will not al- 
Wavs counterbalance disagreeable pecu- 
liarities. Young men and women often 
wonder why they lose their situations 
when the lave a gor d edueation, abil- 
itv, and valuable experience. It is very 
often due to some disagreeable peculiar- 
ity or unpleasant mannerism which the 
person in charge does not like to speak 
about, and he finds some excuse for fill- 
ing the position with a more agreeable 
person. 

Many a brilliant and capable stenog- 











































rapher has failed to advance because she 
had disagreeable habits which annoyed 
her emplover, who, while he recognized 
her ability, preferred a less able stenog- 
rapher who had ami ible and agreeable 
qualities. The lack of amiability has 
stood in the Way of advancement of 
many a person who wondered why he 
did not get along. Many youths have 
lost their chance for promotion by 
erumbling doing something 
which did not strictly bel me to them. 
or work which they thought belonged 
to somebody else! If there is anvthing 
an employer despises, it is a grumbler, 
erowler, a kieker 
What a depressing, demoralizing in- 
fluence there is In the attitude of mind 
of al Vave thinking that somebody is vet- 
ting our place away from us. It create 
distrust of our own abilitv. to do our 
or better than anybody 
it. It is a constant depres- 
sant. which tends to kill our interest in 
our work and to strangle enthusiasm. 
No one can do his best work with 
spontaneity and creativeness while he is 
full of fear lest some one else get his 
place. They imagine things which 
have no realitv. They develop a sus- 
piciousness which is fatal to the best 
work, to openness and largeness of 
mind. 
The great thing is to do our work 
so well, and so conscientiously, that our 


about 


. , 1] 
work aus Well 


eise Call do 
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employers would never think of giving 
it to anyone else to do unless to ad- 
vance us, 

Fear is a great demoralizer, and it 
robs its vietims of enjoyment and effi- 
ciency. Many a man has lost his job 
hy fearing that he would lose it This 
fear has changed his disposition and 
made him morose and moody. Moodi- 
ness frightens away trade. 

If you are down at the heel; if you 
ire blue, discouraged ; if your physical 
standards are down; if your vitality is 
low, when you approach a would-be pur- 
chaser, you are almost sure to lose him. 
Your eves and face are the screens upon 
which he sees the moving picture with- 
in. 

You must approach a prospect as a 
general would) approach the enemy 
You must carry victory, not defeat, in 
your mind. The least indication of 
doubt, of cowardice, the lack of faith 
in your mission—and you are done for. 

All these are things that keep you 
back. But what are the things that send 
vou ahead? 

If I were asked to say what quality 
in the emplovee was most appreciated 
by the employer I should name lovalty. 

A man will put up with all sorts of 
weaknesses, will overlook blunders and 
inaccuracies if his employees are always 
true and loyal. But when he knows that 
the clerk in question is always saying 
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pleasant things in his face, and then 
knocking him behind his back, this de- 
stroys his confidence in him. 

When it comes to 


a question of pre 
lovaltv is an absolutely indis- 


motion, 
pensable element, because it 1s the very 


r 
nce, some til 


i 


basis of confide 
was talking with a business man 
an empl vee who had wen 

ind he told me tha 


nothing special against the man but 


a long time, 


somehow he had never Wor his conti- 
dence he d d hot know whv The 


young than seemed to do his work all 
right, but he lacked loy itv, a d the 
proprietor felt that his mental attitud 
was not quite reliable. He did not hesi- 
tate to criticize the firm outside and te 


Say unki | things about he proprietor 


and his meth 1s. 
\ man should at least by Vise enough 


to know that he cannot establish hin 

self in the confidences of i thie r busi 
ness hal, espec! il] I erm] vel by 
running down those for whom he has 
worked: whose verv trust h en him 
inside information which he so eliblv 


uses against him. Whether oO! not 


what he savs is true. his saving it give 


an impression of the rankest kind of 
business judgment. 

No matter how valuable an assistant 
an employee may be, if he lacks loyalty, 
he seems to lack evervthing It is he 


verv foundation of character. 


The Eternal Triangle 


A True Story of 


ROBERT McINTOSH was happy. As 
he sat in his chair before the grate, the 
little tongues of flame which leaped in 
playful glee from the crackling legs, re- 
flected a new light on his stolid face 
and the warmth of a new joy shone in 
his brown eyes. He was experiencing 
for the first time what it was to be the 
“proud” possessor of a son and what- 
ever his thoughts were, as he watched 
the pink bundle, they did not seem to 
be burdened with the responsibility that 
makes men’s shoulders stoop and their 
hair grow gray. 

Dreams perchance of the future play- 
ed in fancy through his mind. Across 
the years his thought leaped into that 
wonderful time to come when the “wee 
lad’ would plough the furrow, garner 
the wheat, and “run the old farm” as 
he had done for his father before him. 
Or perhaps his first born should rise 
away above his own lowly occupation 
and win for himself honor and fame in 
this fair Canada where all worthy men 
have a chance. 

He breathed a big sigh of pity and 





By SANDY ROBERTSON 





Editor’s Note.—Men have always had 
an admiration for courage. In this age 
we have come to have almost a reverent 
When these 
combine in working out the intricate 
problems of life as they have done in 
the case here described by the auther, 


regard for scientific skill. 


we have a story of vital interest. 











tenderness as his face turned to the al- 
cove at the far end of the room. There, 
in apparent slumber, the young mother 
lay with a patient neighbor woman at 
her side Her pale sweet face bearing 
the marks of recent pain was now calm 
in the repose of the new joy and as 
her eves opened and met those of her 
husband, their hearts throbbed with 
mutual thankfulness and then their lips 
met in a long embrace. 

Robert MeIntosh, a young and pros- 


a Triumph of Scienc 


-e and Courage 


perous farmer had only a year ago won 
the pretty and popular Betty Webster, 
who was loved by old and young along 
the whole Valley side-road. The year 
was now crowned with happiness and 
Robert’s heart swelled and a great lump 
rose in his throat when he realized how 
far down into the dark valley she had 
descended to bring him his baby-boy. 
But the worst was over and anxiety 
could flee with the morning. 

Truly, it is the unexpected that hap- 
pens. Who could believe that trouble 
lurked beneath such a peaceful surface 
The mother opened her tired eyes and 
inquired for her baby, her mouth was 
parched and as Robert returned with a 
glass of water he was horrified to find 
her writhing and twisting in a con- 
vulsion. Her face twitched, her lips 
became blue and her whole frame heav- 
ed and tossed. It was as if the great 
dam in control of the motor activities 
had been swept away and she lay at 
the merev of the flood 

Ile stood a moment, paralyzed and 
then in a frenzy seized the receiver and 
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summoned the old doctor who so re- 
cently had departed leaving his patient 
in a favorable condition. 

Terror again reigned where peace had 
but a moment ago held sway, all was 
suppressed excitement. Their ; 
showed the turmoil of their souls but no 
word of fear passed 


faces 
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while it often gave pain, seemed to him 
kinder than deception, 

Robert needed ho word. Ile saw M 
in the old man’s face. He felt it in 
the kindly hand laid on his shoulder. 

“Do vou mean? he breathed 
out, 


No. ho doctor, don’t tell 


| Cc possible. 


me you can't. You must—Must I 


say.’ and his voice rose to one of com- 
mand 

Ile was pleading again and then his 
oreat brawny arms were crossed on his 
chest in despair 


and his frame shook 
with one dry sol 





their lips as they 
hathed her set fac 
and rubbed het 
tired limbs. 

“Betty, dear Bet 
tv,” he whispered 
close to her ear; but 
the face remained 
passive. 

Would the doctor 
never come? Thos 
minutes whieh usu 
light 
and nimble now 
seemed long dark 
until a distant 
rumble of wheels 
sounded through 
the calm night air 
and soon the old 
do tor with deep 
concern on his kind 
face silently entered 
the room. This gir] 
was dear to him. 
Had he not ushered 
her into this world 
and been her own 
eodfather? In a 
trice his hypoder 
mic syringe shot the 
soothing drug into 
the system so over 
powered with the 
poison. Quietly and 
patiently they work: 
ed and gradually 
the mother became 
calm . But it was a 
different calm that 
now settled upon 
her. Her breath- 
ing, quiet and rest- 
ful before was more 
labored, the face was 
deathly pale and 
she could not he 
roused, Those 
around did not un 
derstand. Thev 


merely read their 


1 - 
1il\ were SO 


aces 








after another. 

The old doctor 
listened with a 
-vmpathy made 
keener by years of 
experience. ili h e 
people of this val- 
ley dearly loved 
him for his friend- 
ship and help in 
times of distress. 
Ilow often had he 
felt the limit of 
mere earthly power 
and now this 
stricken man stood 
hefore him as if he 
and he alone held 
the keys of life and 
death. 

“There is a 
chance,” said he. 
“if we can get Dr, 
Bryans, of Vallev- 
ville, but we must 
act quickly. He 
may he able to do 
something,” 

The mention of 
this name gave 
Robert new hope. 
The memory of that 
eventful day was 
still fresh in his 
mind, when the see- 
tion of the new 
barn at MeKillop’s 
raising had eol- 
lapsed and pinned 
down four of his 
neighbors. How 
they had admired 
the skill and preci- 
sion with which Dr. 
Bryans worked that 
dav. He was thirty 
miles away, but the 
idea was no sooner 
originated than the 
wires rang out the 
summons to the 








answer in the doe- 


tor’s face. Too well sae 


creake 1 shiver 
he knew that sign. 
Slowly and surely 
she was sinking to 
the ealmness of coma from which so 


many never awake. 

Slowly and surely she was sinking to the 
calmness of coma from which so many 
never awake. 


He left the room and beckoned the 
young husband to follow. It was al- 


wavs his wav to tell the truth which, 





went thi h its timbers, and then a terrible 


lt would he useless for me to give 
vou hope. She is sinking fast.” 

\nd then the tlood vates of emotion 

inst forth, and the man accustomed 

» face the trials of life with a stolidit, 


orn in his Seoteh hlood eried out 
\iv God! must T lose her—my Betty. 
( we do nothing nothing. It can't 


man who held their 
last hope. 

\nd now let us 
take a passing 
slance at the life of 
old doctor who had resigned himself 
to watch I the hedside of the coma- 
tose mother. What a story was written 
hehind that strong face. For forty 
vears he had been at the eall of the 
valley people and now with eve dim- 
med and hand unsteady he felt that 
soon he must lav down his active bur- 


¢rash resounded on 




















den of life. Big of frame and sturdy 
of spirit he had braved’ floods and 
storms to battle with the grim mon- 
ster. He visited alike the mansion 
and the hovel and many a sleepless 
night had he spent in fighting for that 
uncertain spark called life 

But to-night he realized that a young- 
er and a steadier hand was required and 
he had called the man who above all 
others he knew to be capable and pains- 
taking. Dr. Bryans had worked under 
him as a student and he had experi- 
enced great joy in watching the latent 
powers of the young practitioner unfold 
themselves before his eyes. 


ac * * * 


All unconscious of the near tragedy 
in human life and the great part he was 
to play in it Dr. Thomas Bryans lay in 
deep slumber. Only an hour ago he 
had thrown himself, weary, on his bed 
in his cosy room above his office. It 
was cosy indeed. The walls were hung 
with college pictures and banners of 
college days. The “blue and white” of 
Toronto and the red, white and black 
of the medical pennant had prominent 
places. 

Magazines lay on the couch where 
cushions were piled in disorderly com- 
fort. On the foot of his bed lay 
“Dutchie,” a litthe white Pomeranian, 
his inseparable companion. 

Tom Bryans was big, standing over 
six feet, and with an athletic frame. 
Blue eves were set in a strong face which 
could light up with a genuine Irish 
smile or change to an expression of 
tender svmpathy. It is of passing in- 
terest to note that he was not only 
high in the honor list of his elass but 
had won his colors on the rugby grid- 
iron. He had graduated from Toronto 
medical college four years before, 
spending the first two with Dr. Brown 
who could indeed be intrusted to have 
a hand in the shaping of his subse- 
quent career. He had won the old doc- 
tor’s heart and had gone to his new 
field with the invaluable training which 
the old man’s forty long vears had give1 
him. 

The little extension bell from the tele- 
phone buzzed but the sleeping form did 
not move. 

“Dutchie” pricked up his sharp lit- 
tle ears. and giving a short bark, moved 
up and licked his master’s cheek. He 
opened his eves and again the bell 
sounded, 

Slipping on his dressing-gown and 
slippers he went down to receive the 
message. Immediately he became all 
eagerness and with wonderful quick- 
ness and quietness his grip was packed. 
His raincoat, cap and gloves were in 
readiness and in almost less time than 
it takes to tell it, he was at the door 
of his garage. As the engine caught 
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up its cycle in response to the quick 
crank little Dutchie leaped lightly to his 
accustomed place, the young doctor 
sprang in after him, backed the ma- 
chine out and took the road to his goal 
just thirty miles away. 

What a night! It seemed as if nat- 
ure were determined to aid him in his 
flight to that house of anguish. Every 
diamond in the heavens seemed to spar- 
kle with unusual brilliancy. The moon 
had passed its zenith and already far on 
the wane seemed to warn the traveller 
that he must hurry. Did he need any 
urging? Human lives were hanging 
in the balance. That was enough 


Kven now, he had turned into the 
last ten miles, the country he knew so 
well when he was with Dr. Brown, and 
he urged his machine to its utmost. On 
he drove past many familiar landmarks. 
Yonder lav the dim outline of the home 
where he had watched a whole silent 
night while the sire passed the crisis of 
dire pneumonia. 

Over the hill where the night breeze 
Whispered in the poplars was the little 
home where he had placed the silver 
tube in the little girl’s wind-pipe when 
ber throat became closed with the deadly 


laryngeal diptheria. To him, as he 
sped noiselessly along, every home 


seemed to have its share of SOTTOW., 

Another two miles—On the left, the 
winding river Nith coursed among its 
picturesque flats. 

Ahead of him loomed the big bridge. 
He had slowed down to pass it more 
leisurely; but as his lights searched out 
the approach he uttered an exclamation 
thrust on his emergency brake and 
brought the car to a stand-still . The 
big wooden structure was condemned 
and barred from the publie. 

What would he do? To turn back 
meant miles and he would be too late. 
He climbed over the obstruction and 
gazed at the tottering abutment and 
then at the dark sullen water beneath 
He could not ford it. He hesitated but 
amoment. He would risk it. Pulling 
down the bars at both ends he climbed 
into his ear backed it for a distance, 
then opening the throttle this man of 
reckless abandon dashed onward with 
determination on every feature. With 
a great bound he was on it. 

It creaked, a shiver went through its 
timbers and then a terrible crash _ re- 
sounded on the night air. The first 
section had collapsed as with lightning 
speed he reached the other side just 
as the whole structure settled below the 
level of the road. Those few seconds 
with death so close thrilled him. but 
danger escaped is soon forgotten and 
after putting up the bar he sped again 
into the misty haze that overhung the 
valley. 

* * + * 





to 
—_" 


Since the call had been given the 
haby had suddenly been stricken with 
that rare and fatal disease, hemorrage 
of the new-born. His cries had been 
unheeded during the excitement caused 
by the mother’s sudden illness and when 
the old nurse bent over the tiny form 
she found the face and body bathed in 
blood and the wee feet were drawn up 
as if in pain. W hat could they do? This 
double calamity was almost more than 
the father could bear. With drawn face 
he walked from bed to cot and from cot 
to bed in an agony of mingled 
pense and despair, imploring the old 
man to save them. 

A dozen times he hurried to the door 
to gaze up the road from whence his 
help must come. After what seemed 
an endless time the glare of the wel- 
come lights was seen around the corner 
and soon the panting car came to a 
stop in the yard, 

The two physicians met with a long 
hand clasp which had a world of mean- 
ing. It made the old man quiver with 
emotion and the younger thrill with 
an inspiration and his heart went out 
to the man to whom he owed so much. 

The two spent but a moment in con- 
sultation and then all was activity. He 
cAve his orders with a clearness and de- 
cision that meant obedience. The old 
doctor placed a curved bistuary in a 
solution ot earbolie acid and made | 
saline solution. The younger whispered 
to the father, who in a trice threw his 
eoat off, and rolled up his sleeve \ 
handage was loosely tied around the 
arm in order to have the veins swell, 
then he skilfully inserted the large hy- 
podermic into the vein at the elbow and 
drew from him the healthy vitalizing 
fluid which was to save his boy and in- 
serted it into the muscles of the dying 
child’s back. It was a race, with a life 
at stake and who could foreeast the re- 
sult? Four times did the father feel 
the sharp tang of the hypodermic 
needle, and four times did the warm 


sus- 


hlood flow into the child. Then he 
stood up straight. He had done all he 
could. 

Now for the mother. In a moment 


he Wis ready. Her arin was band wed, 
the vein entered by the bistuary and the 
red stream flowed into the waiting ves- 


sel. He allowed it to run until he had 
collected eighteen ounces and then 
stemmed the tide. ITe had by his very 
presence inspired them with hope, buat 


now they could already see the change. 
She breathed deeply and opened her 
eves but they stared into vacanev. Like 
lightning the deft fingers of the physi 
cian moved, He entered the needle at- 
tached to the saline solution and allowed 
the warm invigorating fluid to find its 
way into the poisoned system. The old 
doctor was astounded at the coolness 
and decision of this voung giant. [is 
eyes shone with admiration and joy as 


























under his touch the mother was brought 
hack slowly to a state of consciousness. 
But the baby. Was his wonderful sur 
rical skill to be lost on that hope of the 
father’s heart? Would not his own life 
| 


ood, warm and pulsating, bring new 
vigor? 

The little lips were blue and the eves 
ill closed As the voung doctor bent 
over the babe th the pulse 1 his 
hand, his eyes filled with tears when hi 
realized wl tiny thread the voun 
life ispended 


By ELIZABETH 


Mii he il Nowhere winds aw L\ be 
Lwee}s, \ ITHSS€ | ! IIs, al d always the 

uuntams loom before you-—-turquoise, 
sapphire, or emerald, as the day is fair, 


cloud-shadowed, or after summer rain. 
falling, and 
tree has laid her Ver- 


o-day, the leaves are 


lousekeeplng 


slan praver-rugs on the floor of the old 
Proud, where lately only her Oowh 
shadows lay. Before the wind had 
cleaned their carpets for them and 
then wilfully whirled them away—my 


horee’s 


feet found soft padding along 
the 


lane, so that I came quite unan- 
nounced upon an old man who hobbled 
ilong with a tiny paper bag in his hand. 
Plainly, he was just from the little 
country store that supplies our must- 
haves at Rabbit Run. I pulled in my 
horse a little Way ahead, and, pointing 
to the empty seat of the runabout, said: 

“Might vou and | be going the same 
way?’ 

“We might,” he answered, “but mine 
leads to the Alms House.” 

“Friend,” | smiled, “perhaps mine 
also, for | ann collecting magazine re- 
jection slips.” 

1 just put my little poke here” 
placing his small bag carefully as he 
scrambled up by my invitation—‘“and 
my wooden leg can ride outside” -with 
a wintry smile that time had not rob- 
bed of its childliikeness. ‘It’ll ride jest 
as nice out there.”’ So he propped it 
on the step that well-worn contraption 
of wood, with iron bands, and padded in 
wearing-spots with rags. 

We held some converse of 
and crops, as is our country 
way, and then, as we fell 


said: 


weather 
neighbor 
silent, he 


“T ben’t as feeble as 
Miss—only a touch of rheumatiz on 
dampish days. “Times now, when the 
leaves ain’t rustlin’, | kin crope up an’ 


some of us, 
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Gradually the pulse heat stronger 


and when the nurse moistened the lips 
with water, the blue eves opened 
\ ery aroused the drowsy mother 
who held her ar for her babe 
Ac e pl ( =: departed the farm 
er silently clasped their hands and his 
trong face quivered. His gratitude 
was too deep for idle words. For by 
- ~ perhbun ( rt were the 
mothe nd ehild his and thi 
eter ! at = ( npret 
vh f i the vh 
a g 
Is 
MIAURY COOMBS 
if a ( ! ll berry tree and,” 


irther con 


/ 


fided, ‘I int obliged to stay at the 
County Home. I’ve got a eranddaugh 
ter as would take keer er me. But I’m 
happier here—l can whittle when | 


Want. 

“Then your granddaughter is a sin- 
gle woman?” 

“No’m, not to say exactly; but some- 
them what’s married and ain’t 
little fellers—seems like they’s 
sometimes more singler than them 
whar’s jest happened hot to marry.” 

“T’ve seen them !”’ 

“T went to live with her when Moth- 
er—that’s my wife—died. Sarah, my 
granddaughter, had the name er bein’ a 
powerful housekeeper. Everything had 
its place, and everything was in its 
place—'cep’n’ me. like there 
wasn t no place that fitted me—or that 
[ fitted, ruthre. Seems like,’ he mused 
on, “er man is jest allers kinder little, 
after his wife dies, don’t it, Miss?” 

And again, “Do you clean house oft- 
en, Miss?” 

“Well, no; only enough to allay pub- 
lie opinion.” 

Pears like you looked sorter that er 
way ter me when I fust laid eyes on 
you!” 


Limes 


vot no 


Seems 


I never had a compliment that 
pleased me more, 
“Well—Sarah, she cleaned often, 


with a towel pinned over her head. 
Seems like they clean harder with a 
towel on their heads! And ‘peared like 
InN feet was allers in the very place 
she’d wanted ter sweep, and then when 
I'd git up ter go outen the door, Id let 
In a fiy I'd be jest about sure to! 
Seems like that fly’d wait on that poreh 
fer hours jest fer me ter be the one 
ter open the screen door fet him! Now,” 
he reflected with an indulgent smile, 








“7 ain’t never had no greater anxiety 
against a fly—no more had Mother. 
’Pears like ter me that he be the harm 
lessest creatur Gord Almighty made. No 
hite ner stil Sometimes whei 
| feller gets lonesome a fly’s right nie 
e With, a sociable little body settin’ 


v has he! 


right on ver knee an’ a-cleanin’ 0’ his 

Wihgs W th his ind legs, an a-rubbin’ 

0’ his | tli There k h ids tergether fer le] 

clean his own little faee—an’ a-doin’ 
. , , "99 

no nothin tel iobodvy | 


iwhile and then back 
thoug 


yht, as is the habit 


oT ag 

So I moved along, an’ I’m right 
happy. | brought 1 old white oak 
ehair—witl thre patchwork cushior 


Mother made fer it that fust winter | 
had rheumatiz—an’ it sets mighty com 
fortable by the fire. "Times |] 
\ les upin’ jinnys 

) them kind? Chilluns loves 
( ind Mother she used ter sav | 
a Pun a parson would ’ 
‘Times | seems to hear hel 
‘she was fat ’an had a great 
augh—an’ war n't never né 
it 


sets by 


1\ re 


Know 
de em 


iughin’ ve 
12 shaky 
hand 
‘“Y es’m, 
the road 


evenin’.” 


ort house-cleanin’, 
turn in an 
amazin’ short this 
Then, taking out his littl 
bag, he looked at me so anxiously and 
(yuu ried 
“Miss. 
As it happens, I do not, but, remem- 
bering my old crandfather’s secretar\ 
as we called his desk, and a certain 
pigeonhole wherein lay a delectable 
oozy bag containing brown sugar, which 
made an appearance only on tooth-pull- 
ing when unattended with 
tears, 


this is where | 


Was most 


do vou like sugar?” 


OCCASLONS 
1 said: 
“Tf it’s brown 
‘Brown it is, Miss!” he cried with his 
glad child smile. So in I dipped my 
fingers. He added as I left him: 
‘Now, wasn’t that lueky! I just had 


five cents. an’ the white cost six a 
pound!” 
Sometimes I wonder—as the Road 


to Nowhere in my mind leads along to 
where, far in front, the mountains of 
Truth loom turquoise, sapphire, and 
emerald-battlemented against the hori- 
zon of the world—if maybe with the lit- 
ter and the whittlings, we housekeepers 
—that in the largest sense are house- 
mothers—may not be sweeping out 
some human souls with the trash? If, 
possibly, we may have kept out the Lit- 
tle children—-along with the mud on 
their shoes? If, in our eternal sweep- 
ing away of cobwebs, we may not un- 
wittingly have swept away those fine fila- 
ments of love crossing from mother to 
child that by-and-by would have dou- 
bled and strengthened into the cable 
cords of love that would have held 
them to the home? 
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When Swamba Didn’t Win 


A Novel Boat Race on the Muskoka Lakes 


“Yes,” said Peters, ‘these motor 
boats are mighty convenient but they’ve 
knocked about all the poetry out of the 
yachting game. Any bounder can run 
one of these ‘put-put’ outfits. It wasn’t 
so in the days when we ail worshipped 
the owner of a steam yacht. Do you 
remember, Walter,” turning to me, 
“how proud old Mr. Seaton used to be 
of the Swamba up on Lake Muskoka?” 

“T guess I do,” I returned, recalling 
vivid mental pictures of summers spent 
some years ago on the northern lakes, 
‘and the day John Alger played rings 
around her with his little Swallow.” 

“Tt was this way,” Peters ran on, aft- 
er being urged for the story and looking 
out over the steamer’s paddle-box as if 
to bring back the scene more familiarly : 

“Seaton was one of our Canadian 
merchant princes who went to the Mus- 
koka district in the early days of its 
history as a resort, for the fishing. He 
fell in love with the lakes then and, as 
he did with a good many other things 
of public interest, spent money and 
used his influence freely to make the 
place known. For years he came up 
every summer bringing his family and 
a horde of friends and was a popular 
figure around the lakes. We’ll show 
you the family cottage with about forty 
bedrooms in it up in Lake Joseph. 

“Ten or twelve years ago, when the 
wealthy Americans began to find the 
place out, the steam yacht craze seemed 
to get hold of a good many of them, 
and thirty, fortv and fifty-footers got to 
be familiar things all over the lakes. 
They didn’t build them for speed so 
much in those days, but made them 
comfortable and so they could stow 
away a good-sized picnic crowd around 
and on top of them. 

“Mr. Seaton got a couple of thirty 
footers and got so he could handle them 
fairly well, so he wouldn’t carry away 
the end of the dock more than five times 
out of six when he was bringing them in 
himself and then he got ambitious. 
One winter he spent a fortnight in Scot- 
land and happened to rum across a Lit 

le boat just turned out by a firm of 
luilders Ol the Clyde which cauenil his 


fancy. She was a neat craft, a litth 
longer than his other boats with about 
double the engine power. She was 


euaranteed to make twelve miles and 
she kicked up a bow wave about two 
feet high. 

“The old gentleman usually got what 
he wanted and after a week or so of 
dickering, the new boat. the Swamba, 
ran down one morning under her own 


By EDWARD J. MOORE 





Editor’s Note: 


Anyone who cares 
for a boat-race or a pleasant practical 
joke will enjoy this entertaining little 


story of an incident on the Muskoka 
lakes, in the days of the old steam craft. 


We have more speedy motor boats built 


on the hydroplane plan now, but few 
of the present day races create more 
thrilling excitement, or such general 


amazement as was experienced by the 
on-lookers on the day 
did not 


when Swamba 


win. 











steam to Glasgow, was hoisted on the 
deck of one of the Allan liners and 
eventually reached Montreal. Here they 
transferred her to a couple of flat cars 
and landed her a couple of weeks later 
at Muskoka Wharf. 

“For a couple of summers the Swam- 
ba was the acknowledged queen of the 
lakes. Seaton used to glory in getting a 
big party aboard, ringing for full speed 
ahead and scooting up the lake, leaving 
the excursion steamers and the 
vachts pounding along behind. The 
gentleman was pretty good to his 
friends with the boat, and that included 
"most everybody up there—the place 
hadn’t gotten so many society airs then 

but he used to boast a food deal about 
the Swamba’s speed, and about his can- 
niness in picking her out. 

“This lasted a couple of summers and 
then, I think it was one morning in 
\ugust just before the Port Sanfield 
regatta, ‘Peters turned to me for con- 
firmation,’ a new boat, narrow, but long 
and rakish and with a funnel big 
enough for a liner, made her appear- 
ance on the marine railway at the 
‘Wharf,’ was slid into her natural ele- 
ment, and for a couple of days ran up 
and down the lakes without any appar- 
ent order. 

“She 


other 


went along without any fuss 
but didn’t seem to show much speed. 
Then one afternoon when Seaton was 
bringing up a party of friends on the 
Swamba, waving his usual good-bye to 
the excursion boats, the new craft loom- 
ed alongside. The Swamba came up, 
her bow wave climbing as she gathered 
speed, and started to pass the stranger. 
Then things happened. The Swamba’s 
salute was followed by a clang in the 
engine room of the new boat, and her 
exhaust pipe, which had been spitting 
easily, doubled its explosions. The lit- 


tle craft gathered speed with a leap, 
her bow climbed a foot or so out of 
the water and with very little fuss in 
front but a big bubbly wake behind, 
she started to crawl up on the Swamba 
and in about three minutes passed her 
completely. ack 
“Then the secret came out. Sitting 
in a wicker chair over the hew boat’s 
stern, and grinning wickedly, was old 
John Alger, a Pittsburg steel magnate, 
who had bought a cottage at Morinus 
a couple of before. He and 
Seaton had been pretty good friends but 


years 


he had gotten tired of hearing the 
Swamba’s praises sung, and had gone 
to Herreshof the previous winter and 


had him draw up a boat guaranteed to 
make fifteen miles. 


“That ended the fun for that year. 
The Swamba wasn’t used so much after 
that, and when she was out was kept 


carefully away from any brushes with 
the new craft. 

“If ever there was a sport, though.” 
Peters went on, “Seaton was one. That 
fall he made a special trip to Scotland, 
called on the Swamba’s builders and left 
instructions for a new boat: 

“ ‘Make her comfortable,’ he is said 
to have ordered, ‘but make her fast. Sine 
must make twenty miles or more ol! 
she’ll be no use to me,’ Then, having 
laid the foundation for another sum 
mer’s triumph he dismissed the matte! 
from his mind, and proceeded to enjoy a 
month or so on the continent. 

“By one of those curlous coineider ces 
which frequently upset well-laid plans 
Alger went to Scotland in January of 
the same year to look over some new 
rolling machinery. He had luncheon 
one day with some friends at a club in 
Glasgow and incidentally became mixed 
up in a conversation about steam yachts 
One of the diners was a designer from 
the firm which building Seaton’s 
new boat, and innocently enough. new 
features of the craft and her owners 
were mentioned and an invita 
tion given to look her over at the vards 

‘Alger must have gone to sleep that 
night with a rather satisfied feeling. He 
eut his stav in Seotland short by two 
weeks and sent a cable SO! iething like 
this to his secretary the dav before sail 
ing: 

“Will arrive Campania 25rd. 
range meeting with Herreshof, if 
sible for 24th.’ 

“The 24th, Alger and Ilerreshof duly 
arrived and as a result two months later 
a cou le of heavily-laden box ears billed 
New ork to Muskoka Wharf, and fol- 


Wills 


hame 


Ar- 


pe )S- 
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‘With the gun a good-sized Maelstrom 


lowed in due time by half a dozen erack 
machinists, left the Herreshof yards. 

‘It was maple syrup season up here 
then and the ice was still two feet thick 
on the lakes and the country around 
practically uninhabited when they ar- 
rived at the Swallow’s dock but these 
things served the purpose exactly, and, 
attracting as little attention as possible, 
the strangers got the heavy crates stored 
away in the yvacht’s winter house and 
went to work. 


“Karly in June on a bright day,” 
Peters stopped to level his glasses on A 
new “when matters round the 
lakes were beginning to get active, two 
flat ears were backed without warning 
down to the wharf at Gravenhurst, and 
with lines hke a 


cottage, 


a long, narrow craft, 
torpedo boat. and hearing the surprising 
name ‘Swamba II’ with a 
deal of difficulty, eotten into the water. 


Was, eood 


“Alger was late in arriving that vear 
and it was well toward the middle of 
July when the Swallow was cleared 
from her winter cover and gotten into 


developed un 


der the 


She ran up and down 
the lake a few times at her old speed, 
but rustv and dirty as she was with 
out the usual spring cleaning and coat 
Ol paint, attracted attention as 
compared with the new Swamba, which 
had been running round at only easy 
speeds hut was gaudy In new paint and 


polished rails. 


COMMISSION. 


} 


little 


asked Alger, just 
the Beaumaris regatta whether he was 
eoing to enter Swallow that vear. 

‘T guess ll stick her in,” the canny 
old chap said. ‘Won't have much 


chance against Seaton now, but there’s 


we } , 
someone betore 


VON) 


something 
boats, I’l| take the 


always a chance ot 


Wrong on new 
chance.’ 

“T can remember the events of that 
regatta as plainly as vesterday,” Peters 
went on. “You got second to me in the 
crab race, didn’t vou, Walter?” Then 
turning again to the storv for the lis- 
teners’ benefit: 
waited 
the last 


“Most everybody 
that afternoon for 


anxiously 
item. the 


Swamba’s stern, and she star 


locomotive.’ 


iInaWway 


vacht race, It 


I Was whispered round 
that seatlon had 


given out that |i is 
Swamba II out for the first 
time. There were a couple of othe: hew 
heside the Swallow and 
nobody knew what these might be. At 
the last minute, though, these all kept 
out of it, 

‘They didn’t 
ping them,” 


, 
to lel 


going 


hoats entered 


believe in handicap- 
Peters smiled, comparing 
the races with the modern day perform- 
ances, “but simply started the boats off 
togethe) and let the best man wil 

“When the event was ealled the 
ba slid up to the judge’s boat with 
a Whirr, and old man Seaton was seen 

wheelhouse with his usual smile. 
asi t steering her himself this time 
it had a professional from Toronto at 
the wheel \ moment later little Swal- 
dirty and neglected, came 
: and stopped beside her. 
Everybody laughed, including Seaton. 
Alger, as usual, was occupying his wick- 
er chair over the stern. 

“With the 


Low, looking 
Pp slowly 


. ? 
fun a good-sized Ticted~ 


x 














strom developed under the Swamba’s 
stern and she started off like a runaway 
locomotive, throwing a wave like an 
excursion boat and swamping a dozen 
canoes near shore. By the time Swallow 
got well started she was a quarter of a 
mile up the lake and drawing away like 
1. grevhound stealing a bone from a 
dachshund. 

“The race was three times around a 
four-mile triangle with the finish jine 
at the judge’s boat. Practically all the 
course was in sight except the east end 
where the buov lay beyond Fern Is- 
land. 

“Swallow seemed to reach her top 
speed about the time Swamba rounded 
the first buoy, but people stopped watch- 
ing her and turned to the new craft, 
now half a mile in the lead and going 
like a railroad train. She rounded the 
island and eame in on the last leg of 
the first round with the cottagers cheer- 
ing and all the steamer whistles piping 
a welcome. Old man Seaton came out 
on deck bowing and smiling as she 
swept past the judge’s boat and waved 
his hand derisively backward, as if to 
poke fun at his old rival which was 
then out of sight behind the island. 

*“What’s the use of Alger keeping up 
this farce?” young Billy Baxter, one of 
the judges, said then. ‘Swamba will be 
in on her third trip before he finishes 
the next round.’ 

“ “Swallow doesn’t seem to have even 
her last vear’s speed,’ old man Martin 
beside him said in sympathy. ‘Iler 
stern’s lower in the water and she travels 
sluggish.’ 

“Swallow swung up easily with <Al- 
ger still grinning in his chair. Just at 
the starting line his grin increased and 
he reached up and yanked at a ring 
on a cord above his head. 

“We heard a ‘kinck-crackle’ come 
from under the stern, then a succession 
of rapid explosions like the discharge of 
a gatling gun. The boat jumped 
there’s no other word for it—half out 
of the water, tossed up her nose till 
two feet of her waterline showed, sank 
bv the stern till she almost ran awash, 
and darted up the lake like a rocket, 
leaving a wide wake of suds behind her. 

“Everyone gasped. By this time 
Swamba was well on her way to the 
second buoy. Rounding that and run- 
ning home, and not knowing what was 
happening behind him, Seaton had his 
wheelsman steer the boat in long easv 
curves, heeling her over as she turned. 

“T remember how Seaton smiled 
again when he passed the judge’s boat 
and sang out through a megaphone: 
‘Is there any use finishing?’ Then the 
drift of the people’s eves and a roar 
coming from behind the island caught 
his attention and he glanced around. 

“Te looked as if he’d been struck by 
lightning, and gasped in astonishment. 
He saw the familiar long gray stem of 
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the Swallow half out of the water with 
lames three feet high spurting from 
the big funnel and a line of smoke float- 
ing out from under each side of her 
stern. She had already cut down half 
Swamba’s lead. Seaton made a break 
for his engine room and in a moment 
Swamba quickened up a little, but not 
materially. 

“When Swallow came up at this time 
\lger’s chair was vacant and we saw 
him on the deck in front, now laugh- 
ing like a crazy man. 

“To finish the story up,” Peters said, 
“The Swallow caught the new boat halt 
way down the second leg of the course 
and began to do the curve business her- 
self, crossing back and forth over the 
larger boat’s bow and_ really playing 
rings around the Clyde-built craft. 
Then, as if to make the humiliation 
more thorough, she was slowed down 
behind the island, came along on even 
terms till within a mile of the finish 
and then cut loose again, crossing the 
line a quarter of a mile ahead of the 
Swamba. 

“When Swamba came up Seaton 
could be seen walking up and down on 
the deck in front of the wheelhouse. He 
looked black till Swallow swung back 
alongside’ and Alger, again in_ his 
wicker chair, hailed him: 

“ “Fine boat that, Seaton,’ he called. 
‘Got her for trolling, didn’t you. Id 
like to look her over,” 

“Then the Irish merchant’s appre- 
ciation of a good joke got the better of 
his bad feelings and breaking into a 
hearty laugh he sang out: 

“Come aboard you scheming Yan- 
kee. TI want to find out how you ex- 


The Dee 


»p Places 


plode dynamite under your boat’s 
sterh.. 

“And some of the rest of us who 
went,” sald Peters. “heard how he did 
| ag 

“<Tt was easy,’ Alger said, with his 
habitual grin, after he told of the news 
which had incidentally come to him in 
Scot! ind. J wanted Herreshot Lo 
build a new boat for me_ too, but he 
said there wasn’t time and the joke on 
you would be bigger if we used the old 
one. So he stuck together a couple of 
those new-fangled four-cvlinder marine 
oil engines, and without telling any 
body we fitted them in, with a screw be- 
hind each, alongside the main shaft. 
That, with a forced draft added to the 
old boiler did the business.’ 

“‘*THle nearly made a mess of it 
though. when he forgot to add a co iple 
of pumps. There’s a foot of water in 
the stoke’old now. Came in when she 
pulled down her stern. You'd have 
beaten me in another round, Seaton, 
for in ten minutes more it would have 
swamped the ignition of those gas en- 
vines and made us pull the fires out of 
the boiler grates.’ 

“Tt wasn’t long after that,’”’ Peters 
concluded, “till the little motor boats 
built on the hydroplane plan and able 
to make twenty-five to thirty miles 
came in and the old steam craft went 
out of fashion. But none of us who were 
there will forget the surprised look on 
Seaton’s face when he saw the Swallow 
forging up behind him nor how much 
he appreciated the joke on himself, 
which the incident entailed. He and 
Alger were better friends than ever 
afterward.” 


By AMELIA JOSEPHINE BURR 


I LOVE thee, dear, and knowing mine own heart, 
With every beat I give God thanks for this 
I love thee only for the self thou art: 
No wild embrace, no wisdom-shaking kiss, 
No passionate pleading of a heart laid bare, 
No urgent ery of love’s extremity 
Strong traps to take the spirit unaware 
Not one of these I ever had of thee. 
Neither of passion nor of pity wrought 
Is this, the love to which at last I yield, 
But shapen in the stillness of my thought 
And by a birth of agony revealed. 
Here is a thing to live while we do live, 


Which shames not thee to take nor me to give. 


Harper’s Magazine. 
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How I Raised My $1,500 Oats 


A City Man Tackles 


i and my sons came to this part of 
Alberta in 19038, locating on section 
9-50-27-W3, in 1904. At that time the 
call from the wheat field seemed to be 
the uppermost voice to claim the atten- 
tion of ttlers. Everybody 
was after wheat, regardless of the pre- 
puration of the land or the fitness of 
the climate in their particular section. 
In common with the rest, we prepared 
for a crop of wheat by sowing 20 acres 
of our first breaking in 1905. The 
harvest that year was easily attended 
to, for the wheat was all frozen and we 
had only the straw for our pains. Des- 
pite this set-back in our personal ex- 
perience we still listened to the popular 
cry for wheat. 


So in 


incoming se 


1506 we found ourselves with 
50 acres sown and at the harvest saw 
the same catastrophe of 1905 repeated. 
About this time we began to feel badly 
about wheat. Still the wise heads said, 
grow wheat, as once winning would 
make up for a number of times losing, 
and the prospects for a eood vear al 
hand looked alluring. Accordingly we 
ventured on 70 acres of wheat in 1907, 
The harvest was another sad story for 
the whole crop was frozen again and 
we had only an abundance of straw 
for our trouble. In fact, these were liter- 
ally the last straws on the camel’s back. 
We were completely broken. The third 
time of being down and out had cured 
us completely from growing wheat. 


WE FORSAKE WHEAT. 

Beaten but not discouraged, ve be- 
gan the vear 1908 by getting seed grain 
from the Government. Nearly — the 
whole district had to do likewise so we 
did not feel that we were alone in this 
experience, but we resolved to change 
our farming. This time we secured 
seed oats of the A hbundanee variety 
which was brought from England, anc 
Mensury barley. In 1909 we had our 
first successful harvest The oats turn- 
ed out verv well, although thev were 
not quite as large and plump as the 
seed we had sown, vet we thought they 
would improve when they had become 
aceclimatized. 
prairie and getting 70 
acres turned in June. We plowed the 
first time about 4. inches deep and in 
the fall we disked this land five times 
going with the plowing three times, and 
across the furrow, twice. After this we 
went over it with the float or planker. 

Now, the planker is a home-made im- 
plement made by spiking six, twelve. 


We began to break more 


a 
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a Western Farm and Wins Out Handsomely 





A fine speciinen of Western oats 





Editor’s Note.—There is no more interest 
ing story than this one that is told by Mr. 
Hill himself, of how he and his family, who 
knew nothing of farming previous to ten 
years ago took hold of a poor proposition 
and made it pay. <Any person can raise 
oats say many of the farmers, but any old 
person cannot raise 96 bushels to the acre 
of 50-pound oats and win the prize against 
all America. This is another splendid ex- 
ample of the joys of conquest that 
to the good farmer. Truly the farm, under 
the guidance of an enthusiastic and com 
petent person, 1s coming into its OWD. 


belong 














Mr. J. C. Hill and two sons, with the 
Colorado Oat Trophy. 


foot pieces, 2 by 6, upon four poles. 
The 2 by 8) pieces were spiked ona pole 
so that the front was about 3 inches 
highe than the back. This imple- 
ment made a good clod crusher and 
after over the field twice witl 
this the soil was in first class conditio1 
for the snow of the winter. 


coIng 


DRAGGING OATS 4 INCHES HIGH. 


The next spring we sowed to ou 
Abundance oats, and dragged it once 
when the oats were about 4 inches high. 
We had a magnificent stand and it was 
some reward for our long wait to see the 
threshing machine turn out the yield of 
96 bushels to the acre of oats that 
weighed 50 lbs. to the bushel. Ou 
thresherman, who happened to be an 
American, said that in his thirty years 
of experience he had never seen better 
oats, or as good, and that they would 
win out at any show. Consequently we 
tried our local show and justified his 
remark by securing first prize. We fol- 
lowed this win up at Calgary and Bran- 
don and won first at each place. 

We invaded the fairs of the United 
States in February, 1911, and at Color- 
ado, Ohio, we won, for the first time, the 
Oat Trophy. These wins drew our at- 
tention to the prize money and we de- 
termined that in order to win prizes one 
had to farm well, paying special atten- 
tion to a good seed-bed. To do this it 
is found necessary, after the breaking, 
to dise thoroughly, to pulverize the 
clods and to harrow many times. The 
planking down, as we call it, for the 
winter is the last thing that is done. 

It is our practice on our summer fal 
low to begin work as soon as the spring 
seeding is done. We run the dise over 
the land to start the weeds again before 
plowing in June. We plow with four 
horses on a gang, and another with 
four oxen on a gang, while one horse 
pulls one section of harrows, and an 
ox, another section. Thus we have the 
plowing and harrowing done at the 
same time and the moisture is retained 
in the soil for use at the proper time. 

TREATMENT OF SUMMER FALLOW. 


Between haying and harvest the fields 
are harrowed again. The summer fal- 
lows are then left till spring when they 
are dragged, planked, and seeded. All 
fields are also dragged when the grain 
is about 4 inches high which operation 
kills a great many of the voung weeds 
This has been our method of farming 
since 1909 and we have never failed in 
a crop since. 
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Referring to our second win at the 
Ohio fair | may say that there is no 
money prize. Many think we have 
won $1,500 in money. Instead ii is a 
magnificent silver cup valued at $1,500 
and we have to win it once again to be- 
come the permanent owners. ‘This we 
hope to do with this year’s crop. ‘To 
win this prize the oats must be of the 
very best, well screened, cleaned, and 
selected. 

When we came home for the second 

time with this trophy the Lloydminster 
Board of Trade decided to give us a 
banquet together with a re-union of a 
number of original Barr colonists. The 
handsome card will show you that many 
prominent men had gathered to do us 
honor and celebrate this event. Among 
these were the Premiers and Ministers 
of Agriculture for Alberta and Saskat- 
chewan, as well as the representatives 
of the railways. This to me, was one of 
the proudest moments of my life, in 
that I and my sons had won a trophy 
that was bringing credit to our adopted 
country and to the old country because 
the story of our farming operations 
reads a little like romance when it is 
known that I was born in London and 
spent the most of my life in city occu- 
pation. When we came to this country 
in 1903 we had absolutely no knowl- 
edge of farming and what we have since 
learned is from experience and farm 
literature. At the present time we 
think we have one of the finest oat and 
marley sections in the West and we still 
are content with our Canadian home 
ind land of our adoption and with our 
prospects for the future, but we are not 
confining our attention to grain-grow- 
ing. 

We are now going largely into hogs 
and are increasing the dairy stock that 
has done so much for us. I have a 
pickle and smoke house on the farm 
and make a good deal of money by turn- 
ing out a good quality of bacon for the 
Western market, there being a good 
local demand for all I put up. I have 
made a success of this because this was 
my trade. 

We also have a blacksmith shop on 
the farm as my eldest son’s trade was 
that of blacksmith, general smith and 
farrier. Another son is a carpenter by 
trade, while the third son is an expert 
in electrical work and fittings. 

We are all London bred and born 
ind therefore, purely city people and, 
if course, in the opinions of a great 
many people, totally unfitted for farm- 
ing operations, especially in the West. 

3ut I am thoroughly impressed with 
the fact that farming, like all other 
businesses has to be learned and whether 
you come from the city or are born in 
the country, all experience has to be 
learned. A little bit of personal ex- 
perience will be pardoned since it serves 
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The Colorado Oat Trophy, won by J. C. Hill 


and sons, of Lloydminster, Alta., two sue- 
cessive years. Winning the third time it 
becomes their property, which they hope 
to do this year. 


to lilustrate the possibilities that lie in 
farming operations for even the un- 
skilled. 

I first saw the light over sixty years 
ago, being born in Ironmonger’s Row. 
St. Lukes’s, E.C., London, England. 
My earliest recollections are of 1860 
when my parents changed their resi- 
dence to Grange Court, Carey St., 
Strand, adjacent to King’s College Hos 
pital. I attended St. Clement’s schoo] 
until I] was fourteen vears of age. The 
next two years I spent with a butcher 
in the Strand. I worked at this trade 
until "71 when the depression in busi 
ness left me out of work and in 72 I 
enlisted with the Roval Regiment of 
Artillerv. Woolwich Commons, where | 
did mv drill and duty until March 4, 
1873, being then drafted with several 
others for India. I arrived at Luck- 
now in April. India looked good to me 
although it was very hot. After a 
vear’s stay there we were ordered to 
Mootan which we reached after a 
three-month’s march. I served here 
for four vears. At the beginning of the 
Afghan war we were ordered to Pesh- 
awar, and after the capture of Ali 


Muszid, we went through the Khyber 
pass to Gundamuk, where the _ first 
treaty was signed. The tr Ops had bare- 
ly turned their backs on the return 
march when the treaty was broken and 
we were forced back into action. Dur. 
ing 778, 779, and ’80, I was in Afghanis- 
tan. After the war was over my battery 
was ordered to Agra and soon after we 
rece ived orders to go to Kngland which 
we reached March 4, 1881, exactly 
eight years to the day of foreign ser- 
vice. 

Taking a furlough on a two-months’ 
leave during which I was made ser- 
geant, I decided to get married. Ac- 
cordingly | left the army by purchase 
in May, ’81. I was now employed at a 
provision merchant’s in Bloomsbury, 
where I stayed for eight vears, getting 
some mecney at the same trade as-bacon 
dryer at Whitechapel and later at 
Woolwich. I spent fourteen years at 
this trace during which time my fam- 
ily began to grow up around me. As 
these left school they were taughi a 
trade and about this time came a bad 
break in my fortune. The firm I had 
been et work with failed in business 
and was sold I secured another job 
with an electrical engineering firm 
which was at Woolwich. but the pay was 


unsatisfactory. | hecame discontented 
although all my sons were in good jobs. 
We could not see anvthing thead ft us 


and our attention was directed to Can- 
ada through the 
that were heing 


magnificent stories 

rinted in) England. 
These told of the golden opportunities 
awaiting those cong to Canada. \c- 
cordingly, we sold our home and threw 
in our luck w th the Barr colony, sail- 
ing from. England in 1903, on the Lake 
Manitoba, reaching | lovdminster about 
June of that vear 


re) . 
SYMPATHY 
By ELLEN SOLLENBERGER 


AMIDST a peopled loneliness, 

The burning presclelnce | poss Ss 

Like sudden sun in grayness drear, 

Clear consciousness that thou art near, 

kre floodgates of the soul aris 

In cognizance Ol meeting eves 

To thee, released and unafraid, 

The thought goes forth, but half essaved, 

Anticipated in. its flight. 

To greet in turn with keen delight 

Thy rare, unfettered subtlety, 

bestowed without excuse or plea 

rom hidden place of mind or mood 

Accredited and understood; 

For what thy heart or nature wills 

The tenor of my own fulfils, 

(nd alien judgment cannot mar 

I know—thou knowest, what we are. 
-Lippincott’s Magazine. 
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The Print of the French Heel 


A Story of Adventure in the Wilds of North-West Canada 


CHAPTER LV Continued. 


“And do you know, when I told 
father, he seemed angry, and his eyes 
were Just like they were when a man 
came last summer, a man who remained 
only a few minutes and then left again. 
Did you ever know father?” 

“Never. Did he say anything to 
you about me?” and Lawrence watched 
the girl as she replied: 

“No; not a word, except that I was 
not to see you. Now that we are talk- 
ing of it, why did father feel so, and 
why did he get angry when I brought 
you home? Did you come up here to 
see him?’ 

“No, Miss Burt. I never was more 
surprised in my life than when I awak- 
ened and found myself in such a place 
up here in the Hudson Bay country. 

“Jerry Hardy, with whom I was 
traveling when our canoe went over in 
the rapids, and I, were bound for the 
Nelson River. We intended crossing 
Severn Lake, taking the north shore 
and striking west from there. 

“The chances are we would never 
have seen your house. I am sure your 
father’s dislike for me is due to a mis- 
take, a misunderstanding. When he 
understands how I came here, and why, 
he will feel differently. 

“Now, if you will sit up we'll have 
supper. Wasn’t I in luck to find this 
packsack? Otherwise we would have 
had to go hungry until we got to your 
father’s house.” 

“Tt was most natural that you should 
find it, as it is one of those Ashawa 
and I had when we went over. Really, 
I am the one who should invite you to 
supper, you see.” 

“T never thought of that,” laughed 
Lawrence. “Of course, pack-sacks filled 
with grub are not lying around in this 
wilderness, waiting to be picked up by 
hungry travelers. But we were lucky 
to find it at that.” 

The meal was more merry than that 
of mid-day. 

If Lawrence had been impressed by 
the canoeing skill of Miss Burt, her 
strength, endurance, and courage, he 
also marveled at her quickness and clev- 
erness in the small talk in which they 
indulged while they ate. 

Her mannishness vanished when she 
left the canoe. Yet, in her conversa- 
tion, there was none of the emptiness 
and vanity of girls he had known, but 
a freedom of thought and a freedom 
from pose, both only natural, if he had 


By ROBERT E. PINKERTON 


stopped to think, in one reared in the 
forest. 

Lawrence, despite his liking for the 
solitude of the woods, was not free from 
a strong desire for the companionship 
of women. 

Often, when he was alone in his 
little cabin down near the border, o1 
on long summer cruises, he had 
pictured to himself the sort of a woman 
who might sit in the bow of his canoe 
and enjoy the lakes and rivers as he 
did, who might revel in the glories of 
a northern sunset or the pleasures of 
i little cabin home in the pines. 

He never had met such a girl when 
at college or in Chicago, and had con- 
tented himself with his dream-picture 

-his dream-picture and the memory of 
his mother. 

Lawrence measured all women by his 
mother, the mother he remembered, 
ind all had fallen short. 

He had made the girl of his dream- 
picture conform to his standard, and 
it was because he believed that standard 
impossible of attainment that he was 
content to isolate himself in the north 

When the dishes had been washed 
and a roaring fire built, which ht up 
the girl’s face as she lay back against 
a rock, Lawrence, returning with an 
armful of wood, was struck by a vague 
impression of something familiar in the 
little camp-fire scene. 

Ile became vaguely conscious of 
something which conformed with the 
dream-picture he had painted at many 
lonely camp-fires. 

Miss Burt had dropped off to sleep 
before he returned, and he stood for a 
moment, looking down at the brown 
hair tumbling over the tanned face, at 
the browned, strong little hands folded 
in her lap, at the little moccasined feet 
peeping out from beneath her short 
skirt. 

Ile smiled, with the tender smile one 
bestows on a sleeping child, and tip- 
toed away to cut boughs for her bed. 

When this had been built to his 
satisfaction, and never before had he 
been so particular with the arrange- 
ment of the branches, he wakened the 
cirl with a gentle shake of the shoulder. 

“You will be more comfortable here,” 
he said, and he lifted the blanket from 
behind her and spread it over the 
boughs. 

“T will build up a good fire, and there 


is enough wood so that, if you are cold 
in the night, you can build it up again. 
If you want anything, just eall. Wl 
be down stream a little way.” 

Miss Burt thanked him with a sleepy 
little smile, lay down on the bed, pulled 
the blanket over her, and immediately 
Was asle ep agaln. 

“Poor little girl,’ Lawrence thougint 
as he looked at her before turning away. 
One little foot was out of the blanket, 
and he stooped to tuek it in. 

“She’s just like my dream-girl,” he 
thought. “I wonder—I wonder if this 
is a dream.” 

Lawrence did not know l.ow tired he 
was until he had walked down the 
shore one hundred yards and began to 
make his own preparations for the 
night. 

He gathered a few rotting windfalis 
and some driftwood, started a fire, cut 
a few balsam boughs, and lay down. 

But sleep did not come, and, as he 
looked into the fire he could see the 
face of the sleeping girl across from 
him, and the little moccasined foot 
peeping out from under the blanket. 

“The girl of my dreams and my lady 
of the French heels are the same,” he 
murmured to himself as he finally 
dropped off to sleep. 

It was cold that night, and the dry 
wood of Lawrence’s fire was quickly 
burned. 

He awakened, shivering, and wus 
about to reach out for more wood to 
throw onto the coals when he heard the 
crackling of a twig. 

He had not moved when he wakened, 
and he remained motionless, listening, 
trying to sense the presence of some- 
thing near him. 

Again a twig cracked, nearer. It was 
indistinct and heard beneath the tumb- 
ling of water of the river. 

The fire had died down so that the 
few coals remaining gave almost no 
light. 

The night was clear, but there was 
no moon, and behind him, and across 
the river the black wall of the forest 
caused a darkness which made seeing 
possible only when an object was in re- 
lief against the sky. 

Again a twig snapped, this time near 
his feet, and Lawrence, without mov- 
ing his head turned his eyes in the di- 
rection of the sound. 5 

There, standing no more than six 
feet from him, he saw, silhouetted 
against the sky, the figure of a man. 

Just then a dying ember sprang into 








life, and Lawrence recognized the In- 
dian who had passed him the day be- 
fore the theft of his grub, the Indian 
he had seen at Burt’s house. 

Before Lawrence could move or speak 
the Indian, seeing by the faint light 
of the reviving flame that he was awake, 
sprang upon him. Lawrence saw the 
man’s arm raised, and a knife held 
ready for the thrust. 

He rolled quickly to one side, but not 
before he had felt a hot, biting pain 
in his left arm half-way between the el- 
bow and shoulder. 

At the same moment the 
body struck him! 

With the realization of the serious 
ness of his position Lawrence forgot 
the pain in his arm. 

He rolled quickly from under the In 
dian and as quickly back onto him. 


Indian’s 


His antagonist, believing his first 
blow would be fatal, did not recover 


himself until Lawrence was on top of 
him and had grasped his right wrist. 
The Indian immediately — rolled 
Lawrence over into the fire, and the 
young man as quickly rolled over and 
was again on top of his opponent. 
There he pinned him and slowly be- 
gan to bend the man’s arm back and 


up in the famous hammer lock. The 
Indian was at a disadvantage. 
Lawrence, once having gained the 


hold, pressed the knife hand backward 
and up until the man’s fingers relaxed 
and the blade fell to the ground. 

But this advantage almost resulted in 
Lawrence’s undoing. 

The knife dropped, he relaxed, and in 
a second the Indian had half thrown 
him off and was on his knees. 

The next moment he was on his feet, 
and, back and forth, through the coals 
and ashes of the fire, over Lawrence’s 
rough bed, they wrestled. 

The boughs, kicked into 
blazed up. 

In the dancing light the men fought 
for fully a minute, when Lawrence, sud- 
denly loosening his hold, which had 
yinned down the Indian’s arms, grasped 
his opponent around the waist and 
threw him back over his shoulder. 

Had the fight been in the open the 
Indian probably would have bounced 
to his feet unhurt. But they had 
worked away from the fire and close to 
the overhanging, rocky bank. 

When Lawrence threw the man his 
head struck against the rocky wall, and 
The Indian fell limply to the ground. 
Lawrence staggered to the bank and 
leaned weakly against it. 

“My dream-girl’s father certainly 
does hate my father,’ he panted as he 
looked down at his unconscious foe. 

Lawrence built up the fire and 
dragged the Indian to it. 

He found that the man was only 
stunned, although the blood was flow- 
ing from a ragged gash in his head. 


the coals, 
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Feeling something warm trickling 
down his left arm, Lawrence was re- 
minded. for the first time, of his own 
injury. 

Rolling up his sleeve, he saw that the 
knife-blade, aimed at his heart, had 
passed through the muscles above the 
elbow, 

It had been pulled straight out and 
left a clean wound, but one that 
promised to be troublesome. It did not 
bleed badly, and Lawrence decided that 
the artery had not been touched. 

Ile went to the river, washed off (he 
blood and bound his handkerchief over 
the wound. 

As he started back to the fire he saw 
the Indian sit up, look quickly about 
him, and then jump to his feet and run. 

Lawrence sprang after him, but the 
Indian, with his start of thirty feet, 
climbed the bank and disappeared in 
the blackness of the spruce thicket. 


CHAPTER V. 


In the dim light of the early dawn 
Lawrence rekindled the fire beside the 
girl’s bed. 

He had the tea-pail boiling and the 
bacon fried before she wakened. 

Lawrence’s thoughts were too oc- 
cupied with other things to notice that 
there were no blushes, no confusion, 
when she opened her eyes and found a 
man cooking breakfast within a few 
feet of her. 

To her, after many hunting and fish- 
ing trips with her father and Ashawa, 
it was only the usual thing. 

Brought up in the woods, with no 
women companions, it was only natural 
that she should be free from the minor 
conventional ideas, while her natural- 
ness and simplicity robbed her actions 
of boldness and forwardness. 

“My, but you get up early,” she 
yawned, stretching herself. ‘A beauty 
sleep is as necessary in the woods as in 
the city.” 

“But this is our big travel day, Miss 
Burt, and it will be light enough to 
start when we have eaten.” 

“Don’t call me ‘Miss Burt,’ ”’ she or- 
dered. ‘‘For six years the only person 
who has done that has been  papa’s 
valet.” 

“All right, Uarda.” 

‘“Tlow did you know?” 

“Perhaps I am not the only one who 
talks in my sleep.” 

“No, not in your sleep. You look as 
though you had not had any. And 
your arm! What has happened, Mr.-—” 

“Larry, please.” 

“No, you are hurt. 
me see.” 

“Nothing, honest. We must eat and 
get started if we are to reach your home 
to-night.” 

“T wont eat until you tell me, and 
let me see how badly you are hurt. 


What is it? Let 


29 


You are pale, and you look as though 
you had not slept at all. Please tell 
me.” 

Lawrence had not counted on the 
girl discovering that he was wounded 
and was unprepared with an explana- 
tion. 

Certain that she knew nothing of 
her father’s attempt upon his life 
through the Indian's theft of the grub, 
he had decided not to tell her. 

Uarda was quick to see his confusion 
and intuitively jumped at the explana- 
Lion. 


“You have been fighting with some- 


thing or some one,” she cried, “and 
you're hurt. Tell me! I know! It 
was the same Indian who stole your 
grub!” 

“T guess it was,” Lawrence was 
startled into admitting. 

“But why?” 

Lawrence had recovered and _ lied 


easily; ‘“That I can’t imagine.” 

“But let me see where you are hurt,” 
demanded the girl, and she stepped to 
his side and began to roll up his sleeve. 

Lawrence stood still as she removed 
his handkerchief, looking down at the 
concerned little face. 

But when she had bared the wound, 
relief displaced concern, and she startled 
him by saying 

“Oh, that’s not so bad. Run down 
to the river and wash it off and I’ll tie 
it up. That is clean, and the cut runs 
with the muscle fibres. It will be sore, 
but that’s all. Run along and wash it.” 

Lawrence, walking to the stream, 
grinned as he realized that the girl’s 
seeming lack of sympathy had com- 
pletely knocked him from his self- 
created pedestal. 

“] suppose such things are too com- 
mon up here to cause her to act like 
a matinee-girl,” he thought. 

When he had returned to the camp- 
fire Uarda was ready with two neat rolls 
of white cloth. 

He blushed as she hagan winding the 
strips about his wound, but her face 
gave no indication of anything except 
concentration in the work at hand. 

“Now tell me about it,” she said, as 
they sat down to breakfast. 

Lawrence, as simply as he could, re- 
lated the incidents of the night. 

“But why does he do it? Did you 
ever see him before?” 

“T don’t know why,” Lawrence lied, 
and then he blundered by saying: “I 
never saw him except that day he passed 
me on the river, and at your father’s 
house.” 

“Did he have a broken nose?” 

“Von” 

“That is Indian Frank, a half-breed. 
He is a very bad Indian, and I have 
told father several times that I did not 
think he should be kept at the house. 
Father hired him three years ago, and 
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he has been with us ever since. Oh, did 
’ kei] hy eR 
Had you cll Hid: 
“No, not even hurt him badly, I 
uess | threw him avalbst a rock, and 


knocked 
W ishing 


and 
the 


Was 
river 


e struck his head 


mt. When | was at 


he blood off mv ari, he cume to and 
in. 
“TL hid and watched for him to come 
wk, but there was not another sign 
tH ae probably started down 
stream immediately and will reach 
our house hefore we do.’’ 
Uarda was silent for a moment, look- 
ne firs it the fire and then at 
Lawrence Hler brow was creased, and 


er mouth straight. 
\oaun her Intuition hit the 


tnark, 


nd ber frankness and directnes= dis 
rmed Lawrence 
You think father sent him after 


vou, to steal your food, and then, if 
to kill you?” 

Lawrence hesitated and then denied 
| he had any such thought. 


bial bit 
Vou ry ee 


1ecessalry, 


said { arda el 
‘There is something about 
don’t understand. I be- 
something two years 


felt since that there is 


‘Yes 
phatically. 

| this that I 
oun tO 
wo, and | have 


~Uspec I 


something back of our iving here in 
the woods that is not ae right, some- 
hing ¢)! which have ho idea. 

“T wish, ob, I wish—lI can’t beleve 
=u i thing of father, his trying to 
ive Vou killed, ind pr r] ip> | ani 
vrong in talking of it with you, for 
here must be some Treason tor father 

nsidering you his enemy.” 


awrence. ‘I 


‘Listen. Uarda,” said 
| should 


much, and perhaps 
that. ; think that, 
reach your house, it would bx 
etter for you, if you wish, to ask your 
( x the facts. | only this: 
‘You reme mber living In 


Nol tl 


t tel you even 
vhen we 


kn Ww 


surely. You left there, went to Ing 
and, and then came here. I learned 
hat from a university al lumn pr aes tory 


Your 


1} 
College. 


| ran across i) your lib rary y- 
father and I are from ithe same 
Why you came I don't know 

























































































lay in the judge’s chambers I doubt 























if T would know him. What he has 
done since I know only from what | 

















have seen in the papers. 

My mother left me enough 

ceive me a fair income. I went to 
college. Since then ! 

of my time in the 

of here 

knowing my name and 





money 














school, and to 
have spent most 
far south 
“Your father, 














, 
Woods, 

















Chicago, 


‘Now, my father and mother were 
livorced when [| was ten years old. My 
father was stern, hard, a man who de- 

oted himself entirely to his business. 
My mother was the sweetest, most 
veentle, most wonderful woman I ever 
knew 

‘Il went with her. She died two 
ears later. I know whi she died, and 
! have never seen my father since that 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 
possibly seeing a family resemblance, 
thinks, I don’t know why, that I have 
heen sent here by my father. There 1s 
a feud between your father and mine, 
of which I am the innocent victim.” 


“But why didn’t you explain that to 
father?” 

‘Ile would not give me an = oppo! 
tunity, and, then, Uarda, in spite ot 


my opinion of my father, he is m\ 
father. and. until I knew he was in the 
wrong, I was not going to be disloyal. 


“And vou won’t tell him when we 
vet back?” 
“No, Uarda. not unless 


face of the 
then out 


Lawrence looked from the 
girl to the dying camp-tfire 
across the river. 

A feeling, a sensation, entirely differ 
ent from anv he had ever known, had 
almost forced him lo say that he would 
tell Burt the true with his 


father 


os 
reitations 


that he might remain near 
Uarda, 

Ile had felt, as they talked that 
morning, as she had bound his wound 
ed arm, that this orl, whom he had 
known less than twenty-four hours, was 
destined to be something more lo him 


than a dis 


tress, 


He did not think of 


temporary companion in 


this new feeling 


is love. 
It had come too suddenly, so many 
things had happened, and love for any 


id her memory, 
known. 
back at the up 


one except his mother, al 

Was something he had 
But. as he looked 

turned face of the girl, into the 

tioning, unafraid eves, as he noted the 

strong, little figure, the tumbled 


never 
que- 


bre wi 


hair, is he remembered her COUrAL 
her cheerfulness where others would 
have wept, her self-reliance, he sudden 
ly realized that he could hot let het vw 


out of his life with the ending of their 
journey. 

\t the same 
their fathers 
probably would 
see Uarda after 


Then that 


with 
Burt 
him to 


time he knew that. 
bitter 
not even allow 
their return. 


inexplicable 


enemies, 


feeling ol 


lovalty that he alwavs had had To! his 
father, a feeling that often overruled 
his own opinion, restrained him from 


voing to Burt with the true 

He thought of how, a 
fore in Chieago, when he 
it a street corner to 
orator, Intense al wer 
when the speaker denounced 
asa “pillager of the 


story. 
few vears |v 
» had stoy yped 
listen to a soetalis 

had seized him 
his father 
people.” a “capital 
istic corrupter, and a “man more 
menacing than manv murderers.” 

Until he knew that his father was in 
the wrong. he would make no over- 
tures to Burt. 

The fact that Burt had 
this inaccessible wilderness 
speak well for his cause. 

On the other hand, 
that he must consider himself 


hidden 1th 
did not 


Lawrence knew 
that he 


must not allow a happiness, which 
might be his, to escape without some ef- 
fort on his part to gain It. 


Before he could act he must learn 
something of the cause of Burt’s exile, 
of the nature of the feud of their 
fathers 


“No. Uarda,” he said, “I won’t teil 
him. and I do not think it advisable 
for vou Ile won’t believe me, 
and |. with his present opinic mn of sue 
it would only P uate him to know that 
But there is no reason fo 
You have onlv rit 


, 
to do so, 


vou be lieve 
your believing me. 
word.” 

“That is sufficient 
Uarda quickly, and then, 
“Larry.” 

It was the first time Lawrence had 
blush, and he smiled as he 
watched the quick rush of color be- 
neath the tan and saw the eyes that fell 
before his. 

‘Thank you, he answered, and then, 
the words rushing impetuously forth. 
“Uarda, I am going to get at the bot 
tom of this 


with me,” said 
hesitatingly, 


seell her 


“T am going to Chicago at onee. |] 
am sure that there must be some mis- 
take somewhere. And, when I do, can | 


come back, [ arda,. 
about i le 


“7, siniled, 


teil me about it.” 


come back and 
el] you 


“come back and 


ene 


CHAPTER VI. 


rHE REASON FOR IT, 
‘FATHER, I want to talk with you,’ 
said Uarda as she entered the library 
md found Mr. burt gazing out across 
the lake. 
“It it about Ashawa, little girl?” 


“No, though | did want to tell you 
that poor Teck-ee-mash-ee is so broken 
hearted that I told her to go to hei 
cabin for a few days, and that I would 
do her work. 

“You know she 


little 


and Ashawa lost their 
spring, and she is left 
alone in the world, except for us.” 

Mr. Burt smiled. Uarda’s sympathy 
ind thor oh had won the love 
he Indians in the district. 
it you wish to talk about?” 


bay | ist 


tfulness 


~_ =n 
= 
s 


, | don’t know how to begin 
m would like it. But you 

0 early twenty-one, and that 
[I am old enough to know.” 

Mr. 
spoke 

‘Tas that cur been 
this ingrate vou have 
oht to the 


tion? ar 


Out 


icf 
it asseict 


Burt’s smile disappeared as she 
talking to you, 
twice rescued and 
in a serious condi- 
to-day, and with 
and Mr. Burt 


house 
\ il] leave 
from me.” 
strode toward the door, 
“Why, dad. T never heard you speak 
that wav he fore, and. hesides. it is not 
true. Tf it had not heen for him T 


me 
trict 








would be starving to death on that rock 
in the rapids, and it was he who brought 
me here, although his arm was so badly 
hurt I had to do most of the paddling. 

“T owe my life to Lawrence, dad, but 
it is something else I wish to ask you. 
Dad, why are we living up here, and 
what is this quarrel between you and his 
father?” 

Mr. Burt stopped 
down the room. 

“Tle has been telling you something” ! 

“Yes, a little, a littke more than I sus- 
pected. I have known for two years that 
there was something mysterious in our 
being here, ever since the Indians found 
the body of that fellow who came to see 
vou and left at once. 

“T have felt, dad, that it was some- 
thing besides your health that brought 
you here, and I think I am old enough 
to know. Instead of his telling me 
anything, I asked him, and he would 
not, or could not, tell me little more 
than I had suspected.” 

Mr. Burt went to the window and 
looked out for several minutes before 
he spoke. 

Then he turned to a big Morris chair. 
upon the arm of which Uarda immedi- 
ately perched herself. 

“There, there, daddy,” she said when 
she saw the pained, hunted look in her 
father’s eyes. 

“Just tell me that it’s all right, that 
there is no mystery about it all, that I 
am just a silly girl, and I’ll never ask 
you again.” 

“No, Uarda, that would never do. 
You are old enough to know, although, 
my dear little girl, I would rather any- 
thing would happen than have to tell 
you what I am about tv. 

“T always had thought that the time 
would come when I would have to ex- 
plain, but we were so happy here to- 
gether, and you always seemed so cheer- 
ful, and I really had not noticed that 
you are a grown woman now. I always 
think of you as you were when we came. 

“You always have been loyal, and 
charitable, and now, Uarda, I am going 
to ask you to be more loyal, more char- 
itable, than ever before. 

“Whatever unhappiness has come, or 
may come to you, is due to me, to some- 
thing I did when you were a little girl. 

“When your mother and I were mar- 
ried I was cashier in the Packers Bank. 
My salary was not great, was not enough 
to meet the expenses which your 
mother’s social aspirations incurred. | 
am not blaming her. 

“Tt was my fault in allowing her to 
continue, to live bevond our means. But 
I loved her, loved her so greatly that I 
could not deny her what she wished, 
and one day, when I was so badly press- 
ed by bills that I could not see my way 
clear, I took some of the bank’s money. 

“God knows I did not intend to steal 
it. It was theft, I know now, but I had 


pacing up and 
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1 guess 


every intention of repaying it. 
they all do. 

“Then, when I had to make good 
what I had taken, I could not, and | 
switched accounts and covered it up as 


best I could until the time when I 
would be able to repay. 

“But that time did not come. Bills 
and expenses piled up. Your mother 
planned a large party, and, when | de- 
murred because of the expense, she 
broke down and cried, said her social 
future and that of her daughter de 
pended upon it, that she simply must 
or lose all the ground she had vained. 

“T told her to go on with her prepar- 
ations, and that night at the bank I 
took more money and covered it up. In 
the next week I endeavored to find some 
of escape from my pressing 
obligations, for in all this time I con- 
sidered what I had taken from the bank 
a loan, a loan to be repaid. 

“Not for a moment did I consider 
myself a thief. I am not telling this in 
my defense. It is only the truth. At 
the end of the week I was desperate. The 
expense of the party doubled as prepar- 
ations were made. 

“One night, after banking hours, a 
bookkeeper in the bank came to me. 
He said he had overheard two big men 
in La Salle Street discuss a coup to be 
pulled off the next day. 

“<*T think it is a chance to make a 
fortune,’ he told me, ‘and I am coming 
to you for advice. What should I do?’ 
[ told him to go home and forget it! 
that a bank clerk had no business in the 
wheat market. He went away, but he 
left me with a new thought. 

“That night I again went to the bank, 
took more money, a much larger sum, 
and switched the accounts. The next 
morning I went to a broker who did not 
know me, and gave him the money and 
his instructions. 

“As I left his office I saw the book- 
keeper standing before the big black- 


means 


board. I did not think he saw me. 
“That night I was arich man. The 
next night I was twice as rich. When 


vour mother came to me and said the 
party would cost three times as much 
as she had planned, I laughed and told 
her to go ahead. 

“The third day I was again on the 
market, and at night my fortune had 
doubled again. My cares fell from me 
so quickly the bank officials noted it, 
but they ascribed it to the success of 
your mother’s social affair; the wives 
of several have been present. I was 
supremely happy. 

“The money I had taken from the 
bank had been replaced. 

“A week after my first successful day 
in wheat the bookkeeper came to me 
again, after all except us had gone from 
the bank. 

‘*‘T need one thousand dollars,’ 
said. 


he 
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“On what security?’ | asked. 

“‘“Oh, the security is O.K.’ he an- 
=wered. 

Something in his tone made me look 
up. 

‘* ‘Besides,’ he said, 
borrow from the bank. 
you.’ 

The bank is the place to borrow 
the money,’ I told him. 

‘But the bank won’t take 
curity, and you will,’ he said. 

“T had returned to my papers, Aga 
| looked up. Something in his eye- 
made me uneasy. 

“What do you mean?’ I asked. 

““*You know very well what I mean,’ 
he retorted. ‘And I know you have thx 
money. You advised me to keep out 
of that wheat deal, but you didn’t fol 
low your owh advice,’ 

“What of it?’ [ demanded. 

“The bank officials wouldn’t like to 
have their cashier playing the market,’ 
he replied insolently. 

“You blackmailer,’ I shouted, rising. 
Get out of here. You are discharged.’ 

“He did not move. He only laughed 
in my face. ‘And, if they knew how 
you won your money, they might wish 
to know how you got your start,’ he 
said. 

“T sank into the chair, dazed, but | 
did not comprehend all that he meant 
until he added, slowly, ‘And I ean tell 
them.’ 

“The bookkeeper got his thousand 
dollars. He quit the bank and began 
speculating in wheat. In a week he had 
lost the one thousand dollars and came 
to me for more. 

“He ran that into a fortune in a 
month, and lost it the next day. He 
came for more, this time demanding 
five thousand dollars. I had continued 
to speculate, and I was successful. The 
man seemed to have an uneanny way of 
learning my movements. 

“He made three fortunes, and lost 
thern, and each time he came to me for 
more money. 

“The last time, in addition to de 
manding money, he outlined a scheme 
to make a fortune for both of us. I 
saw at a glance that it was illegal, that 
being caught entailed a heavy prison 
sentence, and I refused. 

“Tt was only a year and a half sine 
[ had paid back the money to the bank 
I was still cashier. Even after that in 
terval ny dread of being discovered had 
not lessened. 

“T knew that, even were there no 
prosecution, discovery meant the deat! 
of your mothers hopes and the end of 
my own reputation for integrity. 

“So, when the man made this new 
proposition, I did not hesitate long. Not 
only by threatening to expose me did he 
force me into it, but he convinced me 
that, by an ingenious scheme he had de 
vised, there was no danger. 


‘IT don’t want to 
[ want it from 


my se 


He pointed out that he would be 
ually guilty. Understand me, though, 
Uarda, | would kicked the man 
ln mediately had it not been that 
would go to the bank with the evi- 
dence of my guilt. 


Right there | 


} \ 
LLUANVe 


made Mmiy 
mustake. 1 was a fool 1 did 
hat the man was only laying a trap to 
et me further in his power. lL should 
e refused and run the chance of the 


ik | ka Y ho 


greatest 


not see 


other action than to dis 
But iN pride, miy teal of the con 
sequences to Voul mother, and 
knowledge of the bank president s oft- 
stated attitude on the prosecution of de- 


Thy 


luuliters, forced me to an acceptance ot 
his proposiuon. 
ciryy . { ral } ( P | 
he story of that deal is long, ane 
you would not understand. It resulted 
a big scandal, extraordinary activity 
, } 
the part ol the Federal government 
in my escape with- 


ols I 
hh prosecution, but 
out even a taint of suspicion of complic- 
ity 

“For weeks and months I was in mo 
mentary fear of exposure. But, as the 
cuse progressed, and finally was lermun- 
ated. 1 saw the wonderful cunning of 
the blackmailer. 

“So ingenious and careful had been 
his plans, he and I, although really the 
guilty ones, were never mentioned in 
ihe case, while two of fis dupes went 
Lo prison for long terms, and a third 
barely escaped. 

“Niy wonder at this increased when 
he came to me and offered to divide the 
spoils, which were enormous. Hlow he 
held on to them I never knew. Il re- 
fused to touch the money, and he 
laughed. 

“Then he told me how he had so ar- 
ranged the affair that documentary evi- 
dence in his possession would impli- 
ate me and send me to prison, al- 
though he could not be touched. 

“Tle showed me the evidence. of i 
probably never need it,’ he said, ‘but I 
like this wheat cambling. tt 3 PO 
broke again. 11] come to vou.’ 

“He took his nioney and plunged in 
the wheat pit. [lis operations were 
spectacular. ‘wo years later he was a 
very wealthy man, one of the biggest in 
the street. For vears I never heard 
from him directly. 

“Tn the mean time my own success 
had enabled me to purchase a great deal 
of stock in the bank and later to be- 
come its president. My fortune secured 
I quit gambling on tie market and con- 
fined myself to safe, legitimate invest- 
ments. 

“Your mother’s social success mount- 
ed with my fortune. and she was verv 
happy. As the vears went by and I did 
not hear from the blackmailer, I also 
became happy, contented. 

“The man had forced himself into 
the best clubs, was a leading financier, 
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evell though there were some dark 
stories about his methods. While still a 
hookke per he had mh) ried ito a good 


family, and, with his money, his wife 


became prominent socially 


Then she obtained a divorcee, Making 
serious charges against het husband 
She obtained possession Ol Ihe mily 
child, a boy. 

“Then came your mot ers death. 
Perhaps you never knew, Uarda, that it 


Was hel oclally that h id ki led 


=LICCeSsSs 


her. 

“She was not strong enough, phys! 
eally, and she would not give up unti 
it was too late. Soon after she lied thi 
former hookkeepet Houen he house 


Hnext to ¢ 

“T never spoke to him, and he nevel 
bothered me. You grew up, and, whi 
you were fifteen, vou were the pretties 
cir] | had ever seen. 

“Your beauty attracted the attention 
of mary, and I was pleased, until on 
day, when you were playing tennis with 
some friends, | saw the Wadi who lived 
next door looking at you from his win 
dow. 

“1 ean’t tell vou all of it. little oir] 
but the man’s personal reputation was 
had, and, as I saw him looking 
plaving there beneath his window, | 
had the same feeling 1 had the first 
time he came to me and demanded 
money, 

“Many times I saw him in the win- 
dow, and my uneasiness grew. Then. 
one day when | Was sitting in the 
library his card was sent in. 

“IT was about to refuse to him, 
when I saw that he had penciled be- 
neath his name, ‘Il have a new tip.’ I 
told the butler to send him in. 

“THe smiled and was most atfable, de- 


11? 
IULS. 


at vou 


see 


spite the coldness and_= silence with 
which I received him. 
a haven't bothered you tor some 


time, have I?’ he said. And then. still 
smiling, he went [ won't tell vou 
all that he sald, hor how hear | came 
to attacking him as he sat there. 

“Tle saw me reach into the drawer 
of the library table, where I always kept 
a revolver, but he only laughed and 
said, ‘That’s worse than the other,’ 

“In short, Uarda, his proposition was 


On. 


this. Ile said that, on the day vou were 
twenty-one, you would become | his 
wife. 


‘He said he had often watched Vou, 
that he loved you | remembhe1 how he 
said it, and, involuntarily, Ti\ hand 
again reached for the revolver and 
that he had made up his mind. 

“Tle said that in the mean time he 
would not bother me, would hot even 
ask to see you, but that, unless | chose 
to be exposed and prosecuted, I should 
make all the arrangements for the wed- 
ding on your twenty-first. birthday, 


When he had finished he went, leaving 
me stunned, speechless. 








\t first | decided to stand the ex- 
Then I thought I would go to 
‘is house and kill him and run the 
chance of escaping suspicion. I thought 
of several plans, but, in each case, | 
ran a risk, and you were the one to 


posure. 


suller. 

“For months I was in despair. Al- 
though vou were only fifteen, you look 
ed much older, and he had said that 
he had only three years to wait. 

“You remember how we took fishing 

il together ,how we 
north Wisconsin. 
it for deer and trout. That 
nt again, and I saw how 


Spring we We 


vou loved the woods, canoeing, hunting 
and fishing. 
“After we returned I heard a visitor 
the club tell of a trip up into this 


country, ol the desolate stretches of for- 
est and lakes practically unknown to 
white men. That gave me the clue, 
You know the rest. 

I disposed of all mi holdings in vari- 
ous companies, of my bank stock, in 
short. converted all | had into eash and 
government honds and placed them In a 
sate deposit box. 

“Then, with enough cash, we went to 
nel ind, ost nsibly to make a tour o 
In the mean time 
had, through a friend in England who 
was an official of the Hudson Bay Com- 
pany, a man I had greatly aided years 
before, arranged for the transportation 
of ourselves and outfit to Hudson Bay. 

‘We liked Fort Severn, you remetm)- 
ber, and you wanted to stay. The next 
summer we came up here and 
building the house. 

“Perhaps you did not notice the 
secrecy with which we left England, 
how everything we did was covered up, 
even the hiring of the men who came 
to do the work. 

“Until two years ago I thought we 
were secure, that I had saved you from 
this fiend. I knew that, rather than 
see him vain his purpose, [ would stand 
the exposure and prosecution, but | 
wanted to spare you even that. 

“At first the future bothered me, but 
we were so happy here I had become 
content, and drifted. Then, two vears 
ago, €&@ man came from the south. He 
bore a wri message. It was un 
signed, but it read -omething like this 

“T have looked up the birth-records 
and see that I have to wait longer than 
| expected, But | will be readv for the 
wedding on the day set.” 

“That was all. I knew he had found 
The next summer he sent an- 
other messenger. He said he objected 
to his future wife becoming an ignorant 
backwoods woman, and that he thought 
it best that she return to Chicago. 

“IT was desperate, and neither mes- 
sengel reached the outside. Oh, mv 
little girl, your father would give his 

Continued on page 113.) 


f 
two or three vears | 


began 


{ten 


us out, 
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His Hobby is Boys 


A Busy Governor-General of a Loyal 


There is an extremely interesting 
organization in Toronto called the 
Boys’ Dominion. It is in effect a repro- 
duction on a small scale of the Dom- 
inion of Canada, with House of Com- 
mons, provincial legislatures and 
courts, just as in real life. Over two 
thousand of the city’s forty thousand 
hoys are now citizens of this playtime 
commonwealth and immigration — re- 
turns show that the population is be- 
ing rapidly augmented. 


The idea of forming a miniature 
Dominion as an object-lesson for the 
boys of many nationalities who are 
now thronging into Canada, did not 
originate spontaneously but was the 
carefully-thought-out scheme of one 
man, a man who has devoted his life to 
work for the moral and physical uplift 
of city boys. 


Christopher J. Atkinson was origin- 
ally a journalist. Born in Granby, 
Que., fifty-four years ago, he lived for 
several vears in the North-West where 
he was instrumental in starting several 
newspapers. But his heart was with 
the boys and about eleven vears ago he 
gave up his journalistic connections 
and decided to spend the remainder of 
his days in boys’ club work. He had 
acquired a modest income and was 
without family ties, so that he was able 
to give himself entirely to the pursuit 
of his hobby. 


The Broadview .Boys’ Institute in 
Toronto, which he started in 1902, 


was 
his first enterprise. The common- 
wealth idea was introduced and _ pro- 

It] l troduced 1 pr 


vinces of athletics, agriculture, manual 
training, ete.. were formed in order to 
give the boys a direct personal interest 
in the organization. The club was im- 
mensely successful and grew to large 
proportions. It was deseribed as “a 
unique educational play experiment, 
probably unparalleled in America; the 
institute is a play place rather than a 
school: it is an original adaptation of 
the process of realizing the function of 
play in relation to education.” 


A few vears ago when the Y.M.C.A. 
extension campaign swept over the city, 
the Broadview Bovs’ Institute was 
sucked up by the larger organization 
and was converted into its east end 
branch. Mr. Atkinson remained in 
charge but he soon began to feel like a 
fish out of water. The Y.M.C.A. was 
doing A vood work but it Was failing to 
reach the class of hoy he wanted to 
help—the hov who could not afford t 





By ARTHUR CONRAD 





Kditor’s Note.—This short sketch of 
an interesting Canadian is the begin 
ning of a number of such articles that 
will appear from time to time in Mae 
Lean’s Magazine. The idea is to give 
to the reader knowledge of, and 
appreciation for, the work that is be 
ing done by really big men in places in 
the Nation’s work that do not stand 
in the limelight of everyday publicity. 
A visit to the Broadview Insti- 
tute some years ago revealed the great 
this man’s work in characte: 


some 


; 
30VS8 


ness of 


building. 











higher fee the 
Institution. 

Last vear, obtaining the interest and 
support of a number of prominent 
business men, the boys’ friend ac- 
quired the old Moss Park Rink prop- 
erty and set about the creation cf the 
present Boys’ Dominion. <A club was 
formed, which was denominated the 
Province of Moss Park and embraced 
a section of the city surrounding tlie 
clubhouse. This club was then feder- 
ated with the boys’ clubs of the Uni 
versity Settlement and the Central 
Neighborhood in other parts of the cits 
and the three provinces were formed 
into the Dominion. <A fourth province 


pay the 
new 


imposed by 








\tkinson. 


Commonwealth 


has subsequently entered confederation 
and a fifth is being formed. Ultimate- 


ly the whole city will be divided into 
provinces. it 
A Dominion Parliament which 


meets semi-annually and to which 
members are elected from all the pro- 
vineial constituents, rules over the 
affairs of the commonwealth, with cab- 
inet ministers in charge of the depart- 
ments as at Ottawa. There are also 
provincial legislatures for local affairs, 
courts to look after w rong-doers, a care- 
ful system of taxation and a national 
hank. The bovs take a deep interest 
in their novel institution and support 
all its activities with enthusiasm 

At the centre of it all, its mainspring 
and presiding genius, is this warm 
hearted ex-journalist, who has gather- 
ed about him a splendid staff of volun- 
teer workers Ile lives in the club- 
house and devotes himself entirely to 
the interest of the Dominion, of which 
he is really the vovernor-general. He 
is a man of simple tastes, wholly en- 
erossed in his hobbv il d doing a noble 
work in moulding citizens for 
Canada. 

Nor is his work narrow or vainglor- 
ious. While conducted along unde- 
nominational lines—there are many 
Jewish bovs in the Dominion—he takes 
a friendly interest in the efforts of other 
organizations to _ better conditions 
among the bhovs of the citv and to this 
end has formed a league of bovs- club 
workers. which seek to keep the vari- 
ous elubs in with each other. 
Only those who have had the priv 
looe of watching the work for 
which is being done by Mr. \tkinson 
ean fully appreciate what a power for 
] in Toronto 


ood 


wmouchn 
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eood he fas been mm 


alwavs savy to nv vouneg 
\delina Patt 


vou trill, can vou 1m1- 


“T ean 
friends,” 
you shake, can 


SVs 


tate a mocking-bird but can vou sing 
a simple ballad. for instance, as ‘Tome. 
Sweet HIome’? That is the real test 

Patti knows. and it is worth obser 
ing that what she savs of singing ippiles 
to everv othe work in life. 


Naturalness is the soul of art . 

Architecture. with all its grandeut 
had its beginning and will hav 
ing in the humble building of 1 nome 

The highest attainment 1 pa 
and sculpture is the representation of 
the elemental Phe 
picture in the world is of a mother and 
Charles Carat Miller 


il! Tier 
oreatest 


emotions. 


her babv. 
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The Raft 





A Bachelor Rebels and a Sea Voyage Brings Bliss 


FELIX HANSARD was middle-aged, 
modest, and industrious, but he was 
also of a romantic disposition. In spite 
of his industry, and perhaps because of 
his modesty, he had failed to go very far 
ahead in his chosen profession. Though 
a full-fledged barrister, and forty-three 
vears old, he was no more than chief 
elerk in the law firm of Smith, Middle- 
sex & Ilume. 

He knew that he was a good clerk, 
but suspected that he was a futile kind 
of barrister; and sometimes it came to 
him that, in the days of his youth, he 
s] ould have yonhe in for a more dashing 
occupation or profession than law. He 
had plenty of dash in his character; but 
law did not eall it to the surface in busi- 
ness hours, and his modest demeanor 
hid it from his friends. He frequently 
lay awake at night and pictured himself 
as the commander of a regiment or the 
captain of a ship. He always cut a 
more attractive figure in these visions 
than he did next day in the outer office 
of Messrs. Smith, Middlesex & Hume. 

But if Felix had visions of himself 
as a militarv or seafaring man twice a 
week, he pictured himself as the hus- 
band of Caroline Middlesex five times 
a week, The world suspected none of 
these dreams ind visions; and Felix ad- 
mitted to himself that he was just as 
likely to captain a ship or shout “The 
regiment will advance!” as he was to 
marry Caroline. Where women were 
concerned, his modesty amounted to 
panic, and his dash of character lay like 
a bullet on the pit of his stomach. 

Caroline Middlesex was a fine woman 
of thirty-eight. She was a daughter of 
old Canon Middlesex, and a sister of 
Bertram Middlesex, of the firm of 
Smith, Middlesex & Hume. She and 
Felix had hee a] frie nds since childhood. 
Sne was kind, accomplished, and clever; 
and some people considered her beauti- 
ful. She had refused many local offers 
of marriage; in fact, it was said by 
seme that Felix Hansard was the only 
nan of her acquaintance more than 
twenty vears of age who had not asked 
her to be his wife. 

She had visited England three times, 
and three times had the heart of Felix 
been torn by rumors of her betrothal. 
These rumors had come to nothing, 
however, greatly to his relief. And vel 
Felix himself had never openly entered 
the lists. 

One evening, in 


his 


twentv-eighth 


vear, he had so far forgotten his shy- 
ness and modesty as to claim and exe- 
cote two dances with 


She had 


her 


By THEODORE G. ROBERTS 





Editor’s Note.—This narrative of an 
incident in the life of a staid and 
orthodox law clerk presents a combina- 
tion of humor and philosophy so human 
that it cannot fail to be appreciated. 
The law 
and order that often the human side of 
the forgetten until a wrench 
like this turns our view points topsy- 
turvy. ° 

In the July issue we had a story by 
this popular author which was much 
appreciated. He is a member of the 
talented Roberts family of New Bruns- 
wick, Canada. 


world is so aceustomed to 


man 18 











evinced no objections or signs of dis- 
tress. He had sat on her fan and broken 
it, and had picked up and boldly pocket- 
ed a rose which she had let fall. If the 
claret-cup had been stronger he might 
have proposed to her, and she might 
have accepted him; and then this story 
of the raft would never have been 
recorded. 

Felix and Caroline were still xood 
friends. People had long ago given up 
expecting her wedding, and nobody, so 
far as I know, had ever expected his. 
Some romantic guessers tried to explain 
Caroline’s state of single blessedness 
with a story that she had been jilted by 
a duke during one of her early visits 
to England. No one took the trouble 
or thought it necessary, to explain Felix 
Ilansard’s condition. 

Felix, modest and unobserved, still 
accepted two party invitations each win- 
ter, and danced once at each party with 
Caroline. These dances and his visions, 
were the events of the season. Twice a 
week he plaved bridge at the club, 
faultlessly, for one-cent points. iTe 
hought two new suits of clothes a year, 
and sent to England every June for his 
shirts. His manner, unknown to him- 
self, was somewhat prim. He was gen- 
erally spoken of as “Aunt Felix.” 

One November morning Felix awoke 
with the dash in his nature uppermost. 
This dash was honestly come by, for his 
mother’s father had been a captain in 
the royal navy, and had burned a deal 
of powder among the islands of the 
West Indies in his day. Traditions of 
“TIot Pot Sam” still exist. 

Felix lay in bed and stared at the 
gray window, conscious of something 
exceptional in himself, or in the morn- 
ing. He realized, slowly, that his spirit 
was out of its commonplace rut at last— 





that his inborn dash had welled to the 
surface during his sleep. 
“But how long will it last?” he re- 
flected. “Everything depends on that!” 
He jumped out of bed, put on his 
bathrobe, and took up his towel and 
sponge, as he had done every morning 


for years and years—for more years 
than he cared to remember. 
Y ? “ 
“No, by the Lord Harry!” he ex 


claimed. “All this is part of the old 
rut. I must give myself a chance. | 
won't take a bath!” 

Ile dressed slowly. He unlocked his 
desk and studied his bankbook. He 
went down to breakfast half an hour 
after his usual time, and read dismay 
on the face of the table-maid. 

“You'll be late for the office, Mr. 
Hansard,” she said. 

His reply astonished even himself; 
and yet it caused him to feel a sudden 
glow of pride and delight far stronger 
than the astonishment. 

“The office can go to thunder!” is 
what he said, as he threw the morning 
newspaper high in the air. 

The maid stared at him, wide-eyed 
and open-mouthed, and he stared back 
at the maid. Suddenly he began to 
laugh uproariously. 

“You are not feeling quite yourself, 
ar,” she said. 

“But I am, Polly,” he replied. 
“That’s just how I am feeling—for the 
first time in my life. If it only keeps 
up, there’ll be something doing!” 

He lit his pipe, sat down by the fire, 
and picked up the newspaper. Polly 
retired, but soon returned with the mis- 
tress of this select boarding house. 

“Pardon me, Mr. Hansard, but this 
is not Sunday,” said Mrs. Damper. 

“Don’t mention it, madam. I be- 
lieve that it is Wednesday,” returned 
Felix, glancing up from his newspaper. 

“But—but has the office closed, Mr. 
Hansard?” 

“T have not heard so, Mrs. Damper. 
It was open and going strong yesterday. 

“Have you lost your position, Mr. 
Hansard?” 

“No; but that is exaetly what I must 
do. I think I can manage it by tele- 
phone, all right. I am glad you men- 
tioned it, Mrs. Damper.” 

“But I hope you are not going away, 
sir?” 

“That is another good suggestion. 
Yes, I am going away. I must get out 
of the rut, and give my real nature a 
chance.” 

“T am sorry to hear it, Mr. Hansard. 
You have been in this house six years, 




















and I am sure I have done my very best 
to make you comfortable. And you 
e have been such a lovely boarder, Mr. 
Hansard—so quiet, so regular in your 
hours, and so considerate !” 

“T fear that I have been too quiet, 
and too regular in my hours,” replied 
Felix. “I have decided, just this morn- 
ing, that I was not intended by nature 
to be quiet and regular. But now I 
must telephone to the office.” 

When Felix heard Mr. Smith’s voice 
he staggered on the edge of the old rut; 
s but he realized that he must do some- 

thing amazing to save himself—some- 
thing so exceptional that nothing short 
of a new career could ever explain it. 
So he shouted: 

“T am sick and tired of your con- 
founded office! I’ve had too much of 
it. Don’t argue! Oh, go to thunder! 
I’m my own master. Keep your 
money! I know that I made it for you, 
but I don’t want it!” 

He skipped upstairs, whistling, in- 
spected himself in the mirror, and then 
shaved off his side-whiskers. Yes, for 
twelve years he had_ supported side- 
whiskers. He packed his trunk, sat 
down on it, and gazed at the dozens of 
his possessions which had to be left out 
because of lack of space. 

Mrs. Damper looked in at him, and 
screamed at noting the departure of the 
side-whiskers. Then she fell to hysteri- 
cal weeping, and leaned limply against 
the casing of the door. She was sure 
that this hitherto quiet and estimable 
gentleman had robbed his employers 
and was attempting an escape, having 
hidden his identity by uncovering the 
sides of his cheeks. 

“Buck up, madam!” said Felix. He 
had never seen Mrs. Damper in tears 
before. It was a startling sight, and 
therefore just what he needed to keep 
his feet out of the old rut. “Buck up, 
Mrs. Damper,” he continued. “I had 
no idea you were so fond of me. De- 
lighted, I’m sure! You may keep 
whatever I can’t get into this trunk, to 
remember me by. And will you be 
good enough to telephone for a cab to 
take me down to Pickford’s wharf? The 





Amazon sails for the West Indies at 
noon.” 
“They are sure to catch you, Mr. 


Hansard!” sobbed Mrs. Damper. 

“Catch me?” queried Felix. 

Then he understood what was in her 
mind, and gave vent to rattling laugh- 
ter. 

As Felix stepped into the cab at Mrs. 
Damper’s door, a thought of Caroline 
Middlesex came sharply to his mind. 
He saw that here lay his greatest risk 
of falling back into the old rut. His 
face went white for a moment, then 
flooded red again. For the space of 
two heartbeats he hung there, his feet 
on the pavement, and his head and 
shoulders within the musty interior of 
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the ancient vehicle. Then he sprawled 
inward, confirming the driver’s opinion 
that the respectable Mr. Felix Hansard 
was drunk at last. 

“Two dances a year! Deuce take 
them! Drive like fury!” he shouted. 

Felix suspected that he was not a 
good sailor; so he went straight to his 
eabin and crawled into his berth. 


Il. 


One is liable to meet with windy 
weather between Halifax and Bermuda, 
in the month of November. The 
Amazon met with it, and Felix Hansard 
was overcome; but his spirit did not 
vield. The sicker he felt, the more con- 
vinced he was that he was out of the 
old rut. 

On the sixth dav south of Halifax 
and the second out of Bermuda lh 
bathed. 


shaved, donned an old suit of 


35 





flannels, and crawled up to the deck. 
The sun was shining warm and the sea 
was splashing blue. He flopped into 
a deck-chair that stood invitingly near. 

His eyes were dazzled by the glare of 
sun on water. He saw, dimly, a num- 
ber of persons lined along the rail with 
their backs to him. He saw several of 
them turn. He heard a familiar voice 
say: 

“Beg your pardon, but that’s my 
chair.” 

A tall, stalwart figure, clothed in spot- 
less linen and shod with white tennis- 
shoes, stepped away from the rail. It 
was Mr. Bertram Middlesex, of the firm 
of Smith, Middlesex & Hume. He was 
Hansard’s junior by ten vears, and must 
have weighed half as much again. He 
was a good-looking, clever, and success- 
ful young man He smiled down at 
the limp Felix. 





, 


‘The office can go to thunder!’ 









So vou feel fit for 
the deck at last, Felix?” 
he said. His tone and 
manner were sornewhat 

superior, but not unfriendly 


“Well. 1 am glad to see vou 
\nd here is a other old 
friend my sister Caroling 

Yes, there was Caroline, all in 
White, smiling quietly down at him 
with the same old smile that he had 
known and dreamed of for more than 
twenty years. He remembered that 
the smile had heen brighter and less 
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long shot. 
- i 
up a chair, will you, and put my! 
on it? But what brought vou and Car 
line aboard? Are you making the round 


: : ; : ; 
trip, or ado you Intend lo st 


Steward, fet h me 
jamie 


not by a 


)- 
mm Oll some 
1 ~~ ? 
where * 


Caroline s Gaim, beauti 


] ° > ] ] 
Oh a startied expresslon. yertraml LOOK- 
ed anxious and slightly confused. 
“TTave vou ever made this trip | 
fore? TI don’t rememils "said Fe 
‘‘No—that is . ithe 
south than Be ewered Mid- 
dlesex Delight! : WI 
: feces 
Felix Hansard ( o| . 
stoma f' Hop) ed his 
“pint was now f co? 
“What started he said 
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ears, | biush with shame Law? 
That is, the strange and undignifie: 
jumble of petty trades and tricks tha 
mcall law! Twas born to be a lawve1 
1uch as vou intended for 


| 
{ 


= Tt 


were 


to pe rit. rile 


ne, L wol der 








Oh. L admit that 1 was a fool! 
horoughly ashamed of myself, 
that you continued 
the most formal 
of friendship. I wonder that 
‘re not ashamed to dance with 
a year.” 

e blushed. Her brother glow- 
das the ensign over the tatfrail, 
duty to tell you that you 
being a bigger fool now 


before in your life,” said Mid- 
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iddlesex leaned aeross the table 
= i2@ a glanee at the bridge 
I's ho were intent upon the 


lV ¢ our 


vou telephoned to him that mor 
he began. “Later, when he hear 
had ke passage on this ho 


ire-irip. 


Smith thought vou were drunk 


ra changed his min 
lered vour feelings, howeve1 
o keep vou in sight unti 
it at vour books. | 
vour feelings, 


and 
along with me, so as 
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“For you.” 
“For me? Thanks! I did 
know vou realized my position.” 
“We thought you were crooked 
“Ts that so?) And what do you think 
now?” 
‘In Bermuda I received a cable in- 


not 


3° 


forming me that everything was 
straight.” 

“Then why didn’t you go home 
from Bermuda?” 


“T wish we had; but Caroline asked 
me to keep you in sight for a little 
while longer. We had heard enough 
of the way you behaved before sailing 
to feel anxious about the condition of 
your mind.” 

Felix winced, then chuckled. 

“The moment you are assured of my 
honesty, you doubt my sanity,” he said. 

“Yes, and we still doubt vour sani- 
ty,” returned Middlesex sneeringly. 
“You are ripe for a lunatic asylum, For 
the sake of the firm—and our old 
friendship—I mean to stick by you a 
while longer, and to see you safe into 
an institution.” 

Felix did not reply immediately. The 
steward approached, in response to a 
signal, and Hansard ordered a Scotch 
and soda. Ile sat and gazed reflectivelv 
at the table until the liquids arrived. 
He poured the soda with a steady hand 
and drained the long glass. 

“As you are a lawyer, and I used to 
he one, I think IT need not caution you 
against repeating the assertions you 
have just now made to me concerning 
my sanity,” he said. “The  conse- 
quences would be disastrous to your 
career, | promise you. I have only one 
more thing to say to you, Middlesex, 
and that is that 1 hope you will leave 
this boat at the next port of call and re- 
turn to Ialifax, for you are the most 
tiresome and complacent ass I’ve ever 
had the misfortune to associate with!” 

Middlesex glared, stuttered out an 
oath, and rose heavily from his seat. 
Felix also got to his feet and looked over 
at the ecard players. They had just fin- 
ished a rubber. Ile stepped across to 
them. 

“May I cut in?” he inquired firmly 
but politely. “I have not had a game 
since I came aboard at Halifax.” 

“Delighted!” said the man with the 
score-pad. ‘‘We need some new blood 
here. Low man sits out.” 

Felix plaved for three hours and then 
went to bed. Ile felt well content with 
his evening. He had played good 
bridge—though no better than in his 
old life—and had won twenty-eight dol- 
lars. The strangers had treated him 
with marked consideration. He saw 
that he had impressed them as a strong 
personality—he, Aunt Felix, who had 
been the prim, side-whiskered epitome 
of respectable futility for years and 
vears. 

Ife chuckled as he made his way aft 
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along the deck. ‘Tropic stars were 
shining in a velvet-blue sky and burn- 
ing like harbor-lights in a velvet-blue 
sea. A figure in white stood by the port 
rail. Felix saw that it was Caroline; 
and the old romance and the new, the 
tropic stars and memories of a pocketed 
rose, danced together in his heart. 

He halted beside Caroline and squar- 
ed his elbows on the rail. 

“TIsn’t it wonderful?” he said. “Vd 
be commanding my own ship now if I 
hadn’t been an absolute fool.” 

She turned to him with the star-shine 
in her eyes. 

“Why did vou come away?” she whis- 
pered. “Tt was all so sudden—and so 
mad, Why didn't you mention it to 
to vour friends? People are saying ter- 
rible things in Halifax. Why did you 
leave your position vour life’s work?” 

“T had no position, L had not com 
menced a life’s work. I was sick of be- 
ing nothing and nobody in a citv of 


vf 


‘ 


) 
— 





~o 1 cut it. Do you remember our lit- 
tle dances together, Caroline? If | had 
half awake, my dear, we should 
have played for doubles or quits years 
and vears But night, long 
ago, | was almost, awake—-almost a man. 


been 


ato, one 


[> vou remember the time I danced 
twice with vou in one evening and 
broke vour fan, and pocketed a rose 


Was almost 


vou happened to drop? | 
mvself that night. 


| helieve you would 

nave given me half the dances on the 

ecard that night, Caroline, but I was 
too modest to ask for them.” 

“Tlush!” = she whispered. “ITush! 


You are ill, | think.” 


“And if Ll had been mvself Liman 


} a 


] would have asked Vou to marry me 
“TTush! How dare you speak like 
that? You have no right to sav sueh 
things to me.” 
“T beg vour pardon. Of course I 
have ho right except to 0 Waltzes 
a vear, under the eves of the bishop!” 
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He filled the cup again, and 









rng a ee eee 


crawled ove to Caroling 





torted Caroline in a choking voice. “We 
were friends, but now we are nothing 
to each other.” 

Felix was silent for a moment. He 
looked at her and smiled gently. Fora 
fraction, = a second their eyes met in 
the starlight 


;' Tou | are mistaken,” he said quietly. 


\s for that spineless friendship—-why, 
I am sick and tired of it. Bless my 
soul, lve never even kissed you! Think 
of that, my dear girl. But now I am 


playing doubles or quits with the world 
and with you. I don’t want any more 
of that futile friendship, Caroline; but, 
a.‘ in good time, I intend to be your 
lover—your husband. 

Ph dare you?” she cried. 


\ large hand gripped his shoulder 


He turned and looked into the face of 
Bertram Middlesex. 
“you confounded little cad! cried 


Middlesex. “If vou speak so much as 
another. word to my sister I'll throw you 
the rail!” 

l’elix changed 
rN iled. 

“Nonsense!” he 
your hand off me at 
or vou'll hurt. 
mouth was always 
heart. Good night, 
speak to vou again at 
venient time.” 


over 
color. Then he 
returned. “Take 
once, Middlesex, 
That’s right. Your 
bigger than your 

Caroline! ll 


some more Con- 


ITI. 


BY rtiram Middlesex and his sister de 


cided to leave the Amazon at St Kits 
and return north by the next boat. 
Doubtless they would have done so had 


not a hurricane come frolicking along 
while St. Kitts was still no more than 
an opal shimmer on the southern hori- 
zon. Even so, they might have made 
it, for the Amazon was a sturdy old 
ship and her skipper a veritable son of 
Neptune, had not dismasted and rud- 
derless Newfoundland bark wallowed 
across her bows. 

This h ippened at three o’clock in the 
morning. Felix was on deck, fully 
dressed, crouched in the partial shelter 
of the companionway, staring ahead at 
the black and white fury of the storm. 
The other passengers were in the main 
saloon. 

For both vessels and most of the 
ple aboard them it was all over in 
twenty-five minutes. The captain, hurl- 
ed from the bridge to the deck bv the 
shock of the collision, was killed in- 
stantly. The boats were carried away 
by the first inrush of the waves. 

In the hideous panie which followed 
the disaster as the report of a gun fol- 
lows the drop of the hammer, men acted 
like beasts of the field. Two or three 
kept their heads clear, however, and of 
this number was Felix Hansard. 

It was Felix, with the scared assist- 
ance of Wilson. a cabin steward, who 


peo- 
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roped the wreckage 0! i smoke-roon) 
oe and so form red raft. It was 
elix who dragged Caroline from tae 
companionway a fastened her to the 
raft. It was Felix who got the raft into 
the sea—Heaven knows how—just be- 
fore the ship foundered. 

Dawn dise ‘losed a queer assortment of 
half-drowned humans aboard the raft 
Felix was there, sitting upright with an 
oar in his bleeding hands. He foolishly 
imagined that he was keeping the hi ad 
of the raft to the Caroline was 
there. Iving drenched where Felix had 
tied her. Bertram Middlesex and Wil- 
son, the steward, lay side by side, awash, 
clinging to each other like brothers. 
The “es was also a drummer from Toron- 
to; but he not count, for he was 


seas. 


aoes 


wholly drowned. To lighten the raft 
his body was consigned to the sea 

The hurricane had run past them, 
but still the waves were high. Felix 


laid aside his oar and produced a tin cup 
from a canvas bag which he had lashed 
to the raft. Near the bag was lashed a 
small cask of water. He worked the 
plug out of the cask, filled the cup, and 
drank deep. His eves were shining and 
he laughed. 

‘This is a great adve nture!”’ he sald. 

Ile fille d the cup agaln, crawled over 
to Caroline. shook her wet shoulder un- 
til she opened her eves, then raised he r 


head and held the cup to her lips. She 


drank eagerly, 
“Now, then, will you marry me,” he 
eried. “Yes or no, I won't stand any 


shillyshallving. VT ve hi id quite enough 
of two dances a vear! 


His voice was loud husky, and V10- 
lent. 

“Yes,” whispered Caroline. “Yes 
when we vet home, | | would have 








if you had ask- 


Ns you long ago— 
ed me 

Bertram sat up at that and caped 
around him at the towering seas. Then 


he looked at Felix and Caroline. 


“Can you get us ashore. You are—a 


hero. (qive me—a drink,’ he croaked. 
Thev were picked up by a passing 

‘ % XY ° > 
steamer five hours later. Caroline, Ber- 


tram, and Wilson were found to be in 
cood order and fairly Ck alm, but Felix 
was sinzing “The Read to Mandal: ay,” 
at the top of his husky voice, and had 
to be wa ached from the raft by force. 
He thought that the jumble of wreck- 
age was a man-of-war and that he was 
her commane der. 

ag h: ad three months of it in Ber- 
muda in a hospital. Caroline visited 
him everv “a iv, though there were many 
davs when he mistook her for a Ire neh 

centleman who had given him the slip 
in the Bay of Biscay, oh! Poor old 
Felix was certainly in a bad wavy. 

Now Felix is a partner in the firm of 
\iddlesex, Hume & Hansard. He is 
highly respected by the public and wor- 
shipped by his wife; but sometimes, 
when he speaks of his seafaring grand- 
father. and of the lost eareer to which 
he was born, she looks at him with a 
shadow of anxiety in her fine eves. ae 
stil] shaves right up to the mid lle ol is 
ears. and his aggressive tactics ts ive 
» his firm the most notable in East- 
ern Canada Bertram Middlesex con- 
sults him even at to the proper date 
changing from winter to summer under- 
clothing. 

Felix remembers the hurricane, 
freq ren Vy speaks of it as the ill wind 
which blew his bride into his arms; but 
he knows nothing of the raft. His mind 
holds nothing of either its building or 
its vov: 


» for 


and 


oe 
ive 


The Moral Qualities of the Hoe 


Charles Dudley Warner was wont to 
dwell long and thoughtfully on the 
romance of the hoe even though he 
knew it in its primeval state of incom- 
pleteness, He said: “To own a bit of 
eround., to serateh it with a hoe, to 
Pp lant seeds ese watch their renewal of 
life—is the commonest delight of the 

the most satisfactory thine 
ean do. One gets streneth 
eround,” he reflected, 
touches it with a hoe.” 

During the summer that Wr. Warner 
spent in his garden, the garden he turn- 
ed into literature, he came to the con- 
clusion that weeds had hateful moral 
qui alities: “To cut down a weed is to do 
a moral action.” 

The 
that, 


a man 
out of the 
“as often as one 


pith of his argument however is 
“in a garden man needs a east- 





iron back with a hinge in it. The hoe 
pegged ~ trument, cale 7 
out a gre: deal of strength at : 
dis: dv: antag 


Is an 
to eal] 
great 


This Secale of Mr. Warner's re- 
calls to many nature lovers the insects 
vith scale-covered backs showing a con- 
formation that answers somewhat to his 


desired hinge in the back. In facet, 
these smu; ” creatures are able to 
approac ha hole, sniff about it, and 
then, shou id they feel a slight tremble 


the earth beneath them, to swiftly 
enter, apparently unhinging the scaly 
portions of their backs and taking what- 
ever form enables them to slip out of 
‘ight most quickly. The future may 
reap suggestions from such insects that 
will perchance evolve the hoe of the 


The Craftsman. 


gvardener’s Riese 
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The Quest For Food and Raiment 


Hunger Makes the Hordes Migrate, for Man is a Land Animal 


TO SECURE food is man’s primal 
need. This has always been the most 
important business in the world, and it 
always will be. 

Hunger is the first incentive in 
migration. 

Our ancestors belonged to the Aryan 
race. They had their rise in the un- 
lands of India. And out of India came 
the swarming, hungry hordes in six 
great migrations. 

The first migration stopped on the 
fertile banks of the Nile, and there 
civilization was born. 

The wealth of Egypt came from the 
raising of wheat. The overflow of the 
Nile supplied moisture and nutrition, 
and the soil laughed a harvest. 

The next migration was that of the 
Assyrians, who settled on the banks of 
the Euphrates and the Tiber. 

And there they built two great cities, 
Babylon and Nineveh. 

But rich as were the plains of Assyria, 
food failed at times. 

In the Bible we read an account of 
how certain of these Assyrians are com- 
pelled to go down into Egypt and beg 
for food. And we learn, later, how 
Joseph, with the help of the Egyptians, 
cornered the corn mar ket. 

From Assyria the tide of migration 
moved on to Greece, and from Greece 
to Rome. 

Each of these great world-powers— 
Egypt, Assyria, Greece and Rome—had 
its basis in agriculture. 

Out of the surpius that the farmers 
produced, the cities were built. 

All great municipalities had their rise 
in a herdsmen’s camp; then came the 
fort; next the trading-post; then a city. 

But no city can continue great that is 
not supported by a prosperous agricul- 
tural district. 

In the time of Alexander, three hun- 
dred and fifty years before Christ, we 
hear of the hungry Persian hordes 
marching upon Greece. 


THE SAME TROUBLES IN OLD TIMES. 


Prices of foodstuffs aviated, and the 
Persians were compelled to do some- 
thing just as we are to-day. 

All and each of these proud, great 
civilizations, in turn, were brought low 
when the farmer ceased to be pros- 
perous. 

Power in the past has centered in 
the cities. The farmers were plucked 
of their best. The cities drained them 
of their men, and of their treasure. 

War and commerce took their bright- 
est boys. 





By ELBERT HUBBARD 








Editor’s Note.—The following con- 
tribution from this well-known writer 
will restate many old things that per- 
haps the reader may have forgotten. 
History is one of the best teachers. 
The lessons of the centuries, while they 
do not turn the individual much from 
his usual path, do in the aggregate have 
their influence upon the Nation. if 
there is one thing that outstands in the 
past it is the fact that national move- 
ments, race efficiency, and mental sup- 
remacy are indebted to ideas rather 
than to acts. It is the volatile ele- 
ments that count and not horse-power. 








Finally, nothing but the cities re- 
mained, and then these cities went down 
to the dust of forgetfulness. 

The star of empire moved to the west. 

The prairie-schooners, of but a few 
vears ago, revealed for us the great law 
of migration. Land is the great mother 
of us all. We feed off of the land, and 
the dictum that man is a land animal 
has never been disproven or even dis- 
puted. 

Men prosper mentally, physically, 
morally and spiritually only as they 
are in close proximity to the soil. 

To-day the available acreage of the 
world has all been taken up. Within 
a very short time we have seen a marked 
advance in the cost of food supplies, 





ind we have also seen a marked ad- 
vance in the value of land. 

But for the first time in history we 
are not free to pack up and move on, 
simply because there is no place to go 
to. 

We are now obliged to face the food 
problem ; and we are doing so, not by 
moving on, but by remaining where we 
are and bringing science to bear in our 
farming. 

Food prices are higher, simply be- 
cause population has increased in the 
cities faster than in the country. 

BEST HAS GONE TO CITIES. 

The best labor, the brains, the in- 
ventive ingenuity, and the capital have 
settled in the cities. It is the same 
old story—all things move in circles. 

We have been doing over again just 
what Egypt, Assyria, Greece and Rome 
did in the olden times—not exactly, per- 
haps, in the same way, but with a like 
result. 

We have drained the country of the 
best, and while there has been immense 
progress in the cities, the farmer has 
practically plodded along in the same 
old way. This he would continue doing 
indefinitely, were it not for the fact 
that we have suddenly been aroused by 
the ery of high prices. 

The thought of hunger has startled 
us into action. The statement that New 
York City is constantly within forty- 
eight hours of starvation has brought 
the question of food home to our minds 
in a wav that America has never before 
viewed the proposition. 

The farmer now holds the key to 
the situation. 


THE RISE OF STEAM POWER. 


Before the days of James Watt—or, 
sav. a hundred vears ago—all manu- 
facturing was done in the home. Wool 
was carded and spun and woven in the 
kitchen. 

The word “wife” means weaver. The 
woman made the fabrics and she made 
the clothes. 

All of the big manufactories in New 
England had their rise in home indus- 
tries, where the ingenious Yankees 
whittled things out by the fireplace or 
in the sun. 

Ax-helves, hoes, brushes, shovels, 
knives, clocks, artisans’ tools—all were 
made in the homes. Back of every 
house was a little building known as 
the “shop,” and in this shop the boys 
and girls evolved a deal of skill in man- 
ufactuure. Clocks were made here, 


10 


and then the good man of the house 
went out and peddled them over the 
eountry. 


Man-power was the only 
known. 

Then came in the utilization of fall- 
ing water, and we built gristmills and 


cloth-factories. where weaving was done, 
side of the running 


power 


sjltunted hy the 


stream. 


The difhicults of this Was that in 
the winter the stream was frozen, so 
the water could not be utilized, and in 


for several months, the 


Was dry. 


the Slimmer, 


The steam-engine revolutionized the 
manufacturing, and trans- 
from the home to a 


hus ness of 


ferred the factory 
separate building. 
With the aid of the “joint-stock com- 
pany and increased capital, manufac- 
turing became a business, separate and 
ipart from the household industries. 
Vany furmers invested their SAVINGS 
; u here 


and the old 
death. in pity, 


ay) “shares. and moved to town. 

. . 

the youngsters found work, 
} J +s rede tated until 


Oh them 


The “abandoned” farms of New 

Mngland came as a natural result. 
THE LURE OF THE ENVELOPE, 

These big factories offered good re 
turns t ( ypit il, To th laborer they 

ie the whole evening to himself. He 
cleaned up his work and went home to 
rest nad amuse himself. 

Manufacturing towns were a= great 
frase tion for the farmers’ girls and 
: It meant quick cash return 


your monev on Saturday night. The 


ree and the lure of the citv attracted. 
Music, dancing, games, and the mixing 
of many people were ereat induce- 
Wier 

Phe increased demand for food from 
factory towns suggested a better quality 


uid so horse-power came 1n 
nd power, 


Farming became a Western business. 


Instead of the hand-reaper, told of in 
poet hia evend, we had the inven- 
ms oof Cyrus MeCormick and James 
()) Vel 
Maud Miller wasn’t in it 
Constantly imereasing, from ra- 
e that required one man to drive 


e to rake off the sheaf to he 
hound, we had a machine that not only 


cut, but hound, threshed and hageed 
time. 

But horse-power was the motor. 

\merica has twentv-five million 
horses. We had more horses than 
Germany, England, France and Spain 
combined. 

\iso, the cost of horses to-day is high- 
er than it has ever been before. 
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One-fifth of all the farmer raises goes 
to feed and care for his horses. 


THE THREE PROCESSES. 


There are three processes in civiliza- 
tion. One to dig, the next is to carry, 
and the third is to manufacture. 

We have discarded horsepower in the 
matter of transportation. The steam- 
boat. the locomotive and the automo- 
hile do our lugging. Things are 
brought from the farthest corners of the 
world and laid down in our big cities, 
all by mechanical power. 

The railroads carry a person one mile 
for two cents: and they carry a ton of 
freight one mile for a cent and a half. 
This is all they have to sell—transporta- 
tion. And it is all mechanical trans- 
portation. 

No man ever got rich running a pony 
express. 

\mong the coach 
lines, never a one in all history became 

millionaire. 

The bare cost of transportation by 
horse-power would be ten cents a mile 
per person and twenty-five cents or more 
per ton for ooods, If the roads were 
bad it would cost very much more. In 
the winter time where there is snow, 
transportation of people and property 
would be impossible during a great deal 
of the vear. Throughout Canada, mud 
is king for several months 

Mechanical power has solved the 
problems of carrving and making. 


owners oft 


stage 


IN THE SAME OLD WAY. 


The first 


Is to dig 


business of man. however, 
And we are still digging by 
hand, or with the aid of animal power. 
The man with the hoe and the slant- 
ed brow is simply aman who has been 
unable to take advantage of mechanieal 
power in his business. All of his vital- 
itv. all of his potential ability to think, 
goes into the eternal labor of digging 
food out of the ground. 

Watt applied 

power by the use of steam. 

Fulton applied the principle to wa- 
ter transportation. 

Stephenson invented the locomotive 
and gave us the idea for land 
transportation, 

Hargreaves invented the spinning- 
jenny and practically solved for us the 
question of manufacturing. 

But farming is still lagging a hun- 
ive behind, pulled by man- 


pow ¥ and animal-powe = 


James mechanical 


sale 


Wears 


The farmer has heen short of inven- 
tive qe NIMS and short of capital, The 
only things that he has had a plethora 
of are debt and labor. Ile has borne 


the hig burdens. Well has it been 
said that the farmer’s work is never 
done. No wonder that the girls and 


the hovs flee the fields. 
Where there is water power, many 
farmers have lighting-plants and sta- 





tionary engimes. But for field use the 
electricity offer the farmer 
no relief. Electricity, at the last, is not 
power. It is only a method of trans- 
porting, transferring or harnessing: it. 

When we see the trolley-car flying 
along through the country, we say that 
it is being run by the power of elec- 
tricitv. This is a fiction, for we know 
full well that. in order to secure elec- 
tricity. we have to have dynamos some- 
where to generate the juice. And we 
it with the use of fuel or wa- 


wonders of 


venerate 
ter-power. 

The farmer can not hope for redemp- 
tion through electricity, because the 
farmer’s business is to move around over 
a space of perhaps several miles, and 
he must carry his fuel on his back, so 
to speak. 

No stationary engine will answer his 
purpose. And this is the reason why 
horses have been necessary. 

But just as we have abandoned the use 
of horses in transportation and manu- 
facturing, so will the farmer have to 


abandon horses for the bulk of his 
heavy work. 
The first move in the direction of 


using mechanical power on the farm 
was when we ceased to use horses for 
threshing grain. 

The horse-power, where a dozen 
horses were driven round and round on 
a sweep, and the power was imparted 
with a tumbling-red, is something that 
ll of the eral eards born in the ecoun- 
trv remember well. 

The steam traction-engine, which 
threshed for a score or more of farmers. 
was a great move in the direction of 
economy and co-operation. It did the 
work al one-half the expense that horses 
could do it. 

llowever, in the neighborhoods where 
coal was searce and water was not right 
at hand, there was a deal of dead lift 
and labor in hauling. I have seen two 
teams of horses working steadily, one 
hauling water and one coal, in order to 
keep a thresher cong, 

If this threshing machine was oper- 
ating ten miles from the coal, it re- 
quired two teams to haul coal. 

And as the price of wheat advanced, 
the inventors of the world have east 
around in their minds for a cheaper 
power than that supplied by the steam 
engine. 

WHAT IS THE BEST FUEL. 

Wood, as fuel, is now practically out 
of the question. 

Coal is heavy, cumbersome and often 
Gas can not be transported, 
and has other limitations. 

Gasoline is volatile, is affeeted by tem- 
perature, can not be transported in 
wooden barrels, has to be stored un- 
derground, and increases fire risk. Be- 
sides, its cost is more than double that 
of kerosene. 


searce, 
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Kerosene-oil seems the best, cheap- 
est, most easily obtained, most condens- 
ed and most valuable fuel known. 

A pint of kerosene has more potential 
power in it than the same quantity 
of dynamite. Dynamite has a wonder- 
ful power to destroy. But a mushroom 
can lift just as much as the same we ight 
of dynamite, provided you give it time. 

A lichen growing in the crevice of a 
rock ean split the rock. 

Frost has a tremendous power to lift 
and disintegrate. 

(iasoline, gallon for gallon, is not so 
valuable for purposes of power as kero- 
sene, unless you want a quicker explo- 
sion and wish to travel faster. 

The ideal thing for very fast trans- 
portation would be dynamite, but the 
trouble is that it carries a man so much 
faster than he can think that the shock 
disintegrates his molecules. Where a 
moderate, sure, steady power is required 
kerosene is the substance. 

Kerosene is nature’s own fuel. 

Only a few years ago, when Colonel 
Drake discovered petroleum in Penn- 
sylvania, it was believed that there was 
no supply of this oil in America, save 
in this little tract around Oil City and 
Titusville. 

Sinee then, oil has been discovered 
not only in Pennsylvania, but in Ohio, 
Indiana, Illinois, Missouri, Kansas, 
Oklahoma, Texas and other states. And 
we hear the statement made by compe- 
tent engineers that the State of Cali- 
fornia, alone. has enough oil within 
reach to supply the needs of the United 
States for a hundred years. 

The question now is not so much 
where is petroleum, as where is it not? 

In Western Canada there are vast 
supplies of oil, practically untapped. 
Alaska. China, Terra del Fuego, South 
America, Mexico, Russia—all have vast 
supplies of oil. 

The business of searching for oil in 
the bowels of the earth, and pumping it 
up, is practically in its infaney. All 
we have endeavored to do, so far, is 
to bring up just enough oil to supply 
our needs. 

The volatile element in petroleum is 
naphtha or gasoline. The pitchy sub- 
stance, the asphalt, has to be removed 
in order to get a quick, clean combus- 
tion. 

Then by mixing a certain amount of 
air with the kerosene, liberating just 
enough of the oil at a time, a quick 
ignition can be accomplished. 

In the use of steam for running a 
steamboat, ninety-five per cent of the 
power is lost. For instance, if a 
steamboat is soon to sail, she has to be- 
gin firing up eight or ten hours before 
she uses her steam. All of this time 
fuel is being consumed. Water is not 
heated directly from the fire but we 
heat steel and the steel heats the water. 
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Then we run the steam through pipes in 
order to turn certain machinery. 

Forty-five per cent or so of the poten- 
tial power in coal goes up the smoke- 
stack. Another forty-five per cent is 
lost in friction and the process of mak- 
ing real power out of heat-units. Only 
ten per cent gets to the propellers, and 
half of that is spent in useless heating 
of the water, leaving five per cent to 
push the ship on towards her destina- 
tion. 














41 


It was once prophesied that no ship 
could cross the Atlantic under her own 
steam, because she could not carry 
enough fuel to meet her requirements. 
And so all steamships were rigged sails, 
and steam was once used only when the 
wind was not favorable. 

The problem vet in transportation is 
to get an engine that will carry its fuel 
on its back. And so the smallest quan- 
tity of fuel in point of bulk and weight 
is What the world demands. 


The Battle for Safe Water Supplies 


The Nearest Source of Supply, Properly Purified is Often the Best 


‘*In estimating the cost of obtaining safe 
water it is necessary to consider the follow- 
ing item,’’ says Dr. Allan McLaughlin, in 
Popular Mechanics. The cost of installa- 
tion; the interest on bonded debt incurred; 
the sinking fund for liquidating the bonds 
or the depreciation fund; and the operating 
expenses and maintenance. 

Toronto considered several projects for 
an additional supply in 1912. First, an ex- 
tension of the present system; source, Lake 
Ontario: purified by slow sand _ filtration. 
Second, Lake Ontario, water filtered by 
mechanical filter. Third, a pipe-line supply 
from Lake Simeoe. Here again the cost 
factor decided in favor of continuing Lake 
Ontario as a source of supply, but mechan- 
ical filtration was recommended instead of 
slow sand filtration. The pipe line to Lake 
Simeoe would have cost over $10,000,000, 
or nearly $9,000,000, more than the pro- 
ject to filter Lake Ontario water. The in- 
terest and sinking-fund charges on this 
enormous sum would make an annual fixed 
capital charge of over half a million dol- 
lars . For this great outlay Lake Simeoe 
presented no compensating advantages. 

Small cities and towns will often be able 
to secure a good ground-water supply. 
Larger cities will usually find this type o 
supply inadequate, and often manufacturing 
towns find ground-water supplies too hard 
for industrial uses. If ground water is ex 
cluded for any of these reasons, the nearest 
good surface supply should be selected. 
This usually means that purification by 
some means is necessary. It is a measure 
of economy for municipal officials to em 
ploy a good sanitary engineer to aid in se- 
leeting the source and the method of puri- 
fication. His recommendation should be 
followed. There are many municipalities, 
large and small, which are satisfied with 
the physical characters of their water sup- 
plies ,but know that the water is polluted, 
or exposed to sewage pollution. In such 
eases a hypochlorite plant, properly oper- 
ated, will make the water safe at a cost of 
less than $1,000 for the average installation 
and an operating cost of less than 50 cents 
for each 1,000,000 gal. treated. For puri- 
fication, where there is objectionable tur- 
bidity or color in the water or if the water 
requires softening, mechanical filtration 
will be found most suitable. 

Slow sand filtration is not gaining 
ground in this country because of the diffi- 
eulty in handling turbid waters. The most 


successful plants are large installations, 
and even these have usually found it neces- 
sary to use preliminary filters to prepare 
the water for the final slow sand filters. 
The method is best adapted to waters 
which are clear and free from color. 

On the other hand, mechanical filtration 
(rapid sand) installations are being made 
on every hand and in communities of’ all 
sizes, from the small village or town to 
cities as large as Minneapolis or Cincinnati. 
With the addition of hypochlorite as a fin- 
ishing process, the mechanical filtration 
plants now constructed are almost ideal 
purification mechanisms from’ the stand- 
point ot safe water. 

After selecting the method and properly 
constructing the plant, the two most im- 
portant duties confronting municipal offi 
elals are securing efficient operation and 
proper daily bacteriological control of the 
plant. This depends upon the seleetion and 
employment of the right man to take charge 
of the plant. The best type of man for this 
position is a graduate in sanitary engineer- 
ine. He will not only be conversant with 
the mechanical details of the plant, but 
will be able to adiust chemicals nceord- 
ing to the constituents and needs of the raw 
water. Most important of all, he will be 
able to make daily bacteriological examina- 
tions to determine the efficiency of purifi- 
eation. Nearly all the disasters due to sew- 
age-polluted water supplies which have 
occurred were due to lack of daily bae- 
teriological knowledge of the publie supply 
or to inefficient operation of plants by un- 
skilled men. Personally, I believe the em- 
ployment of such a graduate is economy 
even in small eities. I can conceive, how- 
ever, of eases where it is impossible for 
economic reasons to pay the necessary 
salary. In these cases local men must be 
emploved, and trained to do the work. 
Here the State Board of Health, or, as in 
Illinois, the State Water Survey, will find 
a very useful funetion. Whenever it is 
possible, however, young graduates of sani- 
tary-engineering sehools should be em- 
ployed; and such men are well worth their 
salary, considering the saving in the eeo- 
nomical adjustment of chemicals and fuel 
costs made possible by intelligent supervi- 
sion. The greatest asset to be credited to 
skilled operation is the saving of human 
life effected, and the satisfaction of know- 
ing that safe water is being furnished the 
people every day. 













































42 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


ACommercial Traveller in Education 


A Novel Experiment That a Western University is Making 


EDUCATION is a commodity which is 
not usually dealt in by knights of the 
crip. In fact there is probably only 
one traveller in Canada who makes a 
specialty of this article. He is Albert 
Kdward Ottewell, B. A., and the 
“house” he represents on the road is 
the University of Alberta. Mr. Ottewell 
makes one trip a year and his territory 
embraces the entire inhabited portion 
of the province trom the international 
boundary to the Peace River. He packs 
his grip early in the spring and spends 
two mouths moving about from point to 
point, working in the interests of the 
University. 

Mr. Ottewell bears the dignified title 
of secretary of the Department of Ex- 
Hlis functions are numerous, 
but the most interesting is undoubtedly) 
the “rounding-up” of students for his 
alma mater. This is the aim and ob- 
ject of the spring trip. He visits all the 
secondary schools in Alberta, gets into 
personal touch with likely-looking pup 
ils, talks up the advantages of a univer- 
sity course and generally succeeds in 
inducing quite a number to enroll at 
Ic<dmonton the following fall. In a new 
province, where immigration is pouring 

in its thousands of settlers annually, the 
~ value of this direct personal advertising 
- obvious. 

it would be difficult to put ones hand 
on a more suitable agent for this pur- 
pose than Mr. Ottewell. Big, hearty, 
and good-natured, he has enjoyed just 
about ever experience possible in West 
ern Canada, from working in a railroad 
gang and digging ditches to reading 
Xenophon and Tacitus under Professor 
Alexander at Edmonton. He has home 
steaded and run a cattle ranch, taught 
school and been a book agent. The 
voungest of a family of fourteen, born 
m a farm back in Ontario, he has 
knocked about ever since he was a smal] 
hoy. All these experiences and natur- 
al qualifications fit him to talk intelli- 
gently with all sorts and conditions of 
peopl 

In its extension work, under the man 
agement of Mr. Otteweill, the University 


tension. 


of Alberta has taken the lead in Can- 


ada and has adopted several excellent 
devices to bring the state institution into 
close touch with the people. Apart from 
the customary extension lectures, it has 
devised methods for the establishment 
of debating and reading societies. To 
the former Mr. Ottewell supplies brief- 
and materials for debates, lendime book~ 
and magazines free. In both instances 
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Kiditor’s Note.—The great West has 


show? the more conservative East the 
absurdity of the tyranny of many cus 
toms and usages. While a good éustom 
may corrupt the world, certainly a new 

istom by its very novelty turus the 
vo nto the right path for the time 
being. It had almost become an un 
written law that iniversities like 
Medical men should not advertise, but 
Al} i ! it that way Mr 
Otterwell leads in this extension work 











the willingness of the University to as- 
sist the people in the pursuit of knowl- 
edge is demonstrated. 








Mr. A. E. 


Ottewell, B.A. 


A press bulletin, which Mr. Ottewell 
issues weekly during the college year, 
contains a score of paragraphs dealing 
These are 
sent to every newspaper office in the 
province with the request that as much 
of the material as possible be published 
in the press. This has proved an ex- 
cellent means of ke eping the University 
before the attention of the public. 

It is now proposed to establish circu- 
lating libraries in connection with the 
Extension Department. In these libra- 
ries will be included volumes along 
special lines of study so that communi- 
ties or groups of people desiring to take 
up any particular branch of reading 
may have their wants supplied. Prac- 
tical courses of lectures in the larger 
mining camps of the province are also 
under consideration. 

Through all these agencies, ably ad- 
ministered by Mr. Ottewell, the work of 
the University is being practically ex- 
tended to all parts of the province. The 
people come to regard the institution as 
really their own and not something 
inaccessible and above their heads. 


with university activities. 


THE JOY OF LIVING 


I have loved the feel of the grass 
under my feet and the sound of the 
running streams by my side. The hum 
of the wind in the treetops has always 
heen good music to me, and the face of 
the fields has often comforted me more 
than the faces of men. I am in love 
with this world because by my consti- 
tution I have nestled lovingly in it. It 
has been home. It has been my point 
of lookout into the universe. I have 
not bruised myself against it, nor tried 
to use it ignobly. I have tilled its soil, 
[ have gathered its harvests. I have 
waited upon its seasons and always have 
| reaped what I have sown. While I 
delved I did not lose sight of the sky 
overhead. While I gathered bread and 
meat for my body, I did not néglect 
to gather its bread and meat for mv 
soul. TI have climbed its mountains, 
roamed its forests, sailed its waters, 
crossed its deserts, felt the sting of its 
frosts, the oppression of its hearts, the 
drench of its rains, the fury of its winds 
and always have beauty and joy waited 
upon mv goings and comings.—John 
Burroughs. 
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MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


Between Flashes 


A Deserted House, a Storm, a Ghost and an Iron Mine 


IRVING stood at a window of the 
Wanderers and stared down the 
Avenue, his slim figure framed in a 
velvet rift of the great curtains. Within 
was that modulated serenity, that 
leather-cum-mahogany ease, for which 
the Wanderers was noted, and without 
New York was vibrating to the cannon- 
ading of the fiercest thunderstorm of the 
year. Irving’s eye caught the flat and 
streaming pavement, the gemmed and 
starry lamps, the gusts of driving rain 
that dimmed them, the inconceivably 
swift revelations of lightning. He drank 
it in eagerly. Something answered to 
this elemental call, the something that 
transmuted itself on his palette into 
masterpieces, for he was in the van of 
the noblest school of landscape paint- 
ing that America had yet produced. 

The storm increased in weight and 
velocity. Irving turned abruptly, his 
face alight with a strange infusion, his 
whole body tense, “Hulett, Stevenson 
look here; its magnifieent.” 

His voice was pitched high, so high 
and taut that from the big chairs in 
front of the fireplace two men scanned 
him curiously. “Lord,” he quavered, 
“if I could only paint that—or that— 
or that: A long finger picked out suc- 
cessive flashes; when, with one tornado 
of sound the thunder ceased, and the 
rain dropping in heavy perpendicular 
sheets, flooded the city anew. 

The light died in the painter’s eyes 
almost as suddenly as it had fled from 
the burdened clouds. He stood, peer- 
ing into the downpour and dropped 
wearily into a chair between his friends. 
Save for themselves the big reading 
room was deserted. There was a mo- 
ment’s — silence—the understandable 
silence that most men welcome. “That 
sort of scene possesses me,” he said 
slowly. “It suggests a thousand un- 
speakable things.” 

His voice trailed off into a rumina- 
tive stare at the red coals. Hulett and 
Stevenson waited, for what they knew 
was coming. “Its eloquent of wnat we 
have ironed out of our infernally emas- 
culated lives,” he went on. “We are 
regulated to such a degree, civilized 
some call it, that we miss most of the 
obvious vital things as well as prac- 
tically all the elusive ones. We’re case- 
hardened; we don’t feel—we are afraid 
to feel, for fear of being let into some- 
thing that does not fit our position. I’m 
no spokesman for vagabondia—but just 
for the natural actions and reactions of 
the normally healthy soul that is not 


By ALAN SULLIVAN 





Editor’s Note—This story combines 
what is real, and weird, and extra- 
ordinary, in such logical sequence as to 
hold intense interest throughout. ‘So 
vivid and picturesque are the author's 
descriptions that the story is well worth 
consideration from a_ purely literary 
standpoint. 











always on guard. Well, Stevenson 
you man of iron—what of it? 

What Stevenson felt he did not say. 
Both he and Hulett had an enormous 
admiration for Irving. They bought 
his pictures when Irving let them, but 
more treasured were the rare and inti- 
mate flashes of the spirit that inspired 
the paint. Hulett imported cloth and 
sold it; Stevenson dug iron and smelted 
it; both of them tributors to a wealth 
they had not created. But Irving, and 
it was for this that they honored him, 
was a master fabricator of dream and 
vision. He dwelt in high spiritual 
places at whose boundaries they halted 
—but, halting, recognized the beauty 
that moved within. 

I suppose its passion that we so often 
miss,” he continued thoughtfully. The 
divine frenzy that animates every great 
creation. That’s what that storm woke 
in me—just unadulterated passion for I 
know not what. To paint it would be 
an instinct, an altogether lower thing 
than passion. I can understand a man 
being roused to any pitch by anything 
that approached such magnificence as 
that, to a pitch that would breed all 
kinds of actions at which he would 
afterwards blink wonderingly and say 
—‘Who did that.” 

Hulett leaned back in his chair. 
“What does that remind you of, Steven- 
son?” 

The iron master’s eyes searched the 
fire for a moment, then his head 
straightened up in sudden remem- 
branee. “Twenty years ago and such 
a night as this. If our man of pig- 
ments could only have seen that! 
Irving, where were you twenty years 
ago?” 

“Somewhere in Tunis, I think, and 
you?” 

“ Stevenson nodded across at Hulett. 
“Tell him, old man, everything, as 
nearly as you can remember it. I want 
to watch his face while you’re talking. 


“The whole thing came about 
through an advertisement, began 


Hulett. ‘“‘l had been left some money 
by an only and most admirable aunt. 
The dear old soul was so anxious I 
should preserve the “mens sana in cor- 
pore sano” that she stipulated it should 
be used for the purchase of a country 
estate, and for that alone. So Stevenson 
and I went a hunting country houses. 
[ suppose the assurance of being able to 
buy made me absolutely unreasonable, 
for we wandered about for a month, 
living largely upon the anticipatory 
hospitality of possible vendors. At the 
end of the month we found ourselves 
in the village of Barry, just near -the 
eastern end of Pennsylvania. 

Irving turned to Stevenson. 
where your works are.”’ 

The big man nodded toward Hulett. 
“Yes, thanks to his admirable aunt.” 

“Just outside Barry, and on a hill 
overlooking it, was the house we had 
come to see. Barry itself was desolate 
The whole country was forbidding, but 
had acertain grim fascination that 
seemed to defy one to pass by. We 
looked from the window of the worst 
inn that ever hung out a sign, and then 
at each other, and laughed. But there 
was something beneath the laugh that 
we both felt and did not understand. 
As far as one could see the land re- 
minded one of Childe Roland where 
the immortal pilgrim says: “J never 
saw such starved ignoble nature.” There 
were hills that were only half a hill, 
and valleys that only served to differ- 
entiate the ugly excrescences surround- 
ing them. You remember “the grass 
that grew as scant as hair in leprosy?” 
Well it was that kind of grass. There 
was not a thing to attract, not one. But 
it seemed that this physical ferocity of 
the earth was eloquent of something; 
we both felt that. It was the case of a 
man being so ugly that his maker used 
him experimentally to gauge the intelli- 
gence of his fellows. You know the 
kind?” 

“And the house,” 
denly. 

“Was on a hill overlooking the vil- 
lage. A huge place rambling with 
stables and barns through a deserted 
garden. The wind had apparently torn 
the trees to pieces. They were haggard 
and beaten and twisted into shapes 
grotesque and monstrous. We surveyed 
it ruefully through lesening light, but 
impossible as it was we could not ridi- 
cule it. Then we went down to supper; 
such a supper as one gets in a crack in 
the hills of eastern Pennsylvania when 
nobody is expected. We drank the 


“That's 


put in Irving sud- 
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health of mv aunt, as we did every 
evening of oul search, and inveigled 
the landlord into talk. He was long 
of nose and beard, consuming quantities 
It ay parently was his diet. 
story came out eood old 
times that never re turned, and all the 
Then we asked about the 
former owner. 

‘The landlord absorbed more 
precipitated an amber stream 
xtraordinary accuracy, imto a 
filled with sawdust. regard- 
ed us both with solemn omniscience and 
aid oracularly ‘Murder, gents, murder,’ 


tobace oO. 
with ‘ 
wooden Hon 


We both sat up straight. Over 
Stevenson's shoulder 1 could see the 
ulk of the old house domiunat- 


Murder? it 


rlritess | 


the desolation below. 


rested murder. And yet do you 
Know Wwe were hardly surprised, the 
whole country seemed so out of joint. 
The long and short of it was this 
two fanuiies had lived in that mansion 


one that built and one that hought. 
Both had left for the same reason, ‘Mur- 
der!’ The landlord’s tale was direct 
md he It was the only start- 
ling thing that his memory had to turn 


1 
leVable, 


to, and it came out with a drawling 
precision that left no room for doubt. 
The builders had lived there three 
vears, When, on a morning that followed 
i terriflic thunderstorm, the owner's eld 
est son Was found dead. throttled im his 
bed. Investigation proved nothing. The 


body bore the Imprints of extraordinary 


force, something demoniac and super- 
human, The COUnLPY Was scoured, 
People were thinking of ‘Murders in 


the Ru Morgue,’ because there Wis 
very sign of the frightful ferocity that 
ribed so vividly. Nothing was 
ered and the family moved away 


) 
iiterwaras, 


e\ 
Poe desc 
disco 
short 
“The second affair was much like the 
first: ‘The house had been left in charge 

| eht frail man who was 
Indifferent to everything ex- 
Penants were found after 
a vear or two and soon the same ghastly 
thi uy happened agaln also during a 
The authorities are 
quite clear on that. This time the whole 
country side was searched, without 
aval Mhere was another vaeating. 
OQnee more the butler =taved on in 


t ] ] 
Of the butier, a si 
apparently 


ept moving 


] 
I 
\ 


thunderstorm. 


charge—older, weaker, more inoffensive 
than ever. Theo LOOT and decay be- 
gan their work and after years came 


Stevenson and Lon a wild goose chase. 

‘And vou and Stevenson were so fat- 
tened on a supertluity of comfort,” 
broke in Irving, ‘so tired of inspecting 
a purchasable perfection in the way of 
houses, that this forbidding thing took 
hold of vou and demanded that vou 
inspect it. Go on!” His were 
brilliant with. interest, his long white 
fingers were drumming impatiently on 
the brown knob of his chair. 


eyes 
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Stevenson heaved himself up. “How 
do vou know that?” 

“Never mind. I know, my man of 
iron. Get on Hulett.” 

*You are quite right. We did inspect 
it. The mansion was still tenanted by 
the ghost of that ancient butler. The 
landlord told us we would be admitted 
and off we went. The night was very 
dark with nothing of that luminous 
quality dark nights sometimes have. 
We had only a quarter mile to go, 
most of it up the avenue. Not a wheel 
mark in the brown stream of dead 
leaves that marked the road. The place 
Was astonishingly quiet, with a burden 
and weight in its silence. We found 
ourselves speaking In whispers, and all 
the -time feeling What fools we were to 
Waste time on an unmarketable ruin. 
But we were ~till consclous of something 
portentous that so far could find no 
expression but in this silence. 

“TT shall never forget the moment we 
saw a glimmer of light in one of the 
topmost windows. It was a huge house, 
and the windows had that blank speech- 
less quality vou see in the eyes of th 
dead. Then that glimmer! It was as 
startling as the suggestion that a man 
was burried with a spark of life still in 
We knocked and the roar of it 
through a thousand 
nothing—-till we 
and sliding 


him 
~eeled to 
rooms and after that 
heard something shuffling 
toward the door. 

“Irving, did you ever see age, hoary, 
tremulous ave personified ? That was 
the butler! Bent. white-bearded. 
shakyv-handed—I could almost heat old 
father Time’s creaking joints. Ile was 
il small tha with ra! deheate waxen face, 
and his nose had that peculiar curve 
threat denotes henienity but comes very 
Ile was so fragile 
of old china, and 
One could al- 


hoom 


near something else, 

that he reminded one 
his voice was a whisper. 
understand his not Wanting to 
move. he looked as if he would break. 
There was a good deal of dignity about 
him too. as he showed us over that 
wreck of a house. It was enormous, 
full of the things that one sees on 
the west side of the Avenue marked 
‘very rare. A perfect fortune in furni- 
ture! We only POI glimpses of it. He 
took us into room after room, holding 
up a lamp in that tremulous hand, him 
self the most extraordinary relic of 
them all.” 

Hulett’s voice dropped for a moment, 
but Irving did not stir. Stevenson's 
big bulk was motionless, his keen grey 
eves fixed on the fire in a long unwink- 
ing stare. It suddenly seemed a far 
cry from the Wanderers to that ancient 
house. They had a fleeting sense of the 
strange immutable chance that rules the 
lives of men, of the puppet-like proce- 
dure of existence. Irving’s nerves were 
“Well?” he said, almost petu- 


host 


on edge. 


lantly. 


“We both had a queer sensation of 
the unreality of it all.” continued Hu- 
lett. leaning forward as if burdened 
with his memories. “ond vet the whole 
atfair seemed absolutely charged with 
finality. We no sooner did or said a 
thing than we felt at once that that 
was exactly what we were intended to 
do or say. Stevenson had precisely the 
same sensation. He told me about it 
afterwards. I’m not a fatalist, or even 
a premonitory person, but that was flat 
and unmistakable. I never felt it be- 
fore or since. We were somewhere in 
the top of the house when the storm 
came. It had been gathering ail day, 
and suddenly the skies opened with a 
hang and emptied themselves. We 
both jumped. Rain or anything else 
that was ordinary seemed entirely out 
of place in that extraordinary house. 
Then followed the gale and such a gale. 
The old man went to the nearest win- 
dow. We followed and looked out. 
Every tree in the garden was twisting 
and writhing against the sky and grop- 
ing at the black earth for strength. 
They were like human things in agony. 
A sheet of water would come down like 
a cascade and obliterate them, then a 
elare of lightning and a boom of thun- 
der and we saw them again as tortured 
as ever. Then we heard the butler’s 
voice thin and squeaky, but with a note 
of excitement in it that we remembered 
afterwards, 

“You must stay, gentlemen, I 
make vou comfortable. 
in this.” 

“We were between the devil and the 
deep sea. It was an awful night. The 
Inn was abominable and the house 
seemed full of ghosts. Stevenson laugh- 
ed in that hard Seotch way of his, but I 
didn't halt LiKE it. and don't believe 
he did either. The old chap insisted. 
‘We must stay,’ and all the time his 
eves got brighter and he seemed less and 
Stevenson tossed for it. 

Now Stevenson—you 


will 
You must not 


om Olt 


(ss of cl relic. 
cle we staved. 
tell the rest,” 

The iron master took up the story in 
a short quick recitation. [lis cigar tip 
elowed brightly with the periodicity of 
the ten second beam of a revolving 
light. “We slept in adjoining rooms, 
on couches, under a pile of rugs, fairly 
comfortable. Next thing I remember is 
waking about two in the morning with 
that queer sensation of something near 
me, Storm was still on, though not so 
heavy. Lightning, hang, rumble, 
silence, then the same thing over again. 
Bits of silence in between. In one of 
these I heard something at my door. 
You know that sensation. nothing to 
show for it, but knowledge, absolute, 
without proof. Then a quick pad pad 
down the hall, then more silence. _ 

I went in to Hulett and woke him. 
We waited and heard it again. This 
time it stopped at his door, then pad 
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pad along the hall; a restless, tireless, 
semi-audible tread that died out in the 
distance. We slipped out and got be- 
hind a big screen that showed up in a 
flicker of lightning and waited. In the 
next flash we saw him coming back.” 

“Who?” snapped Irving with 
nervous impatience. 

“The butler—but a different butler. 
The semblance of age was there—but 
age itself was gone. There was no 
feebleness. He was in a sort of sinister 
tension, still bent, but with some threat- 
ening expectancy. His step was like 
a panther’s, light and eatlike. It seem- 
ed as if the whole spirit of the whole 
moldering place was personified in him. 
The landlord’s story came back as one 
remembers a dream-—then we began to 
understand. Then darkness, till the 
next flicker and we saw he had a knife 
and was standing at Ilulett’s door. Then 
pitch blackness and we lost him alto- 
vether.”’ 

Stevenson’s deep voice paused. [is 
lower lip was thrust out, the strong lines 
of his face were deeper and stronger 
than ever and his eyes were half closed 
as if on their lids was imprinted the 
scene that lived again. ‘We would 
have got away, I suppose, but frankly I 
was afraid to stir. He was between us 
and the stairs. That didn’t matter so 
much, but somehow the idea of running 
never struck us at all. It was all of a 
piece—house—butler, ourselves, storm, 
and the piece had to be played out. 
Now, mind you, if we had known where 
he was it would not have been so bad, 
but I expected to feel that knife every 
minute. He looked as if he could see in 
the dark. Hulett whispered and we 
moved a little toward the door. The 
next time we saw him he was in [ulett’s 
room pad-padding toward the couch, 
ready to stab. Then I jumped on his 
back and Hulett grabbed his wrist. 
Show Irving what you got, old chap.” 

Hulett shoved up his right sleeve and 
rolled baek his cuff. A threadlike blue 
line ran from just above the big wrist 
sinew, curving around the smooth white 
flesh to the soft hollow opposite the 
elbow. ‘‘That’s what I got. The old fel- 
low caught me with a back draw just be- 
fore he went down under Stevenson, 
who had most of the rest of it to do. 
Did you ever know a man fight like 
that—vou gladiator?” 

Stevenson shook his head. “As I see 
it now he wasn’t a man at all—but a 
demon, a regular demon, endowed 
with natural human exterior and super- 
natural foree. He wasn’t half my 
weight, and I am a strong man, but 
heavens! how he fought! and all the 
time whimpering horrible things— 
while his old body turned and twisted 
and writhed. The lightning was 
tremendous. It was the only light. We 
got ghastly impressions of a face dis- 
torted and galvanized with bubbles on 
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its lips. Then there was one terrific ex- 
plosion. We heard a tree crash in the 
garden, and on the instant the old man 
literally flattened out. The springs of 
vitality, whatever they were, had run 
down. I turned him over while Hulett 
lit a candle. For an instant his eyes 
caught mine. They were full of a baf- 
fled effort to speak. I put my ear to 
his mouth and heard the faintest unin- 
telligible whisper. When I raised my 
head he was dead. Such a poor old 
tired frame it was. I was horrified to 
look at it, till I thought of Hulett’s 
arm. 


“Tt didn’t take long to patch that up 
and get down to the inn and wake the 
landlord. At daylight he sent over to 
the nearest sheriff and coroner, and at 
eleven o'clock we had_ everything 
straightened out. It was a curious 
thing that inquest. The landlord had 
dropped word in the bar that we were 
in the old house. He reckoned we 
would not gome back in that storm. It’s 
diflicult to imagine just what the coun- 
tryside really felt about the place. Not 
a man would put foot inside the gates. 
The news of us had filtered into every 
house represented in the bar and that 
meant most of the homes in the village. 
There was a rush to get on the coroner’s 
jury. Astonishment does not describe 
what they felt and said. The coroner 
addressed the body as ‘You blamed old 
critter. That expresses it best. Our 
hands were wrung off in congratulations 
and I was glad when it was all over. 
By noon I had wired the agent taking 
the property at his price.” 

“You wired?” said Irving incred- 
ulously. “I thought this was Hulett’s 
show, and why should anyone but a fur- 
niture dealer want it anyway? 

“Tt was my show. He took over my 
option,” grinned Hulett. “Proceed, 
you king of smelters.” 

“We went into the 
smoke. 


garden for a 
You never saw such a place of 
desolation, vegetation run riot, paths 
grown up, everything apparently defy- 
ing human influence. We wanted to 
talk things over and the house was full 
of people and noise for the first time 
in twenty years. Curiously enough we 
got back at once to the theory you gave 
when vou were staring out of the win- 
dow just now. You said you could un- 
derstand a man being stirred to any 
pitch by a storm like we had to-night 
and doing things he would stare at 
afterwards. That’s exactly what we 
came to. Not a duality of person but 
the submerging of part of one’s self 
which only becomes evident under cer- 
tain conditions. The old man was sub- 
jectively linked to storms and lightning. 
When they occurred they dominated 
him and aroused a murderous instinct 
that was asleep at all other iimes. 
Strength came with it and ferocity and 
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everything akin to murder. At other 
times he succeeded in being what peo- 
ple thought him.” 

“T's pe rfectly true, that’s what most 
of us are aiming at, living up to favor- 
ably opinions in the minds of others,” 
said Irving, thoughtfully. “But—why 

did you buy that house ‘ 

“Primarily on account of a flash of 
lightning. You remember I teld you 
we heard a tree struck I wandered 
about in the wilderness till I found it, 
literally upside down, with great roots 
thrust into the air. I was just going 
back to the gates when I noticed that 
the earth clinging to the roots was red, 
and there were reddish pieces of stone 
sticking in the earth. I dug about and 
got more of it. Irving, it was iron 
the best and purest iron in the state of 
Pennsylvania, and what I found proved 
afterwards to be the apex of a huge 
wedge of ore. ] called Ilulett and show- 
ed him. You see it really was his to 
refuse, not mine, but he made me take 
it up, and that’s how Hulett gets his 
holdings in the Barry  Lronworks. 
Across the valley was limestone. A lit- 
tle farther down coal had been mined 
for years. That was all we wanted. To- 
day, if you ever go there, the country 
will look as monstrous and uncouth as 
ever, but it is redeemed by the red 
flames of blast furnaces. At night they 
look like the pit itself, but that dis- 
jointed district is expressing itself in 
iron and steel. All in all it seems a 
natural expression. Can you work out 
the sequence?” 

Irving stretched his long legs toward 
the fire. “I think I ean.” Then he 
touched the bell 

A moment later a tray appeared. 
[ry Ing scribbled a sion iture legible only 
to the hall porter. “Let us start at the 
heginning. ‘To Hulett’s Aunt,’” he 
said quizzically. 

“To my Aunt,” replied Hulett. 

“To your admirable Aunt,” suggested 
Stevenson, and the three glasses went up 
together. 


Success, honor, fame—magie words 
these, that make the fiery blood of am- 
bition surge to vour brain. But forget 
not, thev are effects, not causes: the 
reward for initiative, patience, industry 

dreams endowed with life, vague de 
sires vitalized, hopes struggled for. It 
is the inexorable law of compensation ; 
he wins the prize who pays the price. 

Kuhn. 


The thing that’s called enthusiasm is 
wonderful when it is harnessed and 
curbed. Unchecked, it is a brother to 
fussiness and a cousin to frenzy. Often 
it exists entirely through ignorance, and 
only experience may teach the childish- 
ness and shame of it.—Thomas D. 
(joodwin. 
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The Evolutions of the Drug Store 


It Carries a Novel Combination of Many Wares 


MRs. ILENDERSON, wife of a well-to- 
do factory owner in a good-sized Cana- 
dian town, was called on rather unex- 
pected] some weeks ago to get ready 
to take the family to a rather remote re- 
sort in the north for the summer. Plans 
had been made to go a month later but 
unexpected business developments 
which had happened during Mr. Hen- 
derson’s trip to the city necessitated an 
earlier departure so that an earlier re- 
turn would not interfere with the length 
of the usual vacation. The head of the 
house had wired, from the city, as some 
men frequently do, in utter carelessness 
and oblivion of the result of the mes 


ance 


Take 9.30 train to-morrow. Will 
meet you at S...... Junction. sring 
everything we’ll likely need.’’ 


In the consequent rush of preparation 
a host of necessary purchases came to 
the harassed wife’s mind. 

“I simply can’t get down town to get 
these things,” she said at lunch time. 
And to the oldest of four, aged fourteen : 
“Bobby, | guess you'll have to do it. V’ll 
make a list and tell you where to get 
them and you'll have to do the best you 
can. 1 don’t suppose there’s any place 
to buy anything but ordinary things up 
there.”’ 

In due time the list was made out and 
handed to Bobby, who, however, in the 
confusion, got away without the promis- 
ed instructions. 

The item which most interested him 
was “one bat and baseball.” He knew 
where the best things in that line were 
kept and quite naturally started for that 
store first. Walking into Brown’s drug 
store and handing the proprietor, who 
by the way, was a friend of the family, 
the list, he said 

“Give us everything you can out of 
those, Mr. Brown. TI guess you’ll know 
what mother’ll want.” ; 

He was explaining the list by telling 
of the telegram’s unexpected summons 
when the sudden ringing of the fire al- 
arm at the station around the corner 
drew his attention and he darted out of 
the store leaving the list in the drug- 
gist’s hands. 

Bobby wandered home about 4.30, 
after the fire was out and a game of 
“four-handed” had been played, utterly 
oblivious to the responsibilities of his 
shopping expedition, By this time, 
however, lots of parcels had 
been delivered at the Henderson home. 
A little later a telephone conversation 
something as follows passed over the 


} 
several 
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Editor’s Note.—Have you ever tried 
to define ‘‘a drug store?’’ The follow- 
ing article traces the development of 
the modern store from the limited lines 
of the original establishment, showing 
how the business has been extended 
through unique cases of enterprise on 
the part of individual proprietors. In 
the light of the writer’s humorous des- ' 
cription the things which we have come 
to take for granted become rather 
amusing. 











wires between Mrs. Henderson and the 
drug store: 

“Everything you sent was alright but 
the aleohol lamp. It’s too big. [ want 
one like you had in the window last 
winter. I see the shoes and bathing 
suit were wrapped in your paper. How 
did you get them?” 

“Well,” came the answer from the 
druggist, ‘““you see Bobby left me rather 
suddenly when the fire broke out. He 
told me how busy you were and so as not 
to bother you I had Miss Clara (a clerk) 
vo out and get the things I didn’t have. 
She knows your little people and I 
re a 

“Oh, I see. You'll send the small 
stove up soon? Alright. And haven’t 
you some new gramophone records in? 
Send half a dozen of the best ones. I’m 
taking the machine up with me. And 
you might have your boy bring a brick 
of ice cream as well. I haven’t had 
time to think of dessert for dinner.” 

Druggist Brown exhibits that list 
rather proudly. He loaned it for a few 
hours though, while the accompanying 
facsimile was made of it. And he says 
regarding the incident: “The funny 
part of it was that we were able to sup- 
ply everything but the two items I have 
checked off there from our own stock.” 

THE OLD DRUG STORE, 


In its earliest form the average drug 
store in Canada was merely a side line of 
a physician’s practice and consisted 
usually of a room in the owner’s resi- 
dence fitted with a pine counter and a 
pair of pan scales and, upon a more or 
less extensive set of shelves behind, rows 
of bottles of various stages of emptiness 
hearing hand-written labels whose in- 
scriptions carried considerable awe to 
the lay observer. Dr. Halstead sat 
smoking behind the counter in the in- 
tervals between his calls on patients in 
town and country and compounded his 
prescriptions after he had bedded down 


his horse for the night. If during his 
absence Mr. Smith wanted a bottle of 
cough syrup for little Agnes, or some 
liniment for the roan mare’s spavin it 
might possibly be gotten from Mrs. Hal- 
sted—if there was any made up. If not, 
the need and the customer were forced 
to wait till the doctor’s return. 

With the growth of the town these 
calls became more frequent and after a 
few years Dr. Halsted brought in a 
young drug clerk to look after them. 
Since there wasn’t enough to do to keep 
the new clerk busy, several new lines 
were added, such as toilet articles, sta- 
tionery and possibly some fine cutlery. 

Jimmie Jackson, the new clerk, prov- 
ed himself enterprising and capable and 
furthermore, was able to save a good 
deal—for those days- out of the $5 or 
$6 a week he got in wages. Patent med- 
icines Claiming wonderful virtues began 
to be advertised and a strong demand 
followed. ‘To instal a stock of these 
would naturally, have been against Dr. 
Halsted’s principles. Furthermore, the 
worthy doctor was growing busier and 
now kept two horses going instead of 
one. One day a little difference as to 
the conduct of the store sprang up be- 
tween the doctor and his clerk. After 
a few weeks’ thinking Jimmie got to- 
gether his savings, borowed a couple of 
hundred dollars from the people back 
home and bought out the business. 

With ownership came new aspira- 
tions. The patent medicines went in- 
to stock with a rush and immediately 
yielded good profits. The stationery 
stock was added to with a selection of 
school books and supplies and a little 
later some new show cases came in from 
Toronto and one morning the store 
blossomed forth with a small line of 
sporting goods. 

Shortly after this Jimmie decided to 
begin advertising in the local papers 
and as a sort of opener and on the ad- 
vice of a friendly traveler, filled his first 
ad. with specials in cigars and tobac- 
co, of which he laid in a small stoek by 
way of experiment. Cigars were not so 
familiarly used in the small towns then, 
but he found that the banker and the 
postmaster and even Dr. Halsted him- 
self, got into the habit of dropping in 
almost every evening for one. 

Banker Wallace was one of the few 
in town then who took a dailv paper, 
which was delivered from the post of- 
fice. Jimmie saw the eagerness with 
which the other men glanced at the 
banker’s Globe and arranged to have a 
parcel of papers handy on his counter 
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every evening. He handled subscrip- 
tions and also sold copies singly. This 
also opened the way to another new 
line and after a little, as they began to 
be asked for, quite a number of the 
leading periodicals found a place in a 
cabinet beside the dailies. 


COMING OF THE SODA FOUNTAIN. 


A few years ago one of the travellers 
asked Mr. Jackson, now a valued cus- 
tomer, why he didn’t put in a soda foun- 
tain, showing him something of the pro- 
fits made out of this business in the city 
stores. As a result the rows of phar- 
macy bottles which had occupied the 
shelves originally used by Dr. Halsted 
were banished to a rear room, some mod- 
ern fittings to house the stock of toilet 
articles and proprietary medicines took 
their place, the old counter was displac- 
ed by some modern show cases and the 
soda fountain found a place at the other 
side of the store. At first Jimmie made 
his own ice cream in the basement. 
Later, when this end of the business de- 
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veloped he found it more profitable to 
bring it in from the city every morning. 
And, since the quality of the city pro- 
duct was the best sold in town a nice 
after-sup er trade developed in bricks, 
the peop . who were down town drop- 
ping in for a package to t: ake “pg 

The ice cream trade fell off 200d 
deal in winter but when Siiake pene 
his weekly profits dropping because of 
this the second autumn he began to 
think. It occurred to him that the 
stock of candy carried by the local con- 
fectioners was none too select and that 
the tastes of the young people of the 
town were well worth developing. A 
show ease of high grade confectionery 
found its way into stock and the profits 
from this during the winter helped 
make up for the loss of the ice cream 
business. 

Even before this a city visitor who 
had purchased a couple of bass flies and 
a reel to use on the river, had inquired 
for a roll of Kodak film. That led 
Jimmie to thinking again and shortly 
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Bobbie’s list for the druggist. 
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afterwards a window full of nationally- 
advertised photographic material caused 
a good deal of local comment. Jimmi 
was wise in other ways. Working quiet 
ly he gyot two or three of the local ama 
teur photographers to make an exhibi 
tion at the country fall fair, held in thi 
town, and shortly afterward a flourish 
ing camera club found a place in the 
activities of the young people. Jimmie 
didn’t sell all the new cameras that were 
purchased by the new club members. 
Some of them naturally, went to the 
city for theirs. But he did get the lion’s 
share of the busines and in collaboration 
with the local photographer started a 
developing and printing department 
which has brought him in a nice little 
amount weekly ever since. 

With all these goods and two clerks 
beside his fountain man, the old store 
thoroughly inadequate. Jim- 
mie had thought several times of build- 
ing but he liked the ioecation he was in 
and didn’t like to change, even for a 
short time. Something had to be 
done, however, so he bought the store 
next door and rebuilt both, adding a 
modern front, moving the division 
wall half-way into the new premises 
and extending both buildings to the 
rear. The drug store proper now occu- 
pied two-thirds of the new structure. 
The remaining half of the recently 
purchased store was divided into three 
The front section, opening off the 
store, and ites to the street, became a 

‘palm-garden,” or in common par- 
Be an ice cream parlor. The sec- 
ond, a much smaller room, was given 
to a stock of gramophones, records and 
popular sheet music and the third, 
containing a fine new roll-top desk and 
typewriter table, became Jimmie’s of- 
fice. On the wall opposite the desk 
hung a printed’ eye-testing sheet. 
Jimmie had spent a long holiday one 
summer in an optometric college and 
he now sold glasses, after an impres- 
sive half-hour’s examination in this 
room, to the farmers and their wives at 
a profit of one hundred and eighty per 
cent. The rows of drug bottles—Dr. 
Halsted’s entire stock in trade—were 
moved still further back to a small 
rear room of little importance 

Jackson’s drug store is now spoken 
of as that town’s departmental store 
The old mortar and pestle slon work- 
ed out in gold leaf on a black back 
ground still swings above the door and 
the big class bottles filled with aniline 
colored water still occu py part of one 
of the windows. Jimmie says he hates 
to part with them. But he goes on ad- 
ding new departments and enlarging 
his stock every month. 

While the above storv is not the 
actual history of any individual busi 
ness in any particular town it will ay 
ply—with a 
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“Pish,” the average man will prob- 
ibiV Say, “more than half their bus} 
ness is in medicines and toilet articles 
still. The other things are mere side 


Well, let’s see 


IDE LINES BECOME LEADERS 


With a view to getting at the real 
wis of the case the writer has asked 
] ind been given definite figures re- 
rarding the volume of business done 
their different departments from a 
arge number of Canadian druggists. 
These have ranged from the 
ithout opposition in a village of e ight 
hundred, doing a bi averaging 
$50 to $75 a week to the down-town 


tores in our Jarge cities where the an 


store 


ISIness 


nual turnover is some thing over 
S1LO0,000, In almost every case 

there il exceptions to this as to all 
rules—the results have been the same. 


The real drug end of the —— is 
ind to be one of the smallest of the 
rious departments. 

: ( figures will show this 

more definitely. They represent 
ual business done in a well- 
managed store im one of the larger 
towns where the receipts average S500 
per week and which has been chosen 
is being most truly typica 1 of the evo 
hnvonarv. movemen The 
probable order in which 
th iepartments have been establish 
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Of course these figures will varv large 
lv with the location of the store and 
——— but they 
Lr’ veneral enough to eadily prove 
he Crist 
“What is the reason,” was asked 

peatedly, “why the drug stores have 
put these varied lines into stock? 
Why. for instance, have you come to 
idd photographic goods and confec- 
tionery to a stock with which they 


seem to have no natural connection?” 
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The majority of the heads of the 
husinesses had not thought much 
about the matter. When they did con- 
sider it they gave varlous reasons the 
most re which are interest- 
ing enough to bear repetition. 


‘asonable of 


“It seems to me.” one enterprising 
young man said, “these departments 
came to be added because our 
are open practically all the time. A 
man found he could drop in for a pos- 
tage stamp, a cigar or a magazine aly 
time up to midnight on any evening 
and we'd always be ready to attend to 
him. Other things were put in to make 
these ‘droppers-in’ more numerous and 
to make a profit out of these irregulat 
hours.” 

“Small sales generally and the need 
to serve an enormous number of peo- 
ple to make a living,” was the answer 
of another man. “The average sale in 
my store is under 30 cents.” This 
druggist runs a six-cylinder car so the 
power of his store to attract customers 
must be considerable. 

Another man whose 
tainly embodies his own ideas had a 
rather unique suggestion. “Druggists 
as a rule are just a little above the ordi- 
narv merchant.” he said. 
to gO LO the City for four vears Lor pr 
scription work and while the college 
doesn’t give them anything on business 
methods—goodness knows why—they 
knock around a good deal and get 
some energy poked into them. ‘Then, 
when they get into business they see 
better than the ordinary fellows what 
will make money. I’d sell anything 
reputable, pigs or automobiles — or 
pianos, if I thought I could make pro- 
fit on them without interfering with 
the other lines T carry. 

A city druggist attributed the devel- 
opment of the past few years to the 
price-cutting war in drugs first inaug- 
urated about five vears ago. “To meet 
the cutters we had to shave our profits 
enormously,” he said. ‘And to keep 
the profits on a living basis we had to 
add new lines and work harder.” 

All of these reasons, coming as they 
do from men of different 
and in different 
have some feature of reasonableness 
about them. While we ean prove the 

of the “evolution” it is rather diffi- 
cult to pronounce definitely on the ex 
act cause. 
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A few months ago the writer dropped 
into a rustv-looking store in a.thriving 
western Ontario village for a small box 
of licorice pastilles. The old half-filled 
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otties on the old dusty shelves were 
still there with the brass pan scale. The 
request for the mentioned familiar 
remedy brought the offer of a box la- 
belled with a doctor’s name and an ex- 
planation that “We carry of none of 
hose thines. Our own are better.”’ In 
rietor, an old doctor 
who had won a big place in the hearts 
of the comm inity, had turned his at- 
tention to the store after retiring from 
lis medical ] and the lovalty of 
the people had held their custom in 
f the stock. 

Ex: unples of extremes on the other 
much more numer- 
unique cases of unusual 
volutionary move- 


this ease thr ~ 
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spite of the meagreness 0 
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US d some 
development of the « 
ment may be met with. One druggist 
Alberta 
a barber shop in 
other usual departments. 
Winnipee has a 
ment in one of his s 


3° l 
ean believe these 


told of in an town has opened 
connection with the 
Another in 
shoe shining establish- 
ide rooms. One 
stories but is almost 
iempted to doubt the word of a travel- 
er for one of the wholesale houses who 
tells of a man in the eastern provinces 
who alternates between his drug store 
ind a huicher shop, cutting off a roast 
f beef for one customer and then rush- 
ing through a connecting doorway to 
dispose of a bottle of hair tonic to an- 
other. 

Trulv the end is not vet. Our 
children will doubtless be just as much 
unused at the descriptions of the drug 
stores of to-dav as we are when think- 
ing of the old ones. Just how lone the 
distinguishing name, which in almost 
carefully preserv 
interesting ques- 


every Case has heey 


ed, will survive, is an 


No two things are more closely akin 
than n't and heart 

In literature, the greatest works are 
not those of the eagles of genius on 
far-circling flight, but of the sweet coo- 
ing doves that nest under our eaves. 

The great songs are not the grand 
oratorios, but the simple ballads that 
sing themselves. The great music is not 
the complex compositions which only a 
few masters may interpret, but the soul- 
whispered harmonies which everyone 
must feel. 

The faney 
practice, for 
confidence: 


stunts are very well for 
development of skill and 
but they are only means to 
an end. The end is true interpretation 
of human feeling. 

The truest art lies in directness. 

The great message is always a simple 
one.—Charles Grant Miller. 
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The Purchase of Canada 


A Clear Title Traced Back to the Original Crown Grant. 


A CLEAR title to ownership of land 
in Canada is one that can be traced 
without flaw back to the original grant 
from the crown. In Quebec and in the 
Maritime Provinces the Crown grant 
may have been made anywhere from 
one hundred to two hundred and fifty 
years ago, or even more, in Ontario in 
only a few instances has it been made 
more than a hundred years ago, and in 
the west most of the title deeds date 
back at most to but three or four de- 
cades, 

There is an impression that the crown 
acquired its rights to the land in Can- 
ada and the authority to make land 
grants by virtue of the victory of the 
British on the Plains of Abraham. But 
the Conquest gave to the British no such 
rights of possession. By the Treaty 
of Paris France gave up to Great Brit- 
ain all claims to Nova Scotia and ceded 
“Canada and all its dependencies;” the 
lands occupied by the French became 
British territory, and the people were 
brought under the authority of the Brit- 
ish sovereign. From the outset, how- 
ever, the authorities determined to 
avoid any chance of conflict with the 
Indians over the possession of their 
land; and by a special provision in the 
Proclamation of October 7, 1763, con- 
stituting the government of Canada, it 
was stipulated that all land within or 
without the provinces then existing 
which might be required for settlement 
must be purchased from the Indian 
tribes, not by individuals, but officially 
by the crown. 

In the early days of the English col- 
onies the Puritans had set the example 
of dealing fairly with the natives by ac- 
quiring such lands as they needed by 
negotiation and purchase. At a later 
period, however, certain ill-advised of- 
ficers of the government laid claim to 
the lands belonging to the Indians in 
the name of the King, and without the 
consent of the actual owners made 
grants of large areas to favored persons. 
In some instances the Indians were de- 
prived of their lands by fraud and de- 
ception or by the liberal circulation of 
brandy. 

These encroachments, continued 
through a series of years, had robbed 
the natives of their hunting grounds, 
forced them back farther and farther 
before the advancing settlements, and 
gradually alienated their support from 
the English colonies. The bitter feel- 
ing which had thus grown up through 
such ill-treatment at length resulted in 
the conspiracy of Pontiac, and the 
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Editor’s Note:—It seems to be a 
rather general public sentiment, that 
the Indian has been forcibly driven 
back to the northern wildernesses of our 
continent, and unjustly dispossessed of 
the land which was his natural heritage. 
In this article, the author has traced 
the changes of ownership of various 
parts of Canada, to show that ever 
since the Treaty of Paris, the Crown has 
acquired its rights by fair and honest 
bargaining. 











United States government through all 
the years down almost to the present has 
rarely been without its frontier Indian 
wars. 

In Canada on the other hand the re- 
lations between the crown and the In- 
dians have almost without exception 
been friendly and peaceful. The policy 
of purchase by treaty has been prac- 
tised for the past one hundred and fifty 
vears, and as the result of generous 
treatment on the part of the govern- 
ments of the day on the one hand and 
shrewd bargaining on the other the In- 
dians are for the most part living in 
comparative comfort and enjoying as 
fair a measure of happiness as could 
reasonably be expected. 

Most of the treaties effected with the 
Indians for the sale of territory within 
the present area of Ontario were made 
with the Ojibways, or Chippewas as 
they are usually called, a branch of 
the great Algonquin race. These peo- 
ple as the occupants of the country at 
the time were the recognized owners, 
and their claim to possession, gained by 
force of arms during a long series of 
vears, has been undisputed. 

When the French missionaries first 
came into Ontario in the early part of 
the seventeenth century they found the 
western part of the Province occupied 
by the Huron, the Petun and the Neu- 
tral nations. The first named were a 
powerful people, having a population 
estimated at from 20,000 to 30,000, liv- 
ing chiefly in the neighborhood of Geor- 
gian Bay; and the story of their al- 
most complete annihilation by the Iro- 
quois, with the massacre of a number of 
Jesuit missionaries, and the dispersal of 
the small remaining fragments of the 
Hurons to distant parts of the continent, 
is one of the great tragedies of Canadian 
history. 

The Iroquois, however, were not suf- 
fered long to enjoy the fruits of their 


victory. When the whites again came 
into Ontario a hundred years after- 
wards they found the country in pos- 
session of the Mississaugas, one of the 
nations of the Ojibways. These had 
come from the region around Lake Su- 


perior and Rainy River and _ settled 
along the Mississauga River on the 


north shore of Lake Superior, gradually 
working their way down into the Huron 
country where they came into contact 
with the victorious Iroquois. Indian 
tradition has it that a long and bloody 
war ensued and much of the Province 
of Ontario was drenched in blood. The 
Iroquois fought desperately, but the 
Algonquins finally forced them back 
across Lake Ontario into their own 
country. In the end the former were 
forced to sue for peace. A treaty was 
effected which secured the country to 
the north of Lake Ontario to the Missis- 
saugas, marriage between the people of 
the two nations was to be encouraged, 
and every effort to be made to ensure 
peace for all time. 


The first English settlers to come 
into Ontario were the United Empire 
Loyalists, who after the Revolution of 
1776 preferred to sacrifice their homes 
and property in the American colonies 
rather than forswear their British Al- 
legiance. During 1783 and the years 
immediately following large numbers 
came into the Province, and _ liberal 
grants of land were made to them by 
the crown in the county of Lennox and 
Addington and in other parts of the 
country. As the population increased 
and as “the King required more land 
for his people” negotiations were en- 
tered into from time to time with the 
Indians for the purchase of land “in- 
habited and claimed” by them. Large 
areas were thus obtained by the crown 
for the purposes of settlement on what 
were considered fair terms of payment, 
while reserves were set apart for the ex- 
clusive use of the Indians and their fam- 
ilies, 


The Government of Canada also 
recognized that it owed a duty to those 
chiefs and warriors of the Iroquois 
nation who had sided with the British 
and helped them in the war of the 
Revolution. Two large sections of 
land were therefore purchased from the 
Mississaugas in 1793, one on the Bay of 
Quinte and one on the Grand river in 
the County of Brant, “as a suitable re 
treat for the chiefs, warriors and people 
of the Six Nations and for their pos- 
terity,” and their descendants to-day 
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are among the most prosperous and suc- 
cessful Indians in the Province. 

The actual purchase of the land of 
the Province of Ontario by the crown 
began in 1784, and the negotiations as 
carried on from time to time were 
effected by officers of the government 
representing the crown on the one 
hand and the accredited sachems, war 
-chiefs and principal men of the 
Mississauga and Chippewa nations On 
the other. 

In the earlier agreements most of the 
purchase price was taken by the Indians 
roods “tat the Montreal price,” as it 
s termed at the time; but later, real- 
their 
apital, they demanded a portion of the 
value In cash and a further portion in 
the form of an annuity to be paid to 
woman and child living in 


izing that they were living on 
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Clr thal 


the district. 

1} 1790 the section of the western 
peninsula of Ontario from Port Stanley 
to the Detroit river and from the 
Thames to Lake Erie was purchased by 
the government for £1,200 value in 
goods. Two vears later the district im- 
Mit diate ly to the east and including the 
Niagara district was also taken over. a 
provisional agreement for its sale hav- 
Ing been made in 1784. The amount 
paid for this section was £1,187 7s. 4d. 

From this time on almost vear by 
vear sections of the Province were 
purchased. A block on the Thames 
river twelve miles square, including the 
present site of the city of London, was 
acquired in 1796 for £1,200, and a 
further block of similar size on the St. 
Clan river for £SOQ, Three thousand 
four hundred and fifty acres on Burling- 
ton Bay cost £75.2.6. Seventy 
thousand acres on the north shore of 
Lake Ontario from Burlington to the 
Ktobicoke were bought in 1805 for 
£1,000, and in the same year an agree- 
ment, made in 1787 for the purchase of 
200,880 acres including the present 
site of the city of Toronto and the 
County of Y rk, was completed, the 
“onsideration heing £1,700 value in 
gcoods 

\s early as 1798 Governor Simcoe 
had arranged for the purchase of the 
harbor at Penetanguishene as a desir- 
able place for a fort or camping place 
by the traders. This was finally ob- 
tained in 1798 for €101. In 1815 a 
large tract of land consisting of 250,000 
acres extending from Kempenfeldt Bay 
to Georgian Bay and forming the 
present County of Simcoe was secured 
for £4,000. A treaty embracing all of 
the remaining territory between Lake 
Ontario and Georgian Bay, consisting 
of 1,592,000 acres, was completed in 
1818, the consideration being a pay- 
ment of £1,200 per year to be divided 
among the people of the Indian nation 
in the district. A further surrender 
was made in the same vear of 648,000 
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acres taking in another area of western 
Ontario, an annuity amounting to 
£522.10 forming the purchase price. 

The Indians “inhabiting and claim- 
ing the land” to the east and north of 
Rice Lake disposed of their lands in 
1818, turning over to the crown 1,951,- 
QOU acres, in exchange for an annual 
payment of £740 in goods to be divided 
equally among them. In the follow- 
ing year a tract of 952,190 acres on 
the Thames river west of London was 
acquired by the crown for an annual 
payment of £600, one half in cash and 
the balance in goods. A further area 
of 580.000 in the same neighborhood 
was obtained in 1822 for a like amount 

the payments of both of these 
annuities being arranged on the basis 
of £2.10 to each person at the time of 
the transfer, 

During the next few years the crown 
made several very large purchases. Pop- 
ulation was coming in fast, and the 
King needed the land. Surrender No. 
27 was effected in 1822, by which 
2.748.000 acres of land fronting on the 
Ottawa river and taking in parts of the 
Counties of Carleton, Lanark and Ken- 
frew, were acquired in return for an 
annuity of £2.10, or £642.10 in all, to 
the Indians of the district. In 1825 
a tract of 2.756.960 acres in western 
Ontario, and in 1827 a further tract of 
2 200.000 acres were obtained, for each 


of which the government undertook to 


pay annuities aggregating £1,100. 

By these purchases the crown had 
practically acquired the land of the en- 
tire Province of Ontario as it then 
existed, with the exception of the ex 
tremity of the County of Bruce, which 
was obtained in 1855, and the land was 


Reserves were apportioned from tine to 
time for the exclusive occupation of the 
Indians. Some of these as necessity 
arose were afterwards purchased by the 
erown, and from time to time, at the 
request of the Indians themselves, the 
timber of certain of these reserves has 
heen sold by the government, and the 
balance of the purchase money afte! 
deducting necessary expenses has been 
paid over to the Indians or placed at 
interest and the income paid to them. 

The annuities contracted for by the 
erown in its various agreements with 
the Indians for the surrender of their 
lands now amount to $37,170, and rep- 
resent a capital amount of $825,399.91 ; 
and the handling of this treaty money 
and the payment to the Indians seml- 
innually is the work of one of the im- 
portant departments of the Dominion 
(;overnment. 

In 1836 Sir Francis Bond [lead had 
~uggested that Manitoulin Island, 
which had been claimed by the Eng- 
lish and by both the Ojibways and Ot- 
apart for the 
exclusive use of all Indians of whatever 
nation, but as very few had taken ad- 
vantage of the suggestion the island 
was surrendered to the crown in 15862, 
the Indians retaining certain land for 
their own use and reeelving from the 
crown in full payment for the remain- 
ing land the sum of £700 in eash 

The first Indian surrender of the 
land in what is known as New Ontario 
was made in 1850, when the crown ae- 
quired from the Ojibways living in 
that part of the country all the land 
from Batchawaning Bay near Sault Ste. 
Marie to Pigeon River which runs into 
Rainy Lake and extending back to the 


tawas, should be set 























open for settlement and cultivation. height oO land which separated the 
fee eas 
4 | | 
} j } ; 
: A 
S| 
ee ee 
| 
. "em ne 
i meer -* . 
oe : — - 2g 








Indian children at the Government school, Brandon, Manitoba. 
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territory covered by the charter of the 
Hudson Bay Company. The Indians 
received in return £2,500 in cash, cer- 
tain reservations in land, an annuity 
estimated at £500, and rights to hunt 
over all territory and fish in all waters 
not sold or leased to . individuals or 
companies. If the land should prove 
valuable the crown undertook to in- 
crease the annuity up to twenty shill- 
ings a head, or to £1,240 in all, the 
basis of population being 1,240 per- 
sons. 

A further surrender made the same 
year covered the Jand on the east and 
north shores of the Georgian Bay from 
Penetanguishene to Sault Ste. Marie, 
including the islands in Georgian Bay 
and extending to the Hudson Bay 
country. The Indians affected by this 
sale numbered 1,422, and they received 
a cash payment of £2,000 and an 
annuity of £600 in full of all claims. 

The first agreement with the Indians 
in Western Canada with a view to set- 
tlement on the land was made in 1817, 
when the Earl of Selkirk effected a 
treaty with the chiefs of the Ojibways 
and Crees for the purchase of a small 
tract of land on the banks of the Red 
and Assiniboine rivers. The Earl, his 
heirs and agents, undertook to pay 
annually to the chiefs and warriors a 
present or quit rent consisting of one 
hundred pounds of “good and 
merchantable tobacco,” and a similar 
present or quit rent to the chiefs and 
warriors of the Crees. 

Confederation was accomplished in 
1867. But the more ambitious minds 
among those in public life at that time 
were not content with the four eastern 
provinces; the Dominion must be 
rounded out and extended to the 
Pacific. Room must be found for some 
of the surplus population from Great 
Britain flocking to the United States. 
British immigration should be directed 
to British America. Negotiations 


ONE OF the most thorough literary 
successes in recent years was Henry 
Svydnor Harrison’s “Queed,” a book 
which, coming unheralded from an un- 
known author, soon forged its way to 
the forefront of favor in both England 
and America, reaching an aggregate 
sale of over a hundred and twenty-five 
thousand copies. With the natural de- 
mand greatly augmented owing to its 
proved merit and by reason of the 
author’s second big success, ‘V.V.’s 
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were therefore opened with the Hudson 
Bay Company with a view to the pur- 
chase of the land belonging to the com- 
pany for the purpose of settlement. In 
1870 the crown completed the purchase 
of 2,300,000 square miles of land for 
the sum of £300,000, the company sur- 
rendering all its rights of property and 
government. 

This transfer, however, was not ac- 
complished without much difficulty. 
The Indians and half breeds in the 
country had in the past been free to 
come and go without restraint. The 
policy of the company had been con- 
sistently opposed to settlement. Under 
the new government the natives were 
apprehensive that their lands might be 
taken by others and their liberties cur- 
tailed. 

The Red River Rebellion of 1870 
was an unfortunate affair in every way 
and due to a total misunderstanding as 
to the real attitude of the government. 
Perhaps the authorities were at fault in 
not making known their intentions or 
in opening negotiations with the In- 
dians more promptly. There was no 
thought, however, of reversing the 
policy adopted at the Conquest. The 
rights of the Indians must be respected 
and the original owners of the land 
treated fairly and generously, 

In 1871 a treaty was entered into be- 
tween the crown and the chiefs of the 
Chippewa and Swampy Cree nations by 
which their consent was obtained to the 
opening up of the Red River country 
for settlement, and for the purchase of 
the land comprising the greater part of 
the newly constituted Province of 
Manitoba. Tracts of land in the pro- 
portion of 160 acres to each family of 
five were set apart for the exclusive use 
of the Indians, each man, woman and 
child was to get a present of three 
dollars, and goods to the value of three 
dollars were to be given to each indiv- 
idual every year by the government. 


V.V.’s Eyes 


A Charming Story of 


By FINDLAY I. WEAVER 
Eves,” the book has attained the head 
of the list of best sellers in the United 
States and is well up in the Canadian 
list of books in greatest demand. 
With the extraordinary success of 
“Queed,” Mr. Harrison might have pro- 
ceeded with another novel and had it 
ready in half a year with every assur- 
ance of a successful reception in point 
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In 1873 the Rainy River and Lake 
of the Woods district was surrendered 
by the Saulteaux tribe, the reservations 
in their case being one square mile to 
each family of five, a present of $12.00 
to each person, and an annual payment 
of five dollars to each individual here- 
after. 

Similar terms were granted in the 
following year to the Saulteaux and 
Stoney Indians on the surrender of the 
territory in Southern Saskatchewan 
from Moose Mountains to the Cypress 
Hills. The northern portion of Mani- 
toba, consisting of upwards of 100,000 
square miles, was obtained in 1875 on 
the same terms as the agreement of 
1871, and the northern portion of 
Saskatchewan, amounting to 121,000 
square miles, was acquired in 1876, 

In 1877 Southern Alberta, and in- 
cluding all the territory east of the 
Rocky Mountains not included in other 
surrenders, was acquired from the 
Blackfeet, Blood, Piegan, Sarcee, 
Stoney and other. Indians; and in 1899 
Northern Alberta as far as Great Slave 
Lake was taken over from the Chippewa, 
Cree and Beaver tribes. Reservations 
on a liberal scale were made to each 
Indian in the district, with cash pay- 
ments, and annuities with larger gifts 
of cash and clothing to the chiefs and 
headmen. 

It will thus be seen that the crown 
has acquired its rights to the land ever 
since the Treaty of Paris by fair and 
honest bargaining. There has been no 
necessity on the part of the government 
to take advantage of the Indians bv 
sharp practice or deceit, and by a 
special agreement governing the sale of 
reservation lands which by reason of the 
growth of settlement, the discovery of 
ore, or the demand for timber, have be- 
come valuable, the Government under- 
takes that all of such increased value 
shall belong to the Indians owning the 
land and must be invested for their use 
and benefit. 


a Popular Author 


of sales because of the thorough man- 
ner in which ‘“Queed” had won an 
audience for him. But, judged by the 
standard set by “Queed,” now strength- 
ened by gk“, ves,” the second novel 
in that event, could not have been other 
wise than mediocre. 

Instead of turning himself into a 
“copy mill,” Harrison worked eight 
hours a day for nearly two years on his 
second novel. The manuscript was re- 
written, revised and remodeled many 





times before it went from his hands to 
the publishers but even after that, when 
one whole scene 


It was actually) in type, 
Was reconstruc ted This goes to show 
this author’s painstaking {forts to put 
into Kis books the best that is in him. 
Llarris efore devot his entire 
me to writing booKS, Was a Ne Wspaper 
in. na Cuer ae has often been 
nointed to with pride by fellow ecrafts- 
ae as a pr luct of the ournalisti 
h his press experience 
sufficient rantee of Harrison’s 
Lil nk and write quickly, none 
vould: say that they fe und in either 
of | ny evidence of haste. 
(he author’s fathe E Dr. Caskie Iar- 
risol - at the time of Henry Sydnor 


Harri s birth, and until 1885 


nh, a a pro- 

fessor in the University of the South, 
iter founding a school in Brooklyn, 
\ \ Yee rate expression and a fine 
npreciation of the correct choice of 
rds were not only of important con- 
{)) \ Harrison but his de- 

heht, Ist as art, or musie, or mere 
flippant gossip and the pursuits of so- 


ciety aks to be peop le of varying 
tastes It will readily be appreciated 
that thus influence in the son’s forma- 
ve vVvéars made a more thorough im- 
pressiot than any possible effects of his 
} rhea niet ase 

It was at the University of the South 
nry Sydnor Harrison first saw 
ight of day. That was in ISSO. 
Krom 1887 to 1896 he attended his 
father’s Latin school at Brooklyn, a 
school which had attained considerable 
fame, and after his father’s death, Mr. 
Harrison conducted that school from 
1900 to 1903. However, although he 
earried on the school with gratifying 
success, 1t was for some reason or other 
discontinued, the Harrisons’ moving to 
Richmond, Virginia, where Henry 
Svdnor Harrison became a manufac 
turer Gf hamboo chairs, a commercial 
enterpmse which was attended by re- 
sults which were directly the reverse of 
that which attended his later 
el terprises in the production of novels. 

i’ ver: in that period when he was pur 


SuUCCeSS 


sun profitless course as a manufac 
turer, but gaining valuable experienc 
for his subsequent career, Harrison was 
writing ereditable short stories. In 1895 


h oined the staff of the Richmond 
7 W1eSs Dispatch, beginning as a hook- 
reviewer but soon branched in the 


writing of editorials, paragraphs and 
rhvmes, his “Rhvmes for To-dav” be 
ing a féature of that newspaper which 
attracted wide attention, gaining for 
hiy i national reputation because of his 


keen cPnce oft 


humor and remarkable 
powers of condensation which made his 
column of terse comments a mine of 
and pungent wit. 

writing of stories had a 
‘rr appeal for him than journalism 


vivid 


> ‘ 
But the 


stron ac 
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Editor’s Note.—lIn this nD 
Mr. Weaver, editor of Books r and 
Stationer, leads us in a delightful ran 
ble over the popular stor ya rising 

ung novelist. The cetches 
prove of exceptional interest to the 
reader who wishes to keep in toueh wit! 
vopular fiction. They vive to tl 
busy ft i Glimpse of t t ma 

er of S elle 
vill s e } n h 1 h in 

? r to f lout w hat } ints t ow 

and.it was after he id jel hat field 


that he began work upo) Queed.” He 
left the Vimes-Disp in 1909 and 
one year tater Care \ eed” to make 
him a famous novel 

Mr. Harrisoy has d that his great- 
est difficulty in writh is getting ac- 
quainted with his characters, makir 
the first part of a story much harder for 
him to handle than th tter part, the 
story moving along easily when once 
the different characters became distinct- 
ly fixed in his mind. Those people 
who indulge a penchant for finding in 
real life the types from which charac- 
ters in books are drawn, will find this a 
vain task in the ease of Harrison’s 
novels, because the author himself says 
that none of his characters have 
drawn from life. 

“V V.’s Eyes,” which is so decidedly 
in the literarv limelight just now, is 
even better than “Queed,” notwith- 
standing the mature and finished work 
of that book a quality so unusual in a 
first novel. In “V.V.’s Eyes” the author 
shows an easier control of character, but 
there are many points of similarity he- 
tween the two novels, chiefly in the 
quality of charming characterization, 


| 
Heep 


quaint and whimsical humor and deli- 
cate expression. 

The new novel tells the 
regeneration of a 
rich” 


Heth. 


story of the 
daughter of the 
type of society. the oir, 
coming in the end to see 


“newly 
Carlisle 














earners 

















Henry Svdnor Harrison. 





} 


erself as she really was, 


revising her 


stimate of agi an id Lg meaning under 
the inth ence of “V.V.,” that being the 
faml ir term DV which Dr. Vivian 18 


know among his intimate friends. 


to 


awak 


\t the time of the 


ry ined ef} rts TO consider 


opening of the 
is a se fish young 
domineering 
vorldlv mother, the latter full 

1 of hypocrisy, ire 


la 1 

I mateb for Carlisle with 
wo Canning UJ roughly desirable 
Ol of Canning being not 
lv we ember‘of one of 
ve best families. 

In spite of untoward circumstances 


Carlisle 
ng with him 
gains in her esteem py Me her de 
him al 
certain drastic con 
allowed t 
the Heath 
1 he had pul 
cir] comes t 
and true merit 


nt — 


h meet 


. 14° 
oO! CONdITIONS 


t in her father’s factory, 


I} arnestness 


V.V. and it is the look of trust and 
nfidence she sees in his eyes, applied 


herself, that all 


ens what is best 


unconsciously 
her and works 


transformation, readjusting her outlook 


upon life, 
weigher 
even comes to despise her 


so that her “nerfect lover” is 
and found wanting while she 
father till 


+ 
t 
1 


de ve lopme nts cause her to despise her 


self 
true 


attains 


himself 


instead. Eventually she 


womanhood and V.V. 


broadens his outlook by thus witnessing 
the possibilities of the regeneration of 


the class whom he had previously de- 
nounced, 


in unmeasured terms. 


But the working out of the social and 


personal problems indicated, is not all 


there is to this story. 


There is a wealth 


of detail and a little army of interesting 
minor charae ters, the who le combining 


to make “V.V.’s 
ideal 


Eyes,” as 
.yes,” as oo an 
hovel as may reason: ably | e OX- 


pected from any author. 


> cle 
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The Land of ‘Fo-Morrow 


A Thousand-Mile Canoe Trip Through British Columbia 


WE Pp ACK ED our tobogeans at Kam- 
loops, the engineer and 3 early 1 
March, intendi ¢ to “mush” on the ice 
up the North ‘Thompson River to vAaln 
the headwaters of the Fraser. But true 
to the fate of the best laid plans we were 
One hundred miles 
north of Kamloops our toboggan broke 
through the fast erumbling ice. The 
engineer balked, and we made camp Lo 
dry our outfit. The next morning we 
arose to find the river filled with a pro- 
cession of drifting iee cakes. Before us 
lay an uneertain snow-obliterated trail 
to the “Land of To-morrow,” and our 
only alternative was to shoulder our 
packs aud push on upon snowshoes. 
The engineer, ill with fatigue and ex- 
posure, turned to the “Land of To-day.” 
So with the little sinking of the heart 
that one feels at facing the companion- 
less path, whether of the woods or the 
town, I transferred from our toboggan 
what supplies I could carry and took up 
the lone trail. 

Seventy miles north of here, on the 
Blue River were reported two lone trap- 
pers, and these would be the only in- 
habitants to be met in the first five hun- 
dred miles of my journey unless the 
Cree Indians were in their winter quar- 
ters at Tete Jaune Cache. 

Ten days’ travel, and the Blue River 
revealed no signs of the reported trap- 
pers. l swuheo one weary snowshoe over 
a log, setlled back on my back against 
the soft snow and make some sober cal- 
culations upon the diminishing rate of 
miles and supplies. I had not reckoned 
upon th > possibility of missing the trap- 


soon to be halted. 


By M. M. BOWMAN 








Kditor’s Note.—In a 

the heavy trains on two new 
transcontinental railways w everber 
ate through many a newly explore pass 
and mountain locked fertile illey of 
the rich province of British Columbia | 
A thousand miles of steel wi soon be 
con pleted over this virgin soil wher 
only yesterday the scattered outposts of 
the Hudson Bay Company marked the 
only habitation of the white man. Op 


portunity has her doors wide open to 
the world for these little-known valleys 
are rich in soil and mineral and give 
promise of being just as valuable for 
special purposes of agriculture as the 
wonderful valleys to the south have 
demonstrated. The following story by 
the author gives the reader a vivid pic- 
ture of his experiences in invading these 
He points out that the land 
policy of the provincial government 
has resulted in much land being tied 
up to speculators, 


regions. 








pers, ena I needed their directions on 
my trailless journey. 


A SHOT OUT OF THE SILENCE, 


Thus pondering I was’ watching a 
river duck coming down the swift 
stream. With rifle resting upon one 
knee I waited until it was abreast and 
fired, when lo! from out the solitude 
ahead came an answering shot. 

Those of you who have ever followed 
the lone trail will appreciate that shot. 
The two grim spectres of the diminish- 
ing knapsacks and the uncertain way 
vanished before a broad and involun- 











Ice-bound North Thompson River. 


1 « fee eu CusloIn- 
<Cular WYrilikies creasing } un- 
ce as | swung i the dire 


tion of the sound, With a sense of then 


neongruitv | strove to subdue them, 

but ts 1) Vain They refused Li 
smooth out! 

Turning a bend in the river T saw a 

bearded voung man in bright Macki 

1 } 1 } Lig 

haw and leggings He leaned Upou nis 


rifle supported on the web of his snow 
shoe, ind a close r view sh wed that he 
cheerful answering 


1 


uso wore a very 
erin. ) 
His tiny cabin, eaves-deep in snow, 
but replete with primitive luxury and 
hospitality, was protiered me for the 
night. With pride he exhibited his rare 
stock of furs as he told of his seven 
months of isolation continually on 
snowshoes in this snowiest valley of the 
Provinee. That night his calendar was 


corrected more davs help” 


fourteen 
ame / N 
lapses since last it had been checked Dy 
a visit from the outside world 

The next day a chinook wind came 
and its warm breath made snowshoeing 
next to impossible. Fortunately 1 found 
that my new acquaintance had _ built 
himself a dug-out canoe and I was able 
to enlist the services of both canoe and 
owner. 


} 


So for twenty miles we breasted the 
swift current of the Thompson with 
pole and with paddle, now lining up 
rapids and now cutting through ice 
blockades until on the fourth day an 
impassible frozen jam put an end to 
this means of travel. Ganded with my 
pack on the bank | watehed mv latest 

















Giving chase to a cariboo. 
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companions return a little wistfully. 
His hand left the paddle just for an 
Iistant to wave a hazardous ood-bve as 
he swept out of sight around a curve in 
the river, and I was again alone. 


ty 


1CK-TRACKING EXPERIENCES, 


Phe tinge of loneliness was soon for- 
gotten in the good open forest snow- 
shoeing where leat ly il frosty north wind 
had hardened the surface. Then events 
became too interesting for that luxury. 
The mouth of the Albreda was missed 
in its deep covering of snow, and soon 
the pugzling westward trend of the river 
indicated that I was off my way. 

There are few incidents less to the 
taste on the trail than “back-tracking,” 
especially on a glaciated snow-slide, but 
north is north, and not west. The 
mountdin which skirted the river had 
De ¢ tmmbed and new hearings taken 
with what grace | could muster, de- 
spite my impatience. For the journey 
to Bella Coola, mV distant goal on the 
coast would be a long one, and each 
delav made that objective point seem 
more remote, 

The Albreda’s mouth found, I waded 
trie ‘Thompson and ugaih faced mV 
lestination. Northward my course was 
how laid uy) the Albreda and across 
the Cartoe River to the head waters of 


hor the following three weeks my 
Indian “snowshoes stood me in good 


4 ] } 1] 
stead. Such small @ame as | encoun- 


tered in the frozen valley went to re- 
plenish my rapidly shrinking provi- 
sions ard camps were made only where 
might avertook me. Many tributary 
streams misled me. On ice bridges 
ind by felling trees 1 crossed and re- 


crossed only too often to find that I 
Mist re’'race my\ steps But | suppose 
such in¢idents have no proper place in 


a trus sportsman > reminiscences, 
Otherwise I ofte n wonder how THAN of 
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us would repeat our periodic visits to 
the wilds? 


AN INDIAN VILLAGE. 


Threading the snowy Albreda Pass 
I was forced to swim the Canoe River 
while drift ice was still in evidence, and 
on April 28th crossed the low divide 
between the Canoe and Fraser rivers. 
The picturesque teepees of the Tete 
Jaune Cache were the first assurance 
that my compass had not misled me. 
There, indeed, was the “Troquols vil- 
lage’ marked on my map, and, most 
reassuring of all, a rythmic beating of 
tom-toms announced that the Indians 
were at home. 

The melancholy drumming subsided 
at my call and the little Cree settlement 
flocked out en masse to view the white 
stranger. A stalwart young savage 
poled deftly across tor me, and I was 
led without question to the largest 
teepee, where | supped and lodged, 
erateful enough for the rude hospitality. 
Moyese, my host, who turned out to be 
chief among them, sat apart during the 
repast and waited with quiet dignity, 
in accordance with strict Indian 
etiquette until all had finished before 
partaking of the meal. A keen pleas- 
ure was the quickening effect of even 
this savage company after the lonesome 
month’s pilgrimage. In the universal 
Chinook of the northwest we exchanged 
our brief stories as we smoked our 
pipes. There was the quiet Movese, 
aquiline and grimly forceful by the 
firelight; his industrious squaw, who 
worked incessantly at making moccasins 
as she pulfed at her stone bowl: Louis, 
her brother, and the white guest—each 
on his blanket around the central fire 
while the smoke rose in a thin blue 
column to the teepee cone. So far into 
the night we visited in huge comfort, 
then each drew his blanket around him 
and slept. 

At the first rav of davlight I arose 








On the second day the problem of food supply was solved. 








from the light sleep of the stranger in 
a strange land. My companions still 
sleeping, their heads downhill after 
their custom, I slipped out from the 
edge of the teepee and with axe and 
rifle set out in search of timber for a 
paddle ol mv own design. The Cache 
settlement, the only Crees in British 
Columbia, and as old as its history, may 
have been great hunters and trappers 
but they were not the canoemen of the 
Chinook tribes. From that half-dozen 
due-out canoes | chose one which would 
meet requirements and was soon busy 
hewing out a paddle after the model of 
the Chinooks. Grunts of surprise not 
unmixed with contempt it brought 
forth, for nowhere is conservatism more 
marked than in these most primitive 
crafts. But I was bound for the deep 
waters of the great lower river where 
they never ventured and where their 
slende1 poling blades would he little 


more than useless, 


NEW COMPANION IN ADVENTURE, 


While thus preparing for the long 
canoe trip there oceurred one of those 
strangely rare coincidences of the trail. 
A Jone adventurer had mushed in from 
Kdmonton over the Yellowhead Pass. 


Che barkine of a score of dogs brought 
the first tidings. Then a voung buek 
appeared, 2unning, and while he talked 


rapidly all eves were turned toward me 
with apparent curlositv as Movese an- 
nounced “White man chaceo.” 

L think I did not disappoint them in 
mV demonstrations W hen they over- 
took me in my haste to meet the Chee 
Cheeco I believe I was shaking his hand 
with much the same breadth of grin iay 
late acquaintance of the Blue River had 
provoked, 

lt was a brown and bearded young 
Montanan who swung his heavy pack 
to ground and returned my greeting. 
With the characteristic self-reliance of 
the mountain-bred he had fought a 
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hard battle to gain a point from which 
he had no idea how he must proceed, 
so it was with apparent gratitude that 
he took bow paddle with me. To this 
chance meeting I shall never know how 
much | myself must owe, for subsequent 
acquaintance with the rapids proved 
them to be distinctly a two-man job, and 
inasmuch as I had set out to earry it 
through alone it is highly probable 
that am indebted to him for some- 
thing more than his excellent company. 
The river had claimed some sixteen vic- 
tims, 1 was told by the natives. 

Swift, shallow water characterizes the 
river for the first fifteen miles, and our 
little craft had many close calls among 
the riffles and ‘sweepers’ down the 
sharp turns of the stream. Rapid fol- 
lowed rapid, each turn calling for quick 
judgement and quick action as the tiny 
canoe raced along to the northward. 
The speed equals the fondest dreams ol 
the adventurer for it must be remem 
bered that the swifter the current § the 
greater the speed that must be main- 
tained to keep the necessary steerage 
headway. 

INTO THE GAME BELT. 

The second day downstream ended 
the problem of food supply. We were 
at our breakfast when a_ persistent 
splashing up the river attracted our at- 
tention. A large bull caribou had 
waded out on a sand bar where he was 
noisily taking his early morning splash. 
A beautiful picture he made in the 
morning light, proud of poise and con- 
fident in: his long unbroken solitude. 
The distance was about two hundred 
yards. Our rifles cracked together, both 
shots being effective. The surprised 
animal whirled completely around, then 
plunged heavily into the river, and by 
the time we had leaped into our canoe 
and paddled up to meet him he was 
dead, one shot having severed his jug- 
ular vein. 
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indians moose meat cache neat 


‘Tetepaune. 


After leaving Moose River, some 
eighty miles down the Fraser the great- 
est game belt in the Province begins. 
Repeatedly I photographed at close 
range a caribou which had taken to the 
river at our approach. Thus caught at 
our merey he swam superbly, proving 
a pretty subject for the kodak. We held 
the frightened quarry in midstream for 
over a mile of swift water, then headed 
him ashore and took a final exposure 
as he dashed up the bank. 

About a mile farther on we were 
caught upon a eravel bar, and while 
thus delayed what was our surprise to 
see our late friend the caribou in mid- 
stream, swimming past as though for 
dear life. His particular instinct when 
in danger seemed to be keeping to the 
water and he was true to its letter. 
Again we drove him upon the bar, and 
the last we saw of him he was still 
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watching us from the bank with head 
and tail erect in a panic of uncertainty 
whether or not to plunge into the icy 
river. 

Moose as well as caribou were very 
plentiful at this point. About an hour’s 
travel from Kenny Creek, on the fol- 
lowing day the prettiest of sights to the 
hunter’s eye Was discovered by the 
merest accident. Noticing a steep knoll 
on the east bank we landed to survey 
the surrounding country and from its 
top sighted a herd of eight moose 
ing peacefully in a nearby muskeg. 
\fter hurriedly placing a new roll of 
ilms in the kodak, an hour's patient 


OTaZ- 


stalking on hands and knees through 
several inches Ol WOss and Water 
brought me amone them and within 


about seventy feet of three fine speci- 
mens, 

The task of stalking big game 
the camera is quite as interesting as 
and far more diftieult thar with the 
rifle. Both wind and sun must be taken 
into consideration and a shot can easily 
he had where a picture cannot be taken, 
as I learned to my keer disappointment 
when I developed my films. Needless 
to say all of these huge bearded bovines 
might easily have been shot from my 
position but the pictures proved to be 
unfortunately timed in spite of my ex- 


with 


“ultant confidence in half a dozen eXpos- 


subjects | left 
the muskeg so little dis- 
turbed from the glimpses they had of 
me that thev had only trotted a few 
hundred vards away, 


ures of these splendid 
them still in 


Continuing downstream the game re- 
quired no hunting. On the following 
afternoon, shortly before reaching the 
Little Smoky River we surprised Bruin 
at his evening meal on the body of a 
moose at the river's edge. Two shots 
from mid-stream at so perfect a mark 
were unnecessary but proved to in- 
stantaneously effective that the huge 
animal settled without even rolling from 











Cutting through the ice jam on the North Thompson River, 











When events became too interesting to be lonesome. 
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the body of his prey, where we phioto- 
graphed him exactly as he lay. Llow 
Bruin ¢ame by his unfinished prize will 
have tg remain among the untold trage- 
dies of:the wilds. The bear was an ex- 
iomnlly large one and the moose had 
perfect’ antlers, though not of unusual 
size, So although I had refrained from 
killing: a moose for his horns I was 
still abie to add a fine pair of blades as 
well as the bearskin to my trophies, and 


paddle on down the river conscience- 


IN THE GREAT UNKNOWN, 


] 
1iOng 


attended with no 
We had passed the 
fiftv-third parallel and were nearing the 
fftv-tourth. The short and sharp 
plunge of the Goat Rapids had been run 
amid a deluge of spray that obscured 
the bow paddle; Jess, the insatiate ang- 
ler, had caught uncounted numbers of 
trout and turned them back into the 
river, and we had killed or photograph- 
ed much of the big game the country 
atforded The I’raser, too, seemed to 
have settled into a less turbulent mood 
as 1t wound peacefully back and forth in 
broad penoplane. 


Contrary to expectations the 


eanoe sourney Was 


monotonous hours, 


its 


But simultaneously with the first 


vague conjecture as to whether even a 
continuous downhill life could ever be- 
come monotonous, there would come the 
inevitable surprise. very bend of the 
river concealed a new vista into the 
Unknown, and, most poignant of all, 
was that subject of so delicious an un- 
certainty that although it was the ob- 


ject of much silent contemplation we 
seldom mentioned it the Grand and 


Giscombe Rapids had yet to be run. 
Then, too, there were the tributaries to 
explore—a pastime in which my partner 
took litile interest, being always content 
to stav and fish while I did the 
pecting. Tle wondered what I saw to 


repay me { 


pros- 


scrambling up the tim- 
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hered banks when they all looked alike 
anyway. 

Jess had a habit of half filling the 
canoe with water while I was away on 
these side trips and making an aquar- 
ium of it with trout, which he caught 
in hundreds, keeping them to show me 
with arrogant pride, after which he 
and wateh 

; Now 
harmless pastime is all very well when 
there is nothing else to do, but one day 
I returned very hungry and found not 
the expected dinner simmering on the 
camp fire. No Jess was in sight, but at 
the river’s edge was the canoe, half filled 
with water in which swam a fine catch 
of trout. With subtle revenge I turned 
over the canoe, and east a log over the 
painter to olve the appearance of its 
having been done by driftwood. He 
would not have the satisfaction of show- 
ing his cateh to anyone this time! Just 
as I finished my coup Jess spoke, grin- 
ning broadly, from the bank. 

“Weren’t they beauties though?” he 
caroled. “T saved a couple for lunch, 
so it’s all right!” 

So the days passed as the swift-cur- 
rent wafted us steadily northward, now 
through garrulous flocks of nesting 
veese on the little islands, now catching 
vlimpses of moose and caribou on the 
river's edge. Through narrow, rock- 
hound gates we sped at railroad speed, 
down. birch-lined vistas we slipped 
where only the dipping of our paddles 
broke the pe aceful silence. Once, a mile 
up the Little Smoky River we found a 
spacious log cabin and a huge gold 
dredge evidently relies of the Caribou 
strike of ’68. <All were long deserted 
and everywhere deep-cut t rails showed 
that the moose and earibou had _ re- 
sumed their sole sovereignty. 

Now the Fraser valley broadened per- 
ceptibly from its narrow mountain con- 
fines into a great flat forest as the Cari- 
hoo Mountains were left to the south, 


would capsize the canoe 


them swim away such 











cume a notable 
that of increased pre- 
cipitation and lower temperature. Blus- 
tering flurries of snow and rain were 
almost daily encountered and deciduous 
trees were noticeable later in leafing out. 

As we neared the Grand Canyon at 


and simultaneously 
climatic change 


Red Mountain, creek geese lit and 
beaver sported within fifty yards: a 
moose cropped the skunk cabbage un- 
molested in plain view up the stream— 
and still the silence reigned. 

After passing \lountain ereek we had 
not long to wait. A few miles down 
stream the Fraser suddenly narrowed to 
about two hundred feet, in a towering 
eateway of rock, Landing our outfit we 
found an old portage trail around the 
western cliff and over this we carried 
our load, then proceeded to a leisurely 
inspection of the rapids. 


RUNNING A GORGE. 


The Grand canyon proved to be a 
sheer cut of about one hundred feet in 
depth where the great river, contracted 
like a hvdraulic jet, tears its way 
through the mountain for three quar- 
ters of a mile in’ continuous’ white 
rapids. The course was fairly clear of 
rocks and it was soon decided that by 
gaining certain detinite positions in tak- 
ing each initial breaker, our little craft 
was equal to the test. Huge flakes of 
snow were falling lazilv as we took our 
places for the run, Jess on his knees 
forward, I in the point of the stern. 

Keeping up all possible speed to di- 
rect the canee into a carefully selected 
launched over the glassy 
verge. li a moment we were in the 
grip of the current, the spray on our 
faces, a deafening roar in our ears. So 
overwhelming Was the power and speed 
of the angry waters that onee into the 
melee the current could not be cut 
hut true to our ealeulations we 
shot each riffle squarely and safely at 
the desired point. It was worth many 
weary davs on the Albreda to see the 


Course We 


across, 














Tobogganing on the North Thompson River. 
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prow leap clear of the water over the 
breakers—to feel the tiny craft plunge 
with resounding thud as she landed, 
true and sate, heading bravely for the 
next uncerti in break. 

Across the lifty-fourth parallel to the 
north lay a low, tlat country, marking 
the height ol land between the Fraser 
and the vreat Arctic The Gis- 
combe Portage was al hand, where by 
carrying for a distance of eight miles 
a cance may descend by the continuous 
Waterways Ol the Crooked, Parsnip, 
Peace, Slave and McKenzie Rivers into 
the distant Arctic sea. The proximity of 
sui h a Valtage point is enough to make 
the heart of the traveler warm with ad- 
venture before stern reason banishes his 
dream, and he turns his craft south- 
ward down the Giscombe Rapids. 

These latter are a splendid course of 
fast wate elght niles in extent, termin- 
iting in the Willow Riffles. The rocks, 
however, were 1h all cases far enough 
apart to be easily avoided without get- 
tng into bad water. In fact so easy was 
the descent that we did not take heed 
and reconnoitre at the warning roar of 
the lower Riffles. So it hap} ened that 
only too late we found ourselves in mid- 
stream headed for a considerable falls at 
a speed so great that there was no course 
left but straight ahe id. Flying paddles 
with the earnest industry born of that 
first law of preservation we shot our 
eanoe over true with the current, the 
bow barely taking the white water be- 
vond the break in safety as the stern 
touched the submerged verge of rock. 

This was the last of the broken wa- 
ter's and the beginning ol the end of 
our long canoe trip—a fact which we 
both realized with some shight tinge of 
regret. On that day we descended fifty- 
five miles of the Fraser—the longest 
dav’s run of the journey—and landed 
in Fort George at nine o’clock in the 
first dusk of the northern evening. The 
three hundred and fifty miles from the 
Tete Jaune Cache had taken seventeen 
davs, about ten of which were actually 
consumed in traveling down stream. 

At Fort George I bid goodbye to my 
friend Jess and packed a horse with 
three weeks’ supply of provisions, tak- 
ing the Nechacco trail, again on foot, 
bound now for the coast of Bella Coola. 

Skirting the north side of Fraser 
Lake I arrived at Stellaquo Indian Vil- 
lage on Mav 26th and here I traded my 
jaded horse for a tough Siwash 
Cayeuse. The Endako and Nithi Riv- 
ers had to be swum and since by now 
the freshet season was at its height I 
hired a Stellaquo Indian, Azatz_ by 
name, to ferry me across the end of 
Francois Lake. It was late in the even- 
ing when we got horse and pack safely 
over and we made camp together. 

Now the trail turned southward past 
Cheslatte Lake where fhe Indians were 


sLope. 
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the poorest and most degenerate | have 
Living entirely upon fish which 
they catch easily with their nets and 
traps they show physically the etfects of 
their slothful existence. A sort of 
Scurvy seemed to be among them. 

The beautiful meadows of Cotsa Lake 
Were reached LWo days later. My dim 
trail terminating in the lake where it 
narrows to an eighth of a mile | set 
about with hand axe and pack ropes to 
build a raft the first of many before 
the Bella Coola was reached. 

This art is simple enough on the trail 
where no nails or saw are to be had 


reeh., 


Six dry logs with two light crosssticks 
notched to lit were bound togethe r with 
the pack ropes; a paddle hewn from 


green poplar, and my ferry boat was 
This much for the pac k: but 
the task of leading an untamed Siwash 
Cayeuse alone behin 
another matte r, and 
self after many futile attempts into the 
Interesting experience or first ferrying 
ind leaving clothes ind saddle, 
then returning and swimming the icy 
waters along with the pony. 

The grTeal number of these lakes was 
indeed a striking feature of the western 
Caribou interior. They are for the most 


. ‘ 


compl le, 


} 


a a rait was quite 
{} 1] . i. 
mnalilv resoived it- 


across 


part slowly flowing waterways, often 
fifty and seventy-five miles long and 
seldom more than a mile wide. They 


contract into swift rapids and broaden 
ito beautiful placid pools, all flowing 
eastward to feed the headwaters of the 
Lower Nechacco, Not a camp Was made 
except on some pretty body of water. 
All teemed with trout and many were 
infested by swarms of large onats, which 
attacked my poor horse so that I had 
to protect her tlanks and ears with oint- 
ment to prevent the skin from breaking 
from the effects of their poisonous irrita- 
tion. 

Strenuous days were these tramping 
from daylight until dark over a trail 
so rough that my little cayeuse, when 
not floundering up to her belly in the 
black ooze of the muskegs was picking 
her way painfully over the sharp rocks 
and maze of fallen trees. Lightly as 
she was packed the long stages were tell- 
ing on her so that she barely lasted 
out the trip. 

At Algotcho’s Indian village I re- 
plenished my supplies, of which I was 
much in need, having been without 
food for over two days. Game had been 
scarce in the monotonous waste of the 
plateau and time too pressing to stop 
and hunt. The Indians here were re- 
markably prosperous, being like the 
Crees of the upper Fraser, great hunters 
and trappers. In features they are 
clean-cut and handsome, having the 
aquiline nose, the prominent chins and 
stalwart stature of the Eastern tribes. 
There were no whites within nearly two 
hundred miles but they kept many 
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lorses and were in possession of ample 
supplies of good staple provisions which 
they had packed in from Bella Coola in 
the previous fall 

The outlying peaks of the Cascade 
Range were now soon passed,. marking 
the end of the long Journey over the 


great interior plateau. 


Bella Coola at the head of this deep 
inlet of the coast was reached on June 
Lith, completing the one-thousand mile 
trip through he nterlor in one 
hundred and three days. ‘Three ies 
only | id | Cabliped ce oh thie i¢ 
S} during e ¢ urney and 
every \ ey los l f promise 

v t [ had prospected 
But notwithstanding the assiduity of 
1 search I had eda | e the 
section of land I had s y»btain 
VOL tha ple 1 I l : { ) Le 
ice | ] r rit pel ( { the 
( trv 1 ersed | I 1 l was 
exceilient for agricuitural purposes, 

Inasmuch as ther “ure thers 
who } ive been encouraged na W be 
by the very recent Government Bulle- 
tins of New British ¢ tl \ lew facts 
about the land =“1uatlion | mn € who 
has seen its rough side might here be in 
order, 

Phe fact is that e) rywhere ilong the 
proposed line of the new railway all 
available tracts of anv ec isl lerable eX- 
tent have i 


already been stak« 
on either si le of the route 
home-seekers in quar 


d for mules 
And not by 
ter sections, nor by 


cattlemen in sections. 

British Co imbia h s sucl dire need 
of getting under cultivation has been 
staked by agents in large tracts as 


much as 50,000 aeres in some instances 

for capitalists, many of whom are 
\ mericans who have no Intentio1 s of 
making other than speculative use of it. 
They have never see! the land which 
thev control: a few s ittered bands of 
Indians are still its sole occupants. Nor 
would they submit to the hardships 
necessary to do so, being content to hold 
it until the building of the railroad in- 
creases its value many fold. 

The stupendous undertaking of 
building two transcontinental roads 
hoth largely over uninhabited territory, 
and the merging of private and public 
interests to this end are steps in national 
progress that are raising Canada’s rat- 
ing in the commercial world. They are 
also experiments, the success of which 
depends upon the rapid settlement of 
the country. That the cream of the 
land in British Columbia on which she 
depends to realize on this enormous 
outlay of capital should have been 
allowed to pass into the hands of outside 
speculators ean only be rated as a 
shameful failure on the part of British 
Columbia in carrying out her part of 
Canada’s great national enterprise. 


AS 
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The Genus Homo Seeking His Spouse 


Some Curious Selections and Strange Weddings 


SOMETIMES, despit the Ancient 
VWarine to be the unbidden guest at 
some dure vedding feast does not 
‘one .e traveller amiss in the least: 
for wedding-time, the world about, 1s 
nvariably a merry time, and the good 
old axiom anent “the stranger In your 


| 
} l¢jst 
IELICISt 


Is applied so that the traveller 
becomes Withess to strange and curious 
indeed. lor eXal- 


ceremonial at times, 


pole <iigle globe-trotter reports a wed; 
ding in the depths of the deepest cave 
world: il wedding iil which bride 


md groom had never seen one another: 

wedding out on the king's highway, 
and others, but 

lor example, the somewhat recent 
the preat Balkan war lends 
| interest to the curious weddings 
the Greek or Bulgar 
chur h villages oft that part ot europe 


more, anon. 


ciose ol 
espech 


one Wilhesses in 


Mut before the home of the groom, at 
such a time, the street is choked with 
people. One might have known the 


house, too, aside from this, by the fact 
that a garland of white satin, most like 
the crepe for some child, was hung out 
hefore the door. Then. too, 1n the Oar- 
a feast was spread—-two or three 
tables, with snowy cloths of home-spun: 
dishes heaped high with good thines of 


end litre 


aen, 


food, teasures of wine, about 
which the parents and elderly guests of 
the voung couple Sal. dispensing, free 
to whoever would. Imagine the June 
bride of New York or "Trisco. elving 
free food and drink, of the daintiest i 
vour land, to any and all who 
cared to drop im and feast, in 
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Editor’s Note The following des 

ption of uniq arriage customs 10 
various parts of the world is one of our 
ittraective travel 


features, giving us 


ittle the social life of the 


glimpses of 
peasant i! the Greek or Bulgar Church 











villages, the Eskimo along the desolate 
coasts of Labrador, the Mohammedans, 
and the Turks, and a few novel in 
stances n California and our own 
Canadian West 
the ranking lady > then shi takes 
that of the next man, and so. on, 


is formed one long line, of 
i line not standing forth 
but circling and inter- 
as ¢hildren do in their 
game ot snap-the-whip. Then the 
music strikes up, and this long, ‘n- 
broken row shuffles sidewise, then tfor- 
ward a few steps and backward, with 


until there 
all the muests 

in a stiff row 
twining, much 


iust a hint that the dance might he the 
ancestor of our own Virginia reel. 


When one person tires, he or she drops 
out. and the next neighbor on either 
ie Clasps hands and the chain is again 
Most curious, however, is 
he fact the dancing area is not 
otherwise cleared, and so the country 
bumpkins not in the ola stand round 
in groups, at the midst of the serpen- 
tine, until these others are forced to 
wind about, in and out, among them, 


CON) leted., 
| that 


and the dance becomes little more than 
a shuflline of feet and gradual sidewise 
Mmotlon through the populace. 

The beauty of such wedding party 
consists in the festal garb of the women 
in the high-road, dancing to the musie 
of the gvpsy band. The girls go hatless, 


the hair combed back and the tWwo- 
Lor thed sidecombs in their locks, tar- 
rings hang down almost to the gay- 


colored vest, worn over the duller waist; 
there are aprons made of the famous 
carpeting of the region and embroidered 
in most shades and designs; 
and the skirt is of a rich, darker shade, 
to throw the whole in relief. 

This revel has its start immediately 
after the marriage ceremony in the 
church—the young couple, as suggest- 
ed, coming thus to the home of the 
By and by all attend at the 
hride’s dwelling and there, then, the 
dancing and the feasting continue until 
hone can drink or dance any more. 

Courting is ardent, indeed, in the 
Christian countries of southeast 
europe. It reminds one of the love- 
tragedies of some of the Spanish woo- 
l almost. 

But up on the lonely coast of Labra- 
dor the pendulum swings in the other 
direction, and this, strangely enough, 
among a most warm-hearted and kindly 
set of people. Every June or so there 
is a wedding or two up there that spells 
a curious tale. 

Scattered at intervals along the ten- 
thousand miles of coast of Lab- 
rador there are Moravian mis- 


delicate 


vroom. 


Ings, 





connection with your wedding! 

Down in a corner of the gar 
den, beside the fence, sat the 
bride, clad in white, a bunch of 
white blossoms upon her breast, 
other such in her hair, and a 
white veil falling over her 
tresses. Rosy-cheeked — and 
merry, it was evident by her 
wav that she would be master 
of the household. The 
held court near, his arm in 
her’s—proud, he, in the dignity 
of a worn Prince Albert and a 
soft black hat 

The voung couple were actu- 
allv sitting in review of their 
wedding kola. Out in the high 
road of the town, at a wedding, 
anvone and every one, having 
feasted and wined, takes a hand 
in this curious dance. For this 
kola, the ranking gentlemen 
present, either in point of noble 
birth or age, takes the hand of 


YTOOTN 





The girls go hatless, hair combed back, and the two 
toothed side-combs in their locks. 


the Eskimo. ‘The 
handful of people at these iso- 
lated cases of civilization are a 
German-speaking folk, whose 
headquarters are far over in 
europe, in Moravia. 
When children are 
such settlement, the mothers 
raise them after the German 
fashion; they have them weave 
picture-frames of straw about 
pictures drawn in crayon; to 
sing the familiar German “A, 
B, C, D,”’ and hear Grimm’s 
stories and listen to the cuckoo- 
clock. But by the time a child 
is say ten. it 1s recognized that 
Labrador is no place to acquire 
an education, and so the child 
is sent back to the headquarters 
in Moravia. There, then, he is 
trained to become a missionary 
in turn, and when arrived at 
mature years is sent out to 
station, possibly away 


Lots to 


born at 





some 
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A Serb bride. 


over in Africa. Once every decade mis- 
sionaries may come back to see the 
headquarters people, but as decennaries 
of parents and the children seldom co- 
incide, the parents really never see the 
speeding little ones again. 

The result of this is that there are no 
voung people of marriageable age at all 
times at a given post. Wherefor, when 
a young missionary, say at Hopedale, 
on the Labrador, a thousand miles 
north of St. John’s, Newfoundland, 
wishes to marry, he writes home this 
fact to headquarters, indicating, after 
a way, what he likes to find in a girl. 
A girl who likes the seeming description 
is sent out to him: he has no camera 
to send her his picture from this bleak 
wilderness, and his accounts of him- 
self are often crude, but on arrival here 
they are married, and live, it is to be 
hoped, happily forever after. 














(ireat is the feast the missionaries 
give at such time—so far as their board 
allows. On the long white cloth cover- 
ing the table, there’s a white plate, with 
blue rim, fork, knife and spoon at three 
-ides of the same. The napkin-rings 
ure new and polished, the glasses have 
the water in them before the bridal! 
party leaves for church. Then, rising 
over all, there is a towering glass cake- 
stand, shelves decreasing in width from 
bottom up, and this decorated with 
petunias and pansies, ferns and phlox 
these away up here on the Labrador! 
So, again, in the windows, the broad 
sills have bouquets in which white 
chrysanthemum figures, for the green- 
houses of the mission are pillaged at 
wedding time, and the flowers serve to 
relieve festoons of cedar from the wild- 
wood. Eskimos come in for the feast, 
wearing gala attire, these. and bringing 


Mosiem Brides. 


eifts of the North-land—furs that are 
worth a prince’s ransom. 

The wedding journey itself is held in 
the church, and to this end a pair of 
upholstered fald-stools, each with its pil- 
low for kneeling upon, are brought in 
for the bridal couple. On the altar it- 
self their two chairs are bound with 
flowers—that “no man may separate 
those so seated.”” The service is that of 
the Church of Kngland and in english, 
with a few words of fun for the Eskimo, 
and there succeeds then such feast as 
only the combined culinary arts of a 
German kitchen and an Eskimo com- 
Inissary can provide. 

Nor are these folk the only one where 
bride and groom are strangers Ve re- 
call crossing On a Canadian “hip from 
Liverpool to Montreal once, when l 
young o1rl in the steerage attracted uni- 
versal attention \ friend of her’s had 
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Eskimo guests at the Missionary’s wedding. 





Picking orange blossoms for the ceremony. 
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The Labrador bride 


preceded her to Canada-W est u tew 
vears before, married a rancher 1n the 
great lone land and done well, as peas 
ant girls £0. She wrote her chum, back 
in Kngland, to come, but this one re- 
fused. She didn’t care to “sponge” off 
her friend, as a guest, nor did she quite 
care to work for her. 

The friend suggested she marry at 
once, said she would find her a husband. 
Out in Alberta women are scarce and 
so there were many suitors to the offer 
The young matron which she 
thought the best, dispatched this one to 
meet his bride at Montreal, wrote her 
to come at once, and each was to know 
the other by wearing a pink carnation 
when the ship drew into dock, There 
they were to be married at once and 
start on a bridal tour forthwith, to hei 
new home in the West. 

Of course among the Mohammedans 
somewhat similar courtship and mar- 


riage obtains. 


chose 


The choice of a wife in Turkey is an 
interesting event. 


note the pretty girls she meets from 
time to time in such places as women 
unveil their faces before one another. 
If some of her description prove par- 
ticularly 
with him the amount 
dowry. 


upon 


Not alone that, but the amount of 


alimony to be settled on the girl in 


event of divorce is also carefully fixed ; 
for divorces may be had by the husband 
without cause, in Turkey, he needing 
only to tell the wife, thrice, before wit- 


to leave. 
however, is the 


ness, 


This, 


The usual manner of 
it is for the mother of the groom to 


illuring, her Son will arrange 
to meet the father of the girl and settle 
of the 


formal be- 


must work at ones 


trothal. The spirit of the aye, Is creep 
ing in the east and intelligent ‘Turks 
tell us that many a little girt remains 
faithful, from the pre-veiling’ days, to 
her playmate of childhood, and, after 
donning the veil, will come to his bazaar 
and chat, under pretense of buying, and 
hasten the nuptials between herself and 
him. 
Once 
the day is set 
and get her. 
This may be the very next day, or a 
month thereafter- much later. 


a young couple are engaged, 


for the groom to come 


seldom 


The hadji is then summoned to the 


home of the bride and asks her if she 
ix willine Known her fote if refus 











\ Labrador missionary groom waiting for his 


bride. 


ing a match set by her sire, often the 
unhappy oir] remains mute at the ques- 
tion: but an anxious mother will shake 
her daughter’s head as do we for “no” 
(which in these lands means ‘‘yes”) and 
the law is satisfied. The hadji then de- 
parts to set down the dowry, while the 
groom repairs to the cleric establish- 
ment of the village to announce the fact 
of his marriage, and then brings his 
wife to his parents’ home to live, unless 
he already have a home of his own. 

Out in California and in Florida, in 
season, girls and boys gather the orange 
blossom in quantities, for sending to 
the florists who supply bridal affairs. 
Strange, indeed, are some of the places 
to which these flowers go. 

lor example, some years ago, there 
was an elopement in the mid-west which 
followed a curious pledge. The bride 
had been forced by her father, a bit 
-uspicious, to promise she’d never marry 
ny man on the face of the earth with- 
out his consent. The lovers connived: 
went to the Mammoth Cave of Ken- 
tucky, and were married in what is 
\'nele Sam’s most recent park. 

Quite a number of marriage cere- 
monies have been held in the cavern, 
ind a natural form, dubbed the Bridal 
\ltar, was reserved for this. The cus- 
though, has rather fallen into 
desuetude probably because, as the 
vuides suggest when you ask the rea- 
“on, “its altogether too much like run- 
ing matrimony to the ground.” 


The Old Suffragette 


BY MARGARE' 


could have loved— her 
passions beat 
Deeper than theirs, or else she had 
not known 
How to have dropped her heart beneath 
their feet, 
A living stepping-stone. 
The little hands 
her heart? 
The guarding arms 
tired? 
Was it an easy thing to walk apart, 
Unresting, undesired ? 


tom, 


WIDDEMER, 


She woman 


did they not clutch 


was she not very 


She gave away her crown of woman 
praise, 
Her gentleness and silent girlhood’s 
erace, 
lo be a merriment for idle days. 
Scorn for the market-place, 
She strove for an unvisioned, far-off 
good, 
For that cold hope she knew she 
could not see: 
hese—not her daughters—knowing 
womanhood 


And love and beauty—free. 


The American. 
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_A Territorial Army’s Hard Fight 


Where Reserves are Manufactured in the Marrow 


YOU CALLED in the doctor the other 
day. Got up in the morning with a 
big head and an _ overloaded feeling 
about the stomach and didn’t even 
want to look at the melon and porridge 
and bacon and eggs laid out for you 
at breakfast. Decided to defer going 
to the office till after dinner. Then you 
began to sweat and went back to bed 
calling for more covers though the 
mercury in the thermometer on the 
veranda post stood well up to eighty. 

When you couldn’t even read_ the 
sporting page of your morning daily— 
didn’t give a hoot whether the team won 
or lost yesterday—and couldn’t get rid 
of more than three of the big dish of 
strawberries your wife brought up at 
lunch hour, she got alarmed and, in 
spite of your protestations, telephoned 
for Dr. Jones. 

The doctor came in smiling an hour 
and a half afterward, rubbing the spot 
around the bottom button of his vest as 
if he had enjoyed a good dinner and 
asked you what was the matter. 

After he had elicited the information 
that you had been eating heavily lately 
and hadn’t had much exercise—all you 
get any time is walking to and from 
the car and cutting your twelve by 
twenty grass plot on Saturday after- 
noon—he stuck that clammy, prickly 
glass tube under your tongue, left it 
there till you wanted to gag, and in the 
meantime, adopting a serious air, held 
a thumb on your pulse. When he 
looked at the thermometer he became 
even more serious. 

“Hum. Temperature a_ hundred. 
Pulse racing. Tongue badly coated.” 

Then sitting down again he pulled 
out his red morocco-covered prescrip- 
tion book and scribbled a page full 
why do they always make it cover the 
page—of cabalistic things which were 
to be gotten from the druggist. 

When you said: “What seems to be 
wrong, doctor?” he got off something 
like this: 

“Tt appears to be a case of auto- 
intoxication from the alimentary canal. 
Seems to threaten symptoms of typhoid. 
Better stay in bed the rest of the week. 
See how you are then.” 

You know as much as you did before 
and the use of that word “typhoid” 
has scared you and made you wish you 
had put on that three thousand endow- 
ment policy vou had intended to look 
after last week. 

Why don’t the doctors tell you really 
what’s wrong? Have to keep up the 
dignity of the profession, of course, and 





By MOREY J. EDWARDS 





Editor’s Note.—Perhaps the reader is 
not aware that the whole question of 
efficiency of a territorial force is being 
threshed out with his own body as the 
theatre of war. There are no Victoria 
Crosses for acts of bravery, but a 
double cross for the loser. An invad- 
ing army of germs are seekng vulner- 
able points in the human body, while 
the attack is being repelled by most 
scientific expedients. Two of the long 
toms used are styled vaccine and tox- 
ine. Another article explaining some 
f the physical intricacies will appear 
in the next issue. 











if Dr. Jones didn’t scare you a little 
you’d be up and around the house next 
day, aaline your own recovery and 
making yourself a bear to everybody. 

Here’s what was really wrong. There 
was a pitched battle and a mighty hot 
one, hand to hand fighting and all that, 
between several millions of combatants, 
going on inside of you. No wonder 
that head ached. 

Probably you weren’t aware that you 
had a standing army locked up in your 
interior. It’s there, just the same, on 
the alert day and night and its members 
are ready to fight to the death, if neces- 
sary, and thousands of them do, for 
your safety. 

Within the past few months certain 
much - advertised happenings _ per- 
taining to the medical world have 
led most of us to read, talk and 
think a good deal about serums, anti- 
toxins and such concoctions and won- 
der what they were all about. If you 
ask a doctor about these things he may 
honestly try his level best to explain 
them, but he’s been living since the 
day he entered as a Freshman into the 
medical school—in a whirling sea of 
technical terms and these have become 
so ingrained he can’t discuss anything 
in regard to his profession without 
them. In consequence his explanation, 
with references to leucocytes, nucleii, 
metabolism, cellulitis, and a host of oth- 
ers, leaves you feeling as if you’d been 
trying to digest a chapter or two of a 
German scientific pamphlet. 

This article is an attempt on the part 
of a layman, who has spent considerable 
time trying to figure this thing out for 
himself, to tell other ordinary men, in 
ordinary language, what these things 
really mean. To get to them in easy 


stages we will have to go back to the 
standing army. 


Away back around 1890 Professor 
Metchnikoff—who wasn’t quite the 
Rusian nihilist his name would lead 
you to believe—handed out, from the 
Pasteur institute where he had been 
working in Paris, the theory that the 
white corpuscles of the blood have the 
properties of destroying—by surround- 
ing and eating up—the microbes to 
which so many of our diseases are due. 
There’s your standing army. A 

To put it plainer: A few million 
typhoid germs—call them dirty Fen- 
lans for purposes of easy illustration— 
find a way into your veins and tissues 
and begin, by exuding poison, to lay 
waste the country, so to speak. Your 
standing army, the white corpuscles— 
call them  stout-hearted Canucks to 
keep up the metaphor—makes a forced 
march to the spot where the enemy has 
congregated and the battle begins. If 
the Canucks are strong enough, that is 
if your system is in good condition, they 
drive the Fenians back, eat ’em alive, 
in reality, and you get better shortly. 
If your standing army is weak and in 
poor spirits the Fenians get the best 
of it for awhile, the fever gets you good 
and hard and the battle goes on for 
weeks or months. All the time, how- 
ever, more white corpuscles—reserves— 
are being manufactured in the bone 
marrow and sent to the standing armv’s 
aid, . 

The above is practically the process 
that would go on in all the germ-caused 
diseases such as pneumonia, diphtheria, 
scarlet fever, malaria, lockjaw, tubercu- 
losis and a host of others were the sick 
man left alone. It is going on, so the 
doctors tell us, practically ali the time. 
This standing army of yours is contin- 
ually fighting invading bodies of 
microbes for you. It usually turns 
them back easily and you know nothing 
about it. It’s only when your standing 
army is having a hard time that you 
realize the enemy’s presence. 

But, thank goodness, when we’re sick 
were not left alone. We eall in the 
doctor. He sizes up as best he can from 
external points of view how the battle 
is going and, like a good Home Secre- 
tary or head of the War Office, thinks 
up schemes to aid the standing army, 

With most of the germ-caused dis- 
eases he can do this in two ways, First 
he aims to remove the cause of the dis- 
ease—get rid of the breeding piace of 
the microbes—by getting the system in- 
to as healthy a conditior as possible, 


(Continued on Page 95.) 
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A Review of Reviews 


Articles of Unusual Interest Condensed from Contemporary 


Literature, Home and Foreign 












The Story of the Year 


Advertising is Simply Enlarging One’s | 
Neighborhood 

AN ARTICLE, vigorous and foreeful in 

ideas on advertising and business building, 

from the pen of Robert D. Updegraaf, ad- 

vertising manager for Daniel Low & Co., 

Inc., of Salem, appears in a current num- 


her of Associated Adve rtising. 
Mr. Updegraaf is an advertising man 
with vision. ‘‘You will sueceed,’’ a man 


once said to him, after one of his talks, 
‘‘heeause you have that which you say all 
should have 
and sineerity.’’ He has pounded a tele- 
vraph key, set type, kicked a job press, 


men earnestness 


advertising 


fed evlinders, served as associated editor 
of Advertising and Selling, was advertising 
Mellin’s managed a 


manager ol ood, 


newspaper, and all the time has been a 
hard worker, deep digging, result-getting 
man 

This must be a rather intimate story, 
savs Mr. Updegraat, or else it might 
as well not be written. I have been 
asked to write an account of one 
year as advertising manager of Daniel 


Low & Co-, te ideas 
when I started, how they 


whal 


were 
and 


ling what my 
have changed, 
ehnangwer then 


There 1s only one excuse for a pe rsonal 


pronoun story The hope that in giving 
one’s experiences and convietions—laying 
one’s very ideals bare—some one else may 
By Robert R. Updegraaf, in Associated 
be helpe It is this, and not a sense of 


induces me 

1912, I started to whittle 

for myself at Daniel Low’s, in 

The firm was known in_- every 

civilized country of the globe, and had done 
pretty advertising in the 


azines through 


fitness, that to write the story. 


On January 7, 
f 


OubL a 


Salen 


job 


veneral mag- 
agencies, but 
publicity. I 
was told that I could 


stay as long as I continued to have business- 


large 
advertising 

there was no departn ent ot 
to build one. 1] 


had 


building ideas, There was a retail store 
to advertise, as well as the mail order busi- 
ness. 

On that seventh of January I knew a 
great deal more about advertising than I 


do now. But about the third day out I 
began to suspect that it would save me a 
great deal of trouble and humiliation if I 
just threw overboard all my pet theories 
and started in with a clean slate. That 
was best thought I ever had, and it 
has saved me trouble and saved the firm 
money. 


the 





Note. 
form of 


Editor's With the change in 
the MacLean’s Magazine this 
feature of giving our readers the best of 
current literature will be continued and 
made increasingly interesting with the 
All the leading publi- 
cations of the world are reviewed l:y the 
editors and those selections made which 
are likely to prove most interesting end 


successive issues. 











instructive to our readers. 
Best seller 
The way this firm could prove things 


with actual figures of sales, and the definite 
facts which could be determined in selling 
through the first interested me and 


then made me decidedly humble. 


mall, 


It was hard to think back at this time 
and decide just what my ideas of advertis- 
ing and the advertising manager’s position, 
were at the beginning of the year. In a 
vague way I felt that the advertising man- 
ager was a man employed to market a 
firm’s goods or service to the great public. 
The more goods he could sell the 
worth. He worked with 
newspapers, billboards, street cars, adve1 
tising printers, lithographers, 


more he 
was 


avencles, 


and 


artists, so on. Those who were spoken 
of as advertising authorities said that when 
the advertising man wrote advertisements 
he should be brief, he should usé only 


positive statements, he should put 
and ‘‘snap’’ into his 


his advertisements 


‘*puneh’’ 
copy, he should have 

arranged artistically 
and harmoniously: Advertising 
paid the advertiser, and the advertiser paid 
the advertising manager. I believed 
things. 


colored 
these 


Many of my ideas have changed radieal- 
ly. My year has been a series of heart- 
breaking disillusionments on the one hand, 
and happy successes on the other. I have 
found out how little many advertisements 
do pay the advertiser. Heretofore I had 
not able to trace actual dollars-and- 
cents results, and so I had lived on in the 
happy belief that it was necessary ouly to 
keep on advertising to succeed, My first 

when I found that an 


disillusionment came 
showing merehandise for 


been 


advertisement 
sale by mail seldom brought in, in eash, an 
amount of money anywhere near the amount 
paid for space, let alone paying for the 
goods or making any profit on the transac- 
tion. Other mail order advertisers doubt- 
less know all about this, but I never had 
heen identified with a mail order advertis- 
ing campaign before, and so I had to learn 





that. Of eourse, there are exceptions to 
this rule. [Then came other disillusion- 
fast. 1 got over making 


ments, hard and 
ts and predictions in a 


coek-sure statements 


verv few months, and I soon learned to 
smile when advertising men were ‘‘sure’’ a 
thing was going to pay big. For be it 


known, the mail order advertiser 
learns that many, many advertisements that 
ought to pay do not, and just as many that 
ought not to pay, do pay. Some of the 
most looking pieces of typo- 
graphy—horrible black gothie display type 
that would be better suited for advertising 
a foundry, heavy muddy-looking text, in- 
artistic in every way—sell pianos to the 
Four Hundred many times when the most 
artistic hand-lettered advertisements fail 
utterly. And soon. Of course, ‘‘There’s a 
reason.’’ The that do sell are very 
hkely to have a liberal sprinkling of real 
psychology mixed with  them- Real 
psychology beats all the ‘‘punch’’ and 


soon 


atrocious 


ones 


snap’’ that ever was written. 

There is no need to give a eatalog of 
disillusionments. Suffice it to say, that the 
first year in mail order advertising is just 


about as as a theologieal student’s 


first year in a seminary. He has his faith 


upsetting 


knoeked sky-high. But he finds something 
so much better and surer and more satis- 
factory to take its place that it is an ex- 
perience that [I could well wish every ad- 


vertising man could go through before hav- 
ing to control an advertising appropriation 
for a ‘‘general publicity’’ advertiser. He 
would not use just the same methods, it is 
fundamental prineiples which 


true, but the 


the mail order business would teach him 
would make him a very much wiser ad- 
vertising man. He would have a higher 
respect for advertising as a scienee, and 
higher respect for the public, and very 
much less respect for his own ideas until 


they had stood the fire and proved them- 
selves. He would learn to reeognize no 
authority in advertising but the authority 
of results. And he would be forever cured 
of trying to write ‘‘clever’’ advertise- 
ments. 

What is advertising, anyway I take it 
that it is simply enlarging one’s neighbor- 
hood. That is what Daniel Low has done. 
Back in 1867 he started a little store in 
Salem and sold quality jewelry to his neigh- 
bors. But he wanted to sell more jewelry— 
he wanted a bigger neighborhood. He con- 
ceived that there were thousands of 
people all over the country who eouldn’t get 
to a good jewelry store very conveniently 
who would appreciate being able to buy at 
his store, and so he decided to send his 
store to them, in the form of a eatalog. He 








—=— == a F 


Tr 


a 








showed them just the same goods, and 
the same prices as he did his neighbors at 
home. And he succeeded. 

And there is just the point: this great 
PUBLIC that we hear so much about 
should be spelled NEIGHBORS: We know 
that the family next door and the family 
across the way and the family around the 
corner are human; that they have much 
the same problems that we have; that they 
are moved with much the same impulses 
that we are and have about the same fun- 
damental needs as we have. They have 
to buy the necessities and they want some 
of the luxuries—the things that will make 
life better and happier for themselves and 
their children. ‘These people we eall our 
neighbors. We are honest enough to treat 
them squarely in our personal dealings. We 
would not knowingly rob them or injure 
them or deceive them. Are they not our 
neighbors—our friends? 

Now why in heaven’s name do we not 
remember that this great hundred-million 
population is composed of just such folks. 
The only difference is that they happen to 
live next door to somebody else, They are 
our neighbors, just the same, whether they 
live in San Francisco or Bean Run, Arkan- 
sas. The sooner we as advertising men can 
learn to treat them as neighbors, the sooner 
we will have learned the secret of success- 
ful advertising. It is a lesson of sincerity, 
humanity and love. 

We wouldn’t go out and scream things 
at our neighbor. He isn’t deaf. Neither 
is he blind, and yet we scream at him in 
our advertisements. We underscore and 
italicise and double underscore and dis- 
play and exaggerate until our advertise- 
ments almost swear at the reader, our 
neighbor. And yet a few words mixed with 
real psychology will produce an effect al- 
most magical. To illustrate, a quarter page 
advertisement for Daniel Low in the Sat- 
urday Evening Post last fall produced more 
than half the results of six times the space 
the year before in the same medium. The 
heading, in rather small type, was this: 
‘*Fine! Mother will like that!’’ It accom- 
panied a picture of a kindly faced gentle- 
man looking through a Daniel Low Year 
Book for Christmas gift suggestions: It 
was a human problem, and the appeal was 
to the heart. It struck home. Another 
advertisement headed, ‘‘What Shall I Give 
Father?’’ was run in a woman’s magazine 
with excellent results. That touched the 
woman’s problem. 

I believe we must learn, not to think of 
how many books or clocks or apples we have 
to sell, but to project ourselves into the 
lives and homes of the people who may 
need these things, to discover whether they 
need our books or our clocks or our apples, 
and if so, just why. Then we are in a 
position to advertise to them. I have 
ceased to think of the advertising man as 
an employee of the advertiser. He is rath- 
er, it seems to me, an employe of the great 
body of neighbors who make up the popu- 
lation, and it is to them he must look for 
his salary, in the end. It all depends upon 
how sueceessful he is in understanding their 
needs, and upon how honestly and sincereiy 
he deals with them, whether he is to be a 
successful advertising man or not. He 
must protect his neighbors’ interests as 
well as advance the business of the man 
whom he ealls his employer. 
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Further than that, he comes very close 
to the life of the people because he is a 
large factor in the economies of selling and 
distribution. Upon how much he knows 
of his art, and how earefully and efficiently 
he applies his knowledge, depends to a 
large degree the price of selling, in a broad 
sense. If he would only realize this and 
keep constantly before him a picture of 
the millions of families that are struggling 
alone on a meagre $12 or $15 a week he 
would begin to feel the importance of his 
work in the scheme of things, and he would 
be ashamed of how little he really knows 
about the vitals of advertising. Humanity 
is depending on him, and yet how little 
does he feel the burden. He ean help to 
make that $12 go farther if he will learn 
his work. 

One thing is sure, the advertising man 
who is to be the real power in the future 
will be the man who stops thinking in terms 
of type and borders and magazines and 
billboards and street car ecards and print- 
ing presses and halftones. He will think 
in terms of neighborliness and life. He will 
write simple, sincere, friendly messages to 
these neighbors of his. He will think and 
write in terms of ideas, emotions, experi- 
ences, merely using words as vehicles to 
convey his message and printing presses to 
multiply it. He will use illustrations only 
when they tell the story better than the 
same amount of space used in words. His 
advertisements will be efficient because they 
are sincere and have the beauty of truth. 
And they will be effective. 

He will recognize that advertising is a 
force like light, and that the street car 
ecard, the newspaper, the magazine, the bill- 
board, the theatre program, and all the 
other mediums of publicity are but lenses 
through which he is to throw the light 
the faets—about his goods or his service. 
The lens adds nothing to the light, nor 
does it take anything from it. That is the 
office of the advertising medium—to distri- 
bute the advertising light to the larger 
neighborhood. If the light is not right to 
begin with, we can not expect the adver- 
tisement to sueceed. I didn’t realize that 
fully until I had written a couple of mail 
order advertisements that failed utterly in 
mediums of known merit. And the heart- 
breaking part of it is, that if it had been 
a ‘fgeneral publicity’’ advertisement I 
never should have known. 

I am learning, in my work for Daniel 
Low, that idealism—real, sincere idealism 

pays. Last fall we told the story of 
Daniel Low in our Year Book—told it as 
simply and briefly as possible. And then 
we gathered up the ideas and ideals whieh 
have been the foundation of the business 
since it started, and which we are striving 
to live up to every day, and put them into 
a few words, which we eall ‘‘Our Aim.’’ 
This was printed in our Year Book, and 
we did the largest business in the history 
of the company. with very little increase in 
the number of Year Books: We are creat- 
ing confidence in our neighbors and stimu- 
lating ourselves to higher and better efforts, 
and this last is quite as important, and 
quite as much within the province of the 
advertising man as the first. 

I have learned to put love into adver- 
tising—love for truth, expressed in terms 
of simplicity and sincerity, and love for my 
fellow-men. I have read thousands of let- 
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ters and orders from our customers in all 
parts of the world, and | find that they 
are neighborly folks. Many of them I have 
an instinctive desire to see and talk with. 
Writing advertising copy has come to mean 
a very great responsibility to me, for I 
never shall be able to forget that I am 
merely writing messages to the folks whose 
letters I have read. I am handling the 
reputation of a house that has played fair 
with its neighbors for almost half a cen- 
tury, and I ean not afford to jeopardize 1 
by making any untruthful statements; 
am handling the money and confidence o 
hundreds of thousands of my own neigh- 
bors, and I ean not afford to let them be 


aeceived. 


ee Mons 


These are the things that have been 
borne in upon me in the past year as I have 
gone about my tasks, little and big, from 


day to day, 


Passing of the Home 


Will the Very Wide Rift Cause a Rebound 
to the Real Life 


Margaret Woodward in a recent issue of 
Suburban Life writes there is much about 
our modern city life which is attractive. 
Indeed we cannot well spare what Emer 
son calls ‘‘the commanding benefits of 
cities.’*’ Our eities are centres of learn- 
ing. Hither flock the great, the wise, the 
talented, to entertain and instruct the peo 
ple. They come hither for the simple rea 
son that a large and ever-increasing per 
centage of the people live in cities. Nor is 
education the only benefit conferred by 
cities. It is in the city that the health of 
the publie is especially safeguarded. Sani- 
tary conditions are a matter for careful 
consideration and neither pains nor ex 
pense are spared to preserve the public 
health and to guard against the eneroach- 
ments of disease. The sehool doetor, a 
strictly modern city product, has done mueh 
in the line of helping and protecting ehil- 
dren who otherwise would have remained 
neglected physically by their parents. 

Police-protection and fire protection en- 
able us to rest quietly at night; while the 
many devices and equipments in the mod 
ern city apartment for making work easy 
add much to the attractiveness of city life 

Amid all the luxury and delights which 
surround our daily walk in life there al 
ready looms above the horizon a eloud 
much larger than ‘‘a man’s hand.’’ This 
cloud is rapidly assuming gigantie propor 
tions and threatens to darken the sky. I 
refer to that unfortunate condition of mod- 
ern eity life whieh may be styled ‘‘the 
passing of the home.’’ A writer in one 
of our current magazines goes a step far- 
ther and elaims that in our eities the home. 
as such, has practically ceased to exist. If 
such is the ease (and there is much evi 
denee whieh goes to corroborate this state 
ment), I consider the other commanding 
benefits of the eity as nil when placed in 
the seale with the home and what the home 
represents 


The First Home Was Planted in a Garden. 

The founding of the home is as old as 
the race itself. It has ever been revarded 
as the most saered of our institutions, the 
keystone of a nation’s prosperity. Home 













































‘the inner sanc- 
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regarded as ‘ 


society; the eradle ot 


tues: the most influential factor in edu- 
ation.”’ It is in the home, if anywhere, 
t our ture ¢itizens are trained for 
er duties and responsibilities. It is 


a natural sequence that upon the quality of 
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an fs ww edueational it was, how 
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of practical value The girls were 
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h t best of all instruetors—a capable 


mother 1 fanev there would be less need 
home 


and 


to-dav had the 


emained unchanged in its policy 
The Family Influence of the Old Home. 
To us children the home meant the econ- 
stant presence of father and mother. They 
wer the earetakers of the home. To be 


; ~ he } 
snre, ather nad 


his regular employment 
town, but 
And as for mother. we 
never came from school but what 
there to greet us. Those evenings 

long how we 
looked forward to them with joyful antici- 
pation; the big log crackling in the fire- 


e place or it he was al- 


wavs at meals. 
childrer 
she was 


at home. winter evenings.— 
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place and easting grotesque shadows on 
the wall, the comforting warmth as the 
blazing fire drove the frost line farther 
away; and the family cat stretching her 
paws in blisstu content and purring 
sleepily! The y were al- 
ways in bed at 7.30, but we older ones 
vathered about the table on which a large 
oil-lamp was placed and conned our lessons 


Mother helped us over the d 


] 


ounger ¢ 


| } 
tor Se@ehool. 


ficult places and made the intricate prob 
lems seem easy. We eaught fron er oO 
ambitior bot to excel n our work { 
s¢hool and also to be perteet in dep: 
ment Sie stin ilated is W1th a love I 
edueation and a pre per espect oO! ( I 
teachers Wit father we diseussed tii 
questions ol Lhe day OW! and COUnLY 
matters Vnieb S sire a common S&8t S¢ 
and keen l r made entertaining Hov 
eomior ible al d Secure V¢ r as the slol 
howled without, Snaking vindows al 
blinds, ma I Lhe re roa! mp the ¢ ! 


ney and the sparks to fly 


“What matter how the night behaved 


What matter how the nort \ 1 raved 
Blow high, blow low t ts 

Could quench our hearth-fire’s ruddy glow 

The home was a little republic Here 


ve were tau ft courtesy, truthtulne » OE 


dienee, patriotism, cleanliness. order. and 
ur dutv to God and our neighbors. Motte 
eemed to us the h embodiment ¢ il] 
these virtues, and we ehildre: ollowed 
humbly in her footsteps Mother was a 

] f >) Ee } ler Iz 3] 
wondertul story-teller and under er Kl 


r 2 


ul portrayal Bible stories took on the 


form of actuality. Our eonseiences were 
tender in those davs and solemn words 
made a deep and lastine impression. The 


things unseen and spiritual seemed real. 


The home that ] have deseribed was a 
typical New England one From thous 


ands of sue homes sons and daughters 
went forth of whom the state has had rea 
son to be pro id Home to these you 
people was as the strong cable w | eld 
them to their moorings through the stress 
of temptation and trial. 

The modern city apartment needs but 
little elaboration. We are ll familiar 


wit] those in posi oO brie} or nv arble 


where such apartments are 


elose to the sidewalk and fronting often 


times a beautiful square or a park res 
flowers, 
plots, on whieh the sig 


plendent with trees, and verass 


weal ep off’ 
is not to trespass. These 
l 


warns 


apartments are 


wel appointed rooms conveniently arrang- 
ed, equipped with all the modern appli 
anees which reduce the labor of the ouse- 
wife to a minimum. Steam heat diffuses 


and the gas log simu 


a luxurious warmth, rs 
lates the fireplace to perfection Eleetr 
city has replaced the oil one 
but to press a button to summon help from 
any quarter of the city. So much for the 
outward 
ome, 
As we look into the matter mor: 
we find 0 irselves wonderir 4 
of the children in 
The apartment seems to have been ar 
ranged by the architect without a thought 
as to such a eontingeney. Where ean the 
children play? Certainly not on these 
parquetry floors. Is there no vard? Yes, 
a small space reserved for the clothes-dry- 
er and the garbage-can. The children, 


lamp and e has 


appearance of the modern eitv 


closely 
what beeomes 


legant 


such e quarters 


therefore, are banished to the streets, the 
playgrounds, the parks, and other 


pubhie 
places tor their reereation. 
] home companionship Lor 


ld Father’s business 


the ¢ ty-bred ehild. 
calls hin downtown = daily. With the 
lightening of manual labor, mother finds 


to engage in social, charitable, and 


iterarv Ww outside her home. Oftentimes 
er ¢ , ( ind eI ome become ob} cts 
SOK r\ portance. The younger 
dre} are le n eharge ot irrespon 
sible nursegirls and the older ones never ex- 


pect to find either parent when they come 


ome from seho \ loss of sympathy 
companionship 
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Iriends and Con 


side the me eircle. Both par 

re Is i y out evenings. Be ny men 

rs of « eir time is largely divided 
hetween these functions and theatre par 


1 fact, but one whieh ean 
modern eity par 


ent has relegated the secular education ot 


( ren entirely to the publie sehool 
their religious instruction to thie 

r Both of these institutions art 
struggling to meet the requirements forced 


pon them by the indifference of parents 


on earth whieh e@a 


ere is insti 0 
take the piace of the vor d home, and thos 
dre: o are thrust upon strangers t 


irn the most sacred duties of lfe ar 
birthright. 


delraudead r their 


No Responsibilities or Duties for the 
Modern City Child. 


‘he modern. city home has no place for 
larger city 
children are born in the maternity hospi 
iniformed strang 
er fills the mother’s place when sickness 


siéKness, The percentage ot 


tals. yi e white capped 


nvades e houselold There are no du 


ties or responsibilities for the modern city 
ehale ( ome lle spends his leisure 
ours ire as e pleases. His amus¢ 


ments are never child-like. He is not in 
nature because he 
delights. He 
niekel shows, tlie 


does not 
eontaet with ier 


‘*movies,’’ the 


nusement parks. He had rather be any 
where than at home. In this artificial, un 
vVhiolesome atmosphere, children mature 
early and exhibit great preeocity in certain 


It is seldom that a truly great 
been reared in such 

There are other causes 
Iped to speed the passing of 

» high eost of living, the 
lowering of moral standards, the multipli 
outside places of amusement, the 


communal or 


man or woman has 
surroundings. 


while have 1¢ 





co-operative house 
frietion of eitv life whieh so 
divoree, and the refusal on 
many women to become home- 


eeping, e 


often results i 


that 
are no iomes in the eity, or 
that the apartment cannot be made a real 
home in spite of its environment. It all 
depends upon the mother. 

By far the most important problem be- 
fore the American people to-day is the 
saving of the home. Says a prominent work- 
er along these lines: ‘‘No social or moral 
progress ean be made without preserving 
the home in integrity, sanctity, and power. 
~ never was the human home in greater 
aqanger. 


I do not mean to convey the idea 
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In the Lotschen Valley 


A Swiss Community Whose Century-Old 
Manners and Customs are Still Unchanged 


THOUGH Switzerland is overrun 
year by tens of thousands of tourists there 
are still parts of it whieh are 
known. One of the 
picturesque of 
the 
have 


every 


quite un- 
remarkable and 
these ‘‘unspoilt’’ regions is 
Valley, where the peasants 
preserved the manners and customs 
of centuries tending their flocks and 
living their simple lives entirely unaffected 
by modern civilization. An article in the 
Wide World Mazagine deseribes I 


some ol 
this mountain 


mosi 
Lotschen 


ago, 


customs of 
Utopia. 

One of the greatest living authorities on 
the Alps has deseribed the Lotsehen Valley 
as the most unique district in Switzerland. 
Certainly it would be dilfieult to find any 
where in Europe a community leading such 
a primitive and picturesque life in sueh 
close proximity to the haunts of fashion. 
The natural beauties of the valley bear com- 
parison with those of any of the Swiss 
valleys whose names are household words, 
and render even more incomprehensible the 
negleet which it has suffered, or, as 
weld say, enjoyed. 


some 


The res 
Lotsehen 


ison for the immunity of the 
Valley from the influences which 


have ‘‘eivilized’ interesting and _pic- 
turesque Swiss customs out of existence 
elsewhere may be briefly stated. A bene- 
ficent Providence surrounded it and en- 
closed it by mountains and glaciers in such 
a manner that it was, if not actually in 


accessible, to be reached only with consid 
erable difficulty. Its walls are formed by 
lofty, snow-clad mountains; one of its gate- 
ways is a mighty glacier, the other a wild 
rocky miles in length, as 
often as not obstructed by avalanche falls 

Until this year the only 
munication with the outer world of the 
Rhone Valley the mule-path leading 
through this gorge. Through this wild, in- 
hospitable ravine all the stores not raised 
by the inhabitants had to be brought—a 
journey of four to six hours. Fortunately 
tne needs of these simple people are few, 
and they are practically independent of out 
side supplies. Their sheep supply them 
with meat, besides wool, from which the 
women weave the black cloth which forms 
the clothing of young and old. Their eat- 
tle provide milk and cheese, and timber is 
abundant for building purposes and fuel. 

Some thousand persons inhabit the four 
tiny villages of brown wooden houses, roof- 
ed with shingle, which dot the green pas- 
tures. Many of these wooden dwellings 
have withstood storm and avalanche since 
the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries, and 
there are one or two buildings, no longer 
used as human habitations, which bear in- 
scriptions showing that they were erected 
in the fifteenth century. Dwelling in the 
houses which have served their families for 
many generations, the people live an idyllic 
pastoral life, differing little from that of 
their forbears for several hundred years 
past. 

The chief village, Kippel, is typical of all 
of them. Stately wooden buildings, burnt 
a deep rich brown by the sunshine of cen- 
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com- 
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There’s a Difference and a Distinction about 


MAPLEINE 


DISTINCTI\ 


you 


may make 


Grocers sell MAPLEINE, 50c. for 2-oz. 
F. E. ROBSON, 25 Front Street East, 
Send a 2c. 


because it can be used as easily as illa for cakes, icings, cand 
oducing an original tlavor that is delicately refreshin ind satisfying 
E inthis—bv adding itt yt water and eranulated sugar, without boiling 
a smooth, creamy svrup that is delicious for hot cakes, wattes and b t 
Somebody has said *‘MAPLEINE makes Maplescent.”’ 


stamp. 


If not, write our brokers, 
or ask us for a sample. 


bottle. 
Toronto; 


CRESCENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Seattle, Wash. 
















































! The smooth creamy 
¢ onsistency of Inger soll 
Cream Cheese lends itself well 
to dainty Chafing Dish recipes. 
You l 
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INGERSOLL 


CREAM pny raien 


complex 10n. 


Obtainable from 


a'l Stores & Chemists 
M. BEETHAM&SON, CHELTENHAM, ENG, 


The Secret of Beauty 


a clear velvety skin and a youthtul cown- 
a ay If you value your good looks and 
desire a perfect ¢ ymplexion, you must use 
Beetham’s La-rola It possesses unequalled 
qualities for imparting a youthful appearance 
to the skin and complexion of its users. La- 
rola is delicate and fragrant, quite greaseless, 
and is very pleasant to use. Get a bottle to- 
day, and thus ensure a pleasing and attractive 
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After Your Vacation 
Use SOCLEAN 


home after the summer vacation a 
little Soclean will soon brighten up the carpets, destroy moths and 
make sweeping easy. 

With Soclean you can sweep in co 
Don’t accept any substitute for Soclda 


you return to your 


mfd@rt without dust. 


From all Groce:s and Hardware Dealers. 


SOCLEAN, Limited, Toronto, Ont. 
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turies, are grouped in picturesque disorder 
on the hillside, the road passing casually 
past the front door of one house and 
through the rear premises of another. Odd 
looking barns raised on ‘‘stilts’’ are attach- 
ed to many houses. A space of several 
feet is left between the floor of the barn 
and the eround to prevent the entrance of 
mice. The communal buildings number 
three—school, washhouse and bakelhouse. 
The bakehouse, whieh is used by all in turn, 
would probably be considered the most im- 
portant of these, for bread, with potatoes, 
forms the chief article of nourishment. 
Potatoes are planted in every available 
spot, and plots not larger than a table-top 
are seen, their produce being dug up with 
as much eare as if it were gold. A com- 
munal stud-ox is another important feature 
of the village, for the eattle form the chief 
source of income. The wealth of the com- 
munity is reckoned by the number of eat- 
tle, sheep and goats which it possesses, and 
the life of the villagers centres round the 
herds. 

A pieturesque ceremony, known as the 
‘* blessing of the pastures,’” takes place soon 
after the migration to the higher mountain 
slopes. The priest comes up from the vil- 
lage and blesses the huts and their inhab- 
itants, the cattle, and bread, salt and wa- 
ter, which are grouped round a large wooden 
eross. Wood-chareoal is also blessed, and 
used to mark a eross on the backs of the 
cattle. For this service the priest receives 
as fee butter made on that particular day 
on all the pasture lands. 

The many customs and traditions with 
which the lives of the Lotschen peasants are 
bound up so intimately start on the very 
day of birth. Children are christened on 
the day they are born, and the godfather 
and godmother each bring as a present a 
huge loaf of bread, weighing about eight 
pounds, which must cost not less than three 
francs. This peculiar gift is richly col- 
ored with saffron. The ceremonies of the 
occasion further include the presenting of 
the godmother by the godfather with a glass 
of wine, she in her turn giving him a hand- 
kerehief. 

The patriarchal nature of the valley’s 
government is illustrated by the fact that 
young men are forbidden to smoke until 
they have reached the age of twenty. 

On the death of a Lotschen peasant two 
of his best friends perform the last duties, 
each receiving for this service one of the 
best articles of clothing left by the de- 
ceased. According to the prevalent tradi- 
tion, should anything but the best cloth- 
ing be presented, the unfortunate ghost is 
attired only in rags on the oceasion of the 
ghostly processions which are supposed to 
take place in the autumn. Black crosses 
are erected over the graves of married per- 
sons, the color of those placed on the 
graves of the unmarried being blue. 

In this miniature Utopia money is al- 
most unknown, and there are people who do 
not handle coin from one year’s end to the 
other. It is, in fact, all but superfluous, 
the peasant providing his own milk and 
cheese, meat and potatoes, while his wife 
spins the cloth for their clothing on the 
antiquated-looking weaving machines found 
in nearly every house. Taxes, too, are rare, 
and the only loeal tax for church and school 
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is a kind of death duty of slightly less 
than two pounds, which has to be paid on 
the death of any adult possessing land or 
goods. The scanty proceeds of this tax suf- 
fice to pay the parish priest, the remainder 
of his income being made up in kind—by 
gifts of butter and other articles. 

Two of the most important seasons of 
the year are those of hay-making and sheep- 
shearing. While the women are with the 
cattle on the upland pastures the men at- 
tend to the haymaking, and starting with 
the fields in the neighborhood of the vil- 
lage, gradually move upwards until every 
wisp of hay on the highest and most in- 
accessible meadows has been gleaned. At 
this time the only persons left in the vil- 
lages are the priest and the storekeeper. 

The sheep-shearing takes place in autumn 
and the whole community devotes itself to 
this task for a couple of days. 

There are no wheeled vehicles in the 
Lotschen Valley, and ploughs are unknown. 
The peasants are also without the luxury 
of a doctor, so that Insurance Acts do not 
worry them. The priest supplies simple 
herbal remedies, and one of the peasants 
has acquired a local reputation as a bone- 
setter. Cold winters do not dismay the peo- 
ple of Lotschen, the commune supplying 
firewood from the neighboring forests. 

Most of the festivals and holidays cele- 
brated in the Lotschen Valley are of a re- 
ligious character. The processions which 
take place on these occasions are chiefly re- 
markable for the presence of a military 
guard of honor attired in uniforms remin- 
iscent of the Napoleonic wars. Almost 
every family owns one of these picturesque 
uniforms, which the head of the family dons 
four or five times a year. In many cases 
they are genuine old Napoleonic or Neapo- 
litan uniforms. The Lotschen peasant’s love 
of the picturesque is likewise manifested by 
the fact that quite a large proportion of 
the young men go to Rome and serve in 
the Papal Zouaves for some years. 

Tke amusements cf these people are 
riarked by the same simplicity that accom- 
panies their daily life. Theatrical perform- 
anees whicli bear the character of Passion 
plays take place in the spring in the open 
air, while in summer the chief distraction 
is afforded by the meetings of the rifle clubs. 
These rifle elubs are, curiously enough, cor- 
porations owning land which is eultivated 
by the members. The proceeds are devoted 
to the purchase of wine, which is drunk on 
the occasion of the shooting matches. An 
old custom which used to be followed on 
Shrove Tuesday has now been forbidden on 
account of abuses. Men dressed in sheep- 
skins, with terrifying masks, proceeded 
through the villages, frightening the young 
folk and imparting lusty thwacks with their 
sticks to the adults who came in their way. 

The fear is expressed in many quarters 
that Lotschen Valley, which has withstood 
the changes and innovations of several cen- 
turies, will be transformed within the next 
ten years or so. The world, whieh has been 
kept at arm’s length so long, is now at its 
very gates. The great Lotschberg Tunnel 
of the new Alpine railway, to be opened 
this summer, emerges in the rocky gorge 
mentioned at the beginning of this article, 
and within an hour’s walk of the chief vil- 
lages. The Lotschen Valley is destined, 
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Mighty 


Blows 


That “do things” in every walk of life nowa- 
days are directed by the keen brains of men 
and women who have built themselves into fit 
condition to win. 


To-day’s food must repair the used-up cells 
in muscle, brain and nerve, caused by yester- 
day's work. 


If you care to be “quite fit” for tomorrow, 
see to it that the food contains the elements Na- 
ture requires to do her marvelous rebuilding. 


Grape-Nuts 


has proven itself a sturdy, well-balanced 
ration which meets every requirement. 


It has all the concentrated food-strength 
of whole wheat and malted barley — in- 
cluding the “vital salts” (stored in the 
outer coat of the grains) which are so 
often lacking in the ordinary diet. 


Grape-Nuts food is ready to eat di- 
rect from the package with cream; has a 
delicate, winning flavour; and is easily and 
quickly digested — generally in about one 
hour. 


If the ability to earn money and po- 
sition appeals to you, try Grape-Nuts. 


(From bronze in the private collections of C. W. Post.) 
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CLARK’S PORK AND BEANS 


PLAIN SAUCE CHILI SAUCE TOMATO SAUCE 


The strenuous worker of to-day, be his work physical or mental, 
requires a strengthening diet to enable him to keep up the pace 
and retain his place in the daily struggle for existence. 


CLARK’S PORK AND BEANS, replete with the most nourishing 
elements dished in appetizing form, are ideal 
tissue builders. 

THERE IS NO WASTE. They are prepared only from 
the finest grade beans cooked in such a manner that not 
one particle of the nutritive power is lost, and flavoured 
with such delectable sauces that even the most delicate 


appetite cannot resist the temptation to eat. 


BE SURE YOU GET CLARK’S. 


W. CLARK . ~ MONTREAL 




































investors Cannot Do Better Anywhere in Canada 


HAMILTON 


ONTARIO’S INDUSTRIAL CITY 











Has so many advantages that it is becoming the mecca for manufacturers. Its cheap 
power, its excellent facilities for transportation by rail or water, and its strategic 
position makes it one of Canada’s greatest distributing points. 
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Manufacturers Should Investigate 


We have some excellent money-making investments which should not be overlooked 
A few excellent locations in Factory Sites, also Business Sites in the centre of 
activities in this lively go-ahead industrial city of Ontario. 


If You Want a Good, Solid Investment, 
WRITE FOR FURTHER PARTICULARS. 


Manufacturers, Your Inquiries Will Receive Prompt Attention. 


The Hamilton & Inter-Urban Realty Company 


Dominion Bank Building, 9 McNab Street South 
HAMILTON ~ - - . - ONTARIO 


Reference—Imperial Bank, Hamilton. Phones--4853, 4472. Bronte 32 



































A BOOKLET OF INTEREST TO LADIES ON 


\ccordion Plaiting. Knife Plaiting. Plaited Skirts. Covered Buttons. 
Hemstitching. Tucking. Scalloping. 


This booklet illustrates several of the newest models and would be very helpful to you 


Sent free. Send a post card and get it. 
We'll be glad to do any work in this line for you and your orders will 
receive immediate attention. 
Your inquiries solicited. 


TORONTO DRESS PLAITING CO., 600 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 














thanks to the new international highway, to 
become a place of pilgrimage for thousands 
curious sightseers and tourists; but the 
I] priest who has spent nearly half a cen- 
< tranquil spot sighs as he speaks 
t ( nees whieh the new conditions 


‘ ( ? e e¢haraecters of his beloved 


A General Strike 
A French Writer’s Ideas on Labor Day. 
What Would Happen if Everyone 
Struck Work ? 


LABOR DAY in European countries is 
celebrated on May Ist and not, as with us, 
in September. The celebration is regarded 
somewhat differently on the two continents. 
Ilere the day is set apart to signalise the 
dignity of labor and is acquiesced in by 
emplovers and by the community in gen- 
eral; but in Europe it is regarded rather 
as a polemie assertion by the workers of 

e rights of labor, in a spirit of hostility 
to the employer or capitalist, and it is not 
venerally recognized. 

Less than twenty years ago the day was 
moked forward to with some anxiety by the 
police in the chief continental eities, and 
in Paris mounted troops were kept in readi- 
ness at various centres, the streets were all 
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strewn with sand to prevent the eavalry 
horses from slipping and citizens were 
warned not to eongregate on the streets. All 
preparations in fact were made as if for 
some anticipated revolution. 

fhe day is regarded as a day of cele- 


bration for socialists and syndiealists—a 
veneral strike for one day as M. Emile Fag 
et puts it an article in Lectures pour 


iss Monsieur Faguet is a member of tlie 
Academie Francaise and his ideas on the 
subject, which are here reproduced show 
the heht in whieh the European Labor Holi- 
day is regarded by the general publie in 
Europe 
The first of May, he writes, was formerly 
the fete of spring, the fete of flowers, it 
denoted the approach of summer and the 
return of summer breezes and sunshine. 
It is still all this for man eannot change 
he seasons but it 18S now something in addi- 

on. About fifteen or rather twenty years 
azo a portion of the workers of the various 
European nations decided that on the First 
of May of each year there should be a gen- 
eral strike. In itself this does not cause 
any great inconvenience. It is a day’s holi- 
day which the working classes have decided 
to grant themselves. Each man, being fore- 
warned, takes steps to see that he will 
have enough to eat for the day, nothing 
else matters. 

This democratie and social First of May 
s harmless, In the first place it is only 
observed by a proportionally small number 
‘ t workers, and althoueh it casts to a cer- 
tain extent a shadow over the entrance of 
the month of flowers, it is free from any 
portent of danger. It is less stern and 
threatening than it pretends to be. 

If however in its signification and its 
apprenticeship it is innocent of any dis- 
turbing thoughts, it gives us, in any ease, 
matter for reflection. It is a general strike 
for one day, and for one day only; it is 
far, too, from being general, but at the 
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same time it is characteristic of what a 
general strike would be, if it were really 
general, and if it were to last for any length 
of time. 

Now let us think for a moment what 
would a general strike that should last for 
any considerable length of time really be? 
The first result would be a return in a fort- 
night to our primitive existence. It would 
be a giant step backwards. So far back- 
wards in fact that we shall have some diffi 
culty even in imagining its results. 

The state of society under its present 
regime is this: While one man is engaged in 
one kind of work, another is engaged in an- 
other kind, and each man derives a benefit 
from the work of, at the very least, ten 
other workers, while the work he himself 
does benefits at least ten others. Let us 
suppose I-am a baker, ten families have 
need of the bread which T make in order to 
live. I, on the other hand, have need of 
drink, clothes, tools, a house, a bed, a kitch- 
en, meat, vegetables, boots and hats; ten 
different workers supply me with all these, 
and if these ten have need of me, I have 
equally need of these ten. 

The day on whieh everyone says ‘‘Let us 
do no more work.’* we shall still need the 
same things, each person will be compelled 
to do the work of ten, to work at ten differ- 
ent trades. I, the baker, will have to eon- 
tinue my bread-making—for myself only, it 
is true, but I must eontinue to make 
bread—but in addition I shall have to make 
my clothes, [| must make my own wine, 
‘ashion my own tools, build myself a house, 
put together a bed, make kitchen utensils, 
vet meat for myself, grow vegetables, make 
boots and a hat. I must be for myself, the 
sole customer, a baker, tailor, vintner, 
blacksmith, mason, carpenter, tinker, but 
cher, cobbler and hatter, in order to make 
things all of whieh would be absolutely ne- 
eessary to me. , 

Is it possible? Certainly; our forefathers 
had to live in this way; but as far as we 
can judge it must have been a very poor 
way of living and they could not have had 
much time to breathe or to le down and 
dream in the fields. 

Do you know what was Robinson Cru- 
soe’s first thought when he awoke and 
found himself on his desert isle? I know 
quite well. He said, ‘‘Ah! There has been 
a general strike.’’ Of course; for from day 
to day he was compelled, simply to enable 
himself to live, to work at ten different 
trades; ay, even twenty. The only conelu- 
sion he could possibly arrive at was that 
there must have been a general strike. 

To find no one to help you in return for 
your helping them—that is a general strike. 
To have to provide yourself for your ten 
different requirements and consequently to 
be obliged to work at ten different trades 

that is the exact definition of a general 
strike. A universal strike would thus make 
of us so many Robinson Crusoes. We should 
each of us instantly become a Crusoe, an 
insular inhabitant alone on his island. 

From a certain point of view the idea is 
not unpleasant because it is glorious. Each 
of us would be a king. No one to order us 
about: no one to bother us. Crusoe ex- 
perienced this feeling and he has ree orded 
it. But the other side of the medal is some- 
what less pleasant. It is a royalty pur- 
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The Old Wooden-box 
Method Becoming 
Obsolete 


It had to come—business managers of to 
dav cannot tolerate waste in any depart- 
ment, consequently the old cumbersome 
wooden-box with the heavy freight charges, 
damaged goods and unsatisfactory deliv 


ery has had to o1ve pl ie to the 


New Up-to-date Method 


packing soods in the Thompson WC Norris corrugated boxes che pel 


than wood boxes, not only in first cost, but throughout—they save time 


and labor by half: save expense in freightage: save in floor space, ¢ liminate 
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eakage and prevent theft. Making any shipping room « ficient in service 


a minimum cost and gaining the customers good wi 
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Don’t allow the continuance of the old unprofitable methods in your 


shipping room, your requirements may be peculiar, but we are at your 


disposal and will send s imple s and ady ice as to the best 


rit thods for h ind 


ling your product. Simply tell us the size and peculiarity of yout produet 
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hy hot make Inquiries we solicit your confide nee 
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Dit] hookle } ig fire ¢ and may /, YY 
of special value to vou. Mail us 
TAA Eee, f your request to-day. LAA j 4 
\ SPY, ELA 
7 Lv, LE A A 


NIAGARA FALLS 


Brooklyn. N.Y 


Norris Co. 
Limited 
ONTARIO, CAN. 


Brookville, Ind. London, Eng. 


of Canada 





Boston, Mass. Julich, Germany 


























Learn the Automobile Business 














There are big opportunities tor the young man of to-day in this new and 
growing industry. 


Practical Courses of Instruction. Day and Evening Classes. 
All types of cars and engines. Next classes start Sept. 22, Oct. 20, Nov. 17. 


Ask for free booklet and particulars. 


Y.M.C.A. AUTOMOBILE SCHOOL, Broadview Ave., Toronto 
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. ARE YOU TRYING 


* TO DECIDE WHICH as 


PIANO TO BUY? 


Little wonder you are confused, for the 
best claims can easily be made for the 
Worst Instruments—the English language 
is free to all, 

Phe guide which has for more than a 
generation led buyers who have been 
puzzled like yourself has been the repu- 
tation of the 


GERHARD 
HEINTZMAN 


CANADA’S GREATEST PIANO.” 


\ reputation that has been earned, not 
purchased 

Che definite, persistent impression back 
In your mind, behind all yvour indecision, 
that the Gerhard Heintzman ts really the 
best of thre cood pianos, 1s right. 


Our reputation is your protection, and 
our knowledge and experience fare at 
your service 


GERHARD HEINTZMAN 


LIMITED 
Salesrooms : V-¢ 


41-43 Queen St. W. (opp. City Hall), Toronto 





AN’S MAGAZ 
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— RATES — 
Rooms, one person bath detached - 
Rooms, one person with private bath - 
Rooms, two persons bath detached - 





Rooms, two persons with private bath - 


HOTEL PLANTERS 


Clark and Madison Streets, CHICAGO 


L. J. Montgomery, Manager. J. P. Harding, viet Manager. 
A new and strictly modern European pl hote 
ed equipment and service. In th b ness dis 
tres and railway stations Rates reas oahk 
One of Chicago's foremost restaurants in connection. 
ervice at moderate prices. 


In the Heart of the City’s Activities. 
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chased at too high a price. It is a royalty 
with hard labor attached. A general strike 
is something which under pretence of en- 
tbling vou to do nothing makes you work 
like a horse, or rather like ten horses. It is 
a somewhat busy ‘leisure.’ 

The day this new system is put into op 
eration, everyone will say, ‘‘Ah! If only I 
had as much rest as I had when I used to 
work. Looking back, it seems to me now 
that when I used to work I did nothing.’’ 
It is precisely that; the division of labor; 
labor reduced for each one of us to its pos- 
sible minimum. The general strike does 
not appear to me to be a very effective 
method of progress. 

Ah! Twentieth Century, First of May! 
What ‘grey brown’ thoughts do you conjure 
up in our minds! as Mme de Sevigne said. 
You were in former years more fertile in 
pleasing fancies. 


A Woman-Ruled Court 


Showing the Paramount Influence Exer- 
cised Over the Court of Madrid by the 
Queen of Spain 


THERE is no eourt in Europe where the 
influence of women is so predominant as 
at the court of Spain, says a writer in 
The Lady’s Realm. It is, as King Edward 
onee remarked ‘‘a woman-ruled ecourt.”’ 
King Edward’s comment was made on the 
oceasion of the appointment of the Due de 
Mandas as ambassador for Spain to the 
English court. King Alfonso had prom 
ised the Spanish embassy in London to 
another diplomatist, and the matter had 
gone so far that the latter’s name had been 
forwarded to the English foreign office. 
Then suddenly and without any apparent 
reason the Due de Mandas was given the 
post. 

The change was entirely due to feminine 
influence. In short, the Duchess de Mandas 
wanted to go to London. One of her great- 
est friends was the Duchesse d’Arion, a 
beautiful woman who is one of the most 

fluential members of the Spanish court. 
The King of Spain beeame godfather to 
her son, a peculiarly high honor for the 
Spanish monarch to confer on a subject. 
The Duchesse d’Arion promised the London 
embassy to her friend and a couple of 
weeks later the Due de Mandas was appoint- 
ed to the vacant embassy. But the Due de 
Mandas had never held an important dip- 
lomatie post previously and did not hold 
the position long; a little later he was re- 
called and the embassy was given to Senor 
de Villa Urrutia. 

The Queen of Spain has no objection 
to these feminine influences over the King. 
She knows that her husband is not in love 
with any of the women who exercise so 
much influence over him and there is no 
breath of seandal, but he is extremely sus- 
ceptible to feminine influence. The Queen 
herself is certainly not the least of these 
influences and if Her Majesty eannot al- 
ways get her way at court, she ean get it in 
most affairs of any real importance. 

The Duchesse d’Arion, one of the most 
powerful women at the Spanish court, is 
one of the Queen of Spain’s most intimate 
friends, and in the exercise of their in- 
fluence over King Alfonso these two are 
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mutually useful to each other, for if one 
of them eannot induce the King to yield, 
His Majesty never fails to do so when 
the influence of both is brought to bear on 
him. 

These feminine influences, though, on 
the whole, harmless, are certainly exercised 
from time to time in unwise directions. 
For example, the household appointments, 
which are extremely numerous, are made 
practically altogether at the dictation and 
instance of the ladies of his court. One 
of the most important of these positions is 
the master of the King’s exchequer, for 
that efficial has an almost absolute con- 
trol of the royal purse. No payment, how- 
ever small, can be made out of the royal 
exchequer without his consent, and he can 
sanction within certain defined limits al- 
most any payment he pleases. Briefly his 
duties are to save the monarch any worry 
or bother in connection with his private or 
personal expenditure and to see that his 
expenses do not exceed his revenue. It is 
an office that obviously requires a level- 
headed man of business to fill efficiently, 
and as he must be a person of high social 
standing and of ancient, if not actually of 
noble birth, it is not easy to find a suitable 
person for the position. 


It was held, up to a couple of years 
ago, by a pre-eminently suitable individual, 
a Count Romanones, a relative of the pres- 
ent Spanish premier. To this gentleman, 
however, the Queen, and several other 
ladies of the eourt, took a dislike, partly 
because the Count was a somewhat rigid 
economist. 

King Alfonso resisted for a time the 
determination of the ladies of the court 
to get rid of this very useful official, 
but it was no good: the efficient official re- 
signed, and a gentleman was appointed in 
his place who so muddled the finances of 
the royal household that a year after his 
appointment King Alfonso had to apply 
to his parliament for what is known as a 
‘forant in aid’’ to replenish the royal ex- 
chequer. The man who had succeeded in 
emptying it still remained in his office. 

This influence is exercised sometimes in 
rather amusing directions. For example, it 
is an old established custom in Spain, or 
rather in Madrid, that, when the monarch 
visits a theatre, he sends a bouquet to the 
leading lady of the piece or play. There 
is no significance whatever attached to the 
gift of flowers; it is merely a traditional 
act of courtesy or grace upon the part of 
the sovereign and was customarily paid to 
any actress, whether old and ugly or young 
and beautiful, who happened to be playing 
the part of the leading lady when the sov- 
ereign visited the theatre. 

A few months ago the King of Spain 
visited the Opera House at Madrid three 
nights in one week and on each oceasion 
sent a bouquet to the soprano who was play- 
ing the title role and who happened to be 
a very beautiful woman. The Queen of 
Spain laughed at the idea that King Al 
fonso intended to show the singer in ques- 
tion any special attention in making her 
these gifts, but others regarded, or affected 
to regard them, in a different light, and 
at their instance and suggestion King A\l- 
fonso relinquished the custom and the lead- 
ing lady now no longer receives a bouquet 
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P. A. is the We 
s “Big Smoke ‘ 
Medicine” 
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with the same enthusiasm their forefathers took after 





Ss paleface scalps. P 
a | P. A. is the “Big Smoke Medicine” in the lodges prs! 
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iG of hundreds of thousands of men of all races. You can sq" 
TA :: smoke P. A. without feeling your scalp come up or NY 
¢ your tongue blister. ‘“Vhe bite is removed by that yi) 
wonderful patented process that makes P. A. dif vevced} 
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Sold everywhere in full 2- z. tins 





R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 
Winston-Salem, N. C. U.S.A. 


















{f you figure on placing your money in very profitable and safe invest 
ments, you will not pass FORT WILLIAM. 


the Dominion of Canada. 
PHINK—Ocean vessels can land: freight direct on its 


part of the world 
ut 26,000 


It is,iust halfJway across 


docks from any 
Its harbor has a frontage of 24 miles. Its population 


is now only abo [ts population in 1918 will be 75,000 or more. 
values will in- 


Write— 


Its real estate values are very low now Its real estate 


crease from 200 to 2000 per cent. in the next five years. 


G. R. EVANS - Fort William, Ontario 
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The Safe Car to Buy: 
The Russell-Knight 1914 


° » > ac ] 
FTER a vear of exhaustive tests, the improvements that placed the 1913 Russell 
\ i eal 
4 


ihead of its competitors, have been r fined and improved to the point 


seem that motor car engineers can go no further. 


Ever a pioneer in improvements, called for by Canadian read cond tions, the ‘ ween 
\I = | with left-hand drive, central gear control, electric lighting, electri 
wer pump, second wind-shield, and tonneau heating. These wer , indeed 
“al t is , wonder that manv 1914 models are being heralded onl 
\ the Russell 1914 models they are standard 
- 
Think what that means. Standard equipment—not experiments! A whole year has 
ited to refir and perfecting these features Twelve months of rigorous 
ts, in every Province of Canada, have taken place. Twelve months of siff 
ng of countless reports a1 lata from owners, drivers and Russell agents have pass« 
: T'welve months of painstaking factory researt h, investigation an mprovement 
hind us : 
NOW, with aug ver in an engine build under the personal supervision of 
the greatest staff of automobile engine experts in the world, headed by Charles Y. 
KY ht—wit) race of pe, witha d ee of comfort and convenience impossibl wit! 
re of time at experiment, the Russell-Knight 1914 somes to you as 
SAI r to 
ority of the Russell-Knight sleeve-valve type of engine over the 
poppet alve, there s no longer any qué stion in the minds of experienced motorists 
The re nt test of one of America’s most noted makes of poppet \ alve motors before 
th \ ( f America, mpared with that of the Knight engine made fo 
ars ago betor the Rova Automobile Club of Great Britain, ad wiges the s iperior 
GT tt Knigh 0 is ind on ¢ count. And, be it remembered, the Russs 
nig 14 0 emb , he imp n ts that Knight engineers the world 
have sed; for all we together the common good of Knight licensees. 
Unworthyv feature there is none Untried feature there is none Old and unust 
as masquerading under the g modern wonders there are none. Put the Russ¢ 
Wl ht 1914 wes come as a trv and prover! ar of such merit as can be found 
vher s n the market to-d: , 


The Russell-Knight 1914 Motor Cars will be on view at the Canadian 
National Exhibition, Toronto. 
Ar doubt in your mind as to the lita ty for you of 


be readily solved by turn at the whe 4 
vou could ack f 


the Russe Kuight 1914 
stratio Th I mplete 


\ rT ged 


standard bodies are as follows: 
Kussell-Knight 6-Cylinder ‘42." 


Russell-Knight 1914 chassis and 
Russell-Knight 4-Cylinder ‘28. 


Russell-Knight “Six,” 7 Passenger Tour- 
RKRoudster Model $3200 ing Car $5000 
Russell - Knight “in,” 5 - Passenger 
S-Passenger Touring Model $3250 Phaeton o* ° $5000 
Bot hassis ire iit wit I : 3 sine bodies t proportionate 


oO. est ’ ; 


RUSSELL MOTOR CAR CO., LTD. 


Head Office and Factory: West Toronto 
Branches: Toronto, Hamilton, Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver 
and Melbourne, Aust. 











Do You Want to Increase Your Salary? 


We have put four hundred young and old business men in 
Canada in the way of earning $5.00 more every week. If 
you are an enterprising man, you can get the same offer 
by writing us. The work is easy, educative and profitable. 


WRITE US FOR PARTICULARS. 


THE MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY 


143-149 UNIVERSITY AVE. TORONTO, CANADA 











from the royal box when King Alfonso 
visits the theatre. 

Like many other men who are greatly in- 
flueneed by ‘t ell womenkind, Kine Altonso 
would probably be the first to deny that he 
was in any wav unduly under petticoat 
rovernment. In this connection the follow- 
am » storv was told to the writer on excellent 
aut ority. A few years ago Prince Arthur 
ef Connaught, attended by an equerry, paid 
a visit to the Spanish court. On the last 
nieht of the Pru ee’s stay, Kine Alfonso, 
the Prince and the equerry went to a mask- 
ed ball given in aid of some charity, and 
subsequently returned to the palace for sup- 
per whiel was served in the King’s personal 


apartments In eonversation after supper, 
whilst the King and s two guests were 
enjoving their eigars, the Prinee rather un- 


isely let slip a remark, prompted evi- 
dently by mis thoughts, on the many signs 
the Spanish Court of how 


inine uiluence predominated 





‘I don’t quite understand you,’’ said the 
King, and he ev dently did not. The Prince 
eould and would have readily explained that 
he meant nothing in particular and then 
turned the conversation, but, unfortunately, 

Prince’s equerry broke in with the re 


‘His royal highness means, sir, that you 
allow the women here to do pretty well 
what they like with you.’’ 

The observation hrought t! 


> supper to an 
pt end. It was, of course, an appalling 


nece Ot impertinence and the equerry was 

tantly dismissed from the room by the 
rinee. When he had gone. the Prinee 
' ] 


ade \ at apologies he eould for his 


‘Oh, that is all right,’’ said King Al- 
vho was quite ready to overlook the 
offence, ‘‘but what on earth put it into 
id t wh an extraordinary 


lhe Prince explained that nothing eould 
have done so but champagne, a fact the 
King readily believed, and the equerry, 
ere he and the Prince left the next day re- 
ceived the monarch’s laughingly granted 
pardon for the offence. 

King Alfonso does not find his personal 
liberty much curtailed by feminine in- 
uences, at all events not in directions that 
r much to him. But for the danger 
at ever lurks round the crowned head, 
especially a Spanish one, King Alfonso is a 
very happy monarch and freer to do what 


13] | Te 
i@ iikeS than most Kings. 


Industrial Training in Canada 


The Impressions of a Writer in an 
American Magazine 


FORETHOUGHT is) one of Canada’s 
characteristics, says a writer in the Out- 

Her far-sighted leaders see new 
avenues of opportunity and new needs in 
the distance, and prepare for them. A na- 
tion of less than 8,000,000 Canadians sees 
the value of transcontinental lines through 
sparsely settled areas and build great rail- 


wavy svstems one atter a t 


other. They dream 
dreams of great ship canals and make sur- 
veys for them before fixing a date for eon- 
struction. They know from eareful study 


the kind of immigrants they need, and 
have adefinite policy along the lines of 
which they hew closely. They approach the 
cultivation of the soil with full knowledge of 
the agricultural possibilities of their coun- 
try. In a word, they seck to do things ef- 
ficiently, which involves thorough prepara- 
tion as well as thorouzh exeeution. Al 
though an agricultural country, the value 
of industrial training and technical eduea- 
tion has not been forgotten. Three vears 
ago a Commission was appointed by the 
Dominion Government, with Dr. James W 
Robertson, formerly head of Maedonald 
College, as Chairman, to investigate thi 
subject and report a plan. The commis 
sion began by visiting every province in 
the Dominion, seeking information as_ to 
needs and conditions. It then visited 
Great Britain and several foreign countries. 
It has now brought forth a remarkably 
comprehensive programme, which puts the 
country in a position to proceed in an ord- 
erly way to develop a great system of ir 
dustrial and technical trainine It is bas 
ed on the idea of federal co-operation wit 
autonomous provinces, the whole being de- 
liecately adjusted to their political relations 
It proposes a Dominio: n development fund 
of $3,000,000, to be provided annually for 
a period of ten vears and to be dis ided 
among the provinces on a basis of popula 
tion. This is to be for the promot on ot 
higher technical edueation and industrial 
training. 


How the Canadians Propose to Train 
Themselves. 


These funds, it is proposed among other 
things, shall provide seholarships in order 
that all soeial groups shall have equal op 
portunity, experts whose counsel will be 
available to provincial and loeal authori 
ties, central institutions to supplement th 
work earried on by the several provincial 
and loeal development committees, and 
for the promotion of industrial and house 
keeping research. Emphasis is laid upon 
the importance of adopting a plan whiel 
will preserve provineial control, encour 
age local initiative, and develop loeal re- 
sponsibility. The breadth of the program- 
me is shown not only in its general appli- 
eation in elementary schools and speceiali 
zation in seeondary schools. but in the 
various kinds of industry ineluded and t! 
variety of methods of appheatior proposed 
Not only are workers in factories consid 
ered, but, the Commission says, ‘‘the in 
terests of the rural population should be 
conserved and promoted as far as pos 
sible.’’ and ‘‘the needs of girls and wo 
men for organized instruction and trai 
ing in the elements of the sciences and arts 
wiieh underlie suecessful housekeeping 
ind home-making under modern industrial 
conditions should be reeognized and pro 
vided for.’’ Even the fishermen are not 
forgotten, sehools for their training and 
for instruction in packing, enring, ete., be 
ing recommended. The scheme takes 
thought also for the higher mental powers. 
it being suggested ‘‘that workers in fae- 
tories whose main task is to attend or op 
erate machines should receive instructior 
and training whieh would develop all- 
round power and skill, and inerease thei 
interests beyond the routine of automatic 





MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 





The Ever-Present Gillette 


Whenever you see men buying razors, 1n drug, jewelry 

r hardware stores—wherever you see men shi wing, in club 

or Pullman or home—there you will inevitably find the 
Gillette Safety Razor purchased and used. 


It has won the approval, almost the affection, of busy 
men whose time it saves—of thrifty men whose cash it saves 
of particular men who value a clean, smooth face—ol 
average men who never could shave comfortably with any 
other razor. 

That’s why over six million men use the Gillette, and 
why vou can buy Gillette Safety Razors and Blades at prac- 
tically every good Hardware, Jewelry and Drug Store in 
this town. 


Standard Gillette Sets cost $5.00—Pocket Editions $5.00 to 
£6 (0—Combination Sets $6.50 up. 6 double-edged blades, 


Sc. —12. Blades (24 shaving edges), in nickel-plated box, $1.00. 
GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED 
Office and Factory—The New Gillette Building, Montreal 496 








TOUPEES FOR MEN 


Many bald men find themselves in health just a little below par, they have not the 
energy or good health they used to have. 

One of our lightweight ventilated TToupees may remedy the condidion Nature 
intended the scalp to be covered with hair and it ts a violation of the laws of nature 
for it not to be covered. 

Colds and throat troubles often find their cause in baldness 


Our Toupees are the finest in the world. They are strongly constructed of the very 


finest hair and we can fit them so perfectly that they cannot be detected. 
All Intormation Cheerfully Furnished 


The Pember Store, 127 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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“SWEET DREAMS" 














Kellaric Mattresses 


Make Sleeptime Sleepful 


Why You should select a Kellaric when 


choosing a mattress 


Because: [t is unconditionally guaranteed by the manu- 


facturer as well as the merchant. 


Because: Our secret process of cross binding positively 


eliminates all possibility of spreading (a fault so common in 


mattresses). 


Because: The laced opening at the end of each Kellaric 


mattress enables you to inspect the material of which it 


is built. 


Because: The Kellaric mattress is altogether the 


product of Canadian skill. 


THE McKELLAR BEDDING CO., Ltd. 


FORT WILLIAM, ONT. 


THE BERLIN BEDDING CO., Limited 
31-33 Front Street E., TORONTO, ONT. 














The 
Plewes Pat’d Propellors 
Manufactured by 


The Dixon Manufacturing Co. 
Collingwood, Ont. 


you ar g 
ut of y MOTOR BOAT 
not driving vit PLEWES 
PAT’D PROPELLOR WHEE! 
WE GUARANTEE more SPEED 
with tt same Eng Power 
the I) imcter al Pit ! wl « 


you a ow using YOU are to be 
t UDGE not us 

DONT drop us a post card 
next WEEK but today and 


we will send you all the par- 














ticulars, sizes and price list. 








THE INVESTOR’S PRIMER 


A Concise Aandbook by John Moody, con- 
taining definitions of all the important terms 
and phrases employed in the investment and 
banking business. 
tions of Finance. 


Part 1 covers the defini- 
Part 2 gives specific in- 
formation regarding various issues of Pre- 
ferred and guaranteed stocks. 


Price $1.00. Send all erders to 


MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY 


143-149 University Ave. Toronto 














operations.’’ It also remembers the high- 
er social needs of rural life. Continuation 
classes in workshops, 
institutes, colleges, and correspondence 
study eourses adapted to urban and rural 
conditions are tlie means proposed for 
carrying on the traiming. 


schools, apprentices 


Dr. Sun Yat Sen and the 
Chinese Revolution 


The Man Who Organized an Almost Biood- 
less Revolution Affecting Four Hundred 
and Twenty-Five Million People 


THE NAMES of 
one who thinks of the events of yesterday 
and to-day; but to the present writer, im- 
pressed as he is by some of the giants of 
modern days, there seems to be none 
ereater than Sun Yat Sen, a sketeh of 
whose life from the pen of Joseph Mede 
appears in the current number of Cham- 
bers’s Journal. Sun overthrew a remarkably 
well-entrenched dynasty, earrying with 
him in this formidable task four hundred 
and twenty-five millions of people who 
were transformed from an empire into a 
republie, and he did this with a minimum 
of bloodshed unparalleled in the history of 
revolutions. Compare the man and his 
work with two men undeniably great. Na- 
poleon had a giant intellect, but its chief 
result was the deluging of a continent 
with streams of blood and the draining of 
virile strength from his own eountry to 


many great men oecur to 


such an extent that to this day it has not 
recovered. Gladstone was also a man of 
vigantic intelleet, which he applied to 


making for peace; but even he could not 
bring about a settlement of the woes of a 
little island in the northern seas. Sun Yat 
Sen, less than twelve months ago, raised 
a five-striped banner, gathering as one na- 
tion five people under that banner, and 
starting them from beneath its fold upon 
a new era with a claim to take part in the 
comity of the world’s nations along a 
pathway of progress, edueation, and free- 
dom interdicted by the displaced rulers. 

Who and what manner of man is this 
to have done such a mighty deed, which, 
moreover, he prepared so silently that few 
in the outside world knew that anything 
was being attempted until it was azecom- 
plished, and few who knew that something 
was being done knew the man who was do- 
ing it? 

Dr. Sun Yat Sen is a son of the people, 
born not amongst the ruling elass of China, 
but in comparatively humble cireumstanees. 
\ native of Kuantung, not far from Can- 
ton, he was born in 1867, so that, as age 
His father 
to Christianity, who was 
sometimes employed amongst his fellow- 
Chinese as a missionary agent by the Lon- 
don Missionary Society. An English lady 
interested herself in the son of the Chinese 
missionary agent, and by her help Sun, 
when a youth, was well grounded in a know- 
ledge of Enelish. 

At the age of eighteen Sun Yat Sen pro- 
ceeded to an Anglo-American Mission in 
Canton, where he was attached to the hos 
pital in some insignificant capacity. Two 
years later he went to the first college of 
medicine established in Hong-kong, where 
he, the first graduate of the college, ob- 


voes, h 


is still a young man. 
was @& convert 


tained his diploma to practise medicine and 
surgery after five vears’ studys He com- 
menced practice in the Portuguese colony 
of Macao, where he took up surgical work, 
and showed himself full of skill, coolness of 
judgment, and dexterity. 

While at Maeao he first heard of the 
Young China Party, in which he soon be 
came so prominent that he found little time 
for any other work. At the attempt by this 
party to capture Canton, Sun was the only 
one of the prominent reformers’ who 
escaped alive. He then went through 
Hong-kong to Honolulu, and thence to Lon- 
don, and subsequently to America, North 
and South. During all this time he was 
not idle, but in every way was spreading 
his gospel with such a result that in 1896, 
while in London, he was deeoyed into the 
Chinese Embassy in October of that year. 
By a well-recognized law, an embassy from 
a foreign country is regarded as being on its 
own territory in the country to which it is 
sent; so that the house of the Chinese Am- 
bassador in London, under international 
law, was part of China, not subject to the 
King of Great Britain or to his Britannic 
Majesty’s writ. This made the position 
complicated, and it is understood that the 
intention was to get Sun Yet Sen out of 
England on the pretext that he was a luna- 
tic, and send him to China, where he would 
soon have been minus his head. For ten 
days he remained a prisoner in the house of 
the Chinese Ambassador; and ultimately it 
was only by the clever diplomacy of the 
then Prime Minister, the great Lord Salis- 
bury, that he was liberated. 

The story of Sun’s capture and release is 
as exciting as any detective yarn over which 
people gloat to-day. A servant-maid told 
off to wait upon Sun in the upper room in 
which he was imprisoned got her husband, 
who was émployed as a waiter in the Am- 
bassador’s rooms down-stairs, to take a 
note, to which she did not dare sign her 
name, to Dr. Cantlie, the lifelong friend of 
Sun. At midnight Dr. Cantlie heard his 
door-bell ring, and on going down found no 
one at the door, but observed and picked 
up a piece of paper which had been pushed 
underneath. He went post-haste to the 
local police without any result, and from 
there to Seotland Yard, where he was told 
it was not the business of the police, nor 
his, and that he should go home and keep 
quiet. In the morning Dr. Cantlie got in 
touch with a friend on the clerical staff 
at the Foreign Office; and not till that in- 
fluence was felt did Seotland Yard deign 
to pay any attention to the matter. One 
ean imagine Dr. Cantlie’s feelings when, 
coming in the daylight under the aegis of 
the Foreign Otlice, he was received politely, 
and told by the police inspector that a man 
who was drunk or a lunatic had been there 
the previous midnight with the same story. 
Dr. Sun Yat Sen was liberated within 
twenty-four hours of the time for him to be 
shipped away to China. The history of the 
world might have been different from what 
it is and will be had that unsigned piece of 
paper not reached Dr. Cantlie. 

This was not the only one of Sun Yat 
Sen’s many hairbreadth escapes, so num- 
erous that much space would be required to 
detail them. Once, at Nanking, a man en- 
tered his cabin on board a junk and an- 
nounced that he had been offered a large 
sum to capture him. Sun reasoned with 
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Don’t confuse this with ord1- 
pes **make-shift’’ roofings—we guaran- 

e it 15 years and inside each roll furnish 
lies ideas for laying it artistically and 
permanently. 


Certain-teed 


Rolls Roofings Shingles 


When ready roofing was first put on the 
market, the public demanded that it must prove 
its value by actual wear on the roof. Certain-teed 
Roofing has stood the test for years—it has made 
good in all climates and under the most severe con- 
ditions. When artistically laid it makes a roof you 
can well be proud of. 











You can’t tell how long roofing will wear by look- 
ing at it—so for your own protection, accept no 
substitutes—be sure that the Certain-teed Quality 
Label is on each roll. 





Sold by dealers everywhere at a reasonable price. 
General Roofing Manufacturing Co. 
Winnipeg, Canada 
E. St. Louis, Ill. York, Pa. Marseilles, Ill. 
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DON’T BE =e on Sn oi a your ti By C 
ANNOYED WZ wane and withoat, Say trouble 


Ask your Dealer or write direct. 





You need nm be ered any “ 
more with the ‘dit tl worries Cause = Price 25c. 
by the tie st ng whe n you try to \ 
slide ital ind your re The Oxford Novelty Mfg. Co 
uu will only spoil the tie, s 
the collar and lose your temper. Owen Sound Ontario 











You Can Increase Your Salary TORONTO RIDING SCHOOL 


4 CAWTHRA SQUARE 


By acting as our special representative in your 





spare time. We have hundreds of energetic F ‘" mm ah a I mee — given to lady or ge “O° pupil 
young men making big money getting subscrip- ; une ante dieagihind aaa aaa ae “ — ee a % oki — . oe 
tions for Maclean’s Magazine. F iy trained thoreea, Weeeh tae rs — fee Sarit - ig. De 
Write us for particulars Phone North 7129 Shani: Milian 
MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY WM. BUCKLE. Riding Mante 4 
143-149 University Ave. Teronto Sad ode 
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Awarded the Certificate of The Incorporated Institute of H ygiene. 
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LONG CLOTHS 


(Regd, Trade Mark 


Horrockses 


LONGCLOTHS, SHEETINGS and FLANNELETTES 
are the very best the ‘Old Country” produces. 


See the Stamp ‘‘ Horrockses’’ on the selvedge. 
OBTAINABLE FROM LEADING STORES IN THE DOMINION. 


HORROCKSES, CREWDSON & CO., Limited, Manchester and London, Eng. 
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Talking to the Point 


CLASSIFIED WANT ADS. get right down to the point at issue. If 
you want something. say so in a few well-chosen words. Readers 
like that sort of straight-from-the-shoulder-talk, and that is the 
reason why condensed ads. are so productive of the best kind of 
results. 

CLASSIFIED WANT ADS. are always noticed. They are read by 
wide-awake, intelligent dealers, who are on the lookout for favorable 
opportunities to fill their requirements. 


TRY A CONDENSED AD. IN THIS PAPER. 








his visitor, with the result that the man fell 
at his feet and implored pardon. What 
was the mystery by which Sun, unarmed, 
conquered his captor? Personality alone 
supplies the answer. Sad to say, so over- 
come was the vistior with shame at having 
even thought of betraying Sun that he 
went away, like another in history, and 
hanged himself. 

On another occasion two Government offi- 
cials, attended by a dozen soldiers, entered 
Sun’s room in Canton late at night. The 
position was desperate, and again Sun’s 
personality triumped. He took up one of 
the sacred books on his table and com- 
meneed to read aloud; then the officers en- 
tered into conversation with him, and with- 
in two hours departed, leaving their in- 
tended victim as happy as they expressed 
themselves to be at the failure of their en- 


terprise. Spies watched him in almost 
every country, including England and Am- 
erica. Frequently hired assassins entered 
the room he occupied. As much as one 


hundred thousand pounds was offered by 
the Manehu authorities for his capture. At 
all these attempts Sun only smiled. In 
the earl stages ot the movement he said 
his death would have been a misfortune; 
but in the later stages he declared that the 
campaign would not be ruined by his 
death, as the whole seheme had been work- 
ed out in detail, generals and leaders ap- 
pointed, soldiers made ready, and all pos- 
sible plans laid. 

His other adventures are as fascinating 
a story as his eseapes. In various dis- 
cuises he traveled, on foot and in junks, 
over the vast territory of the Chinese Em- 
pire amongst the peasant people, mingling 
with the soldiers and discoursing with the 
highest officials, sometimes as a spectacled 
peddler, at other times as a Japamese dress- 
ed in the height of English fashion; but in 


whatever guise he was ubiquitous. The 
Powers of Europe and their Chaneelleries 
knew his as a familar tace. In North 


and South America he visited every place 
where his countrymen were to be found. 
The financiers of the world yielded to his 
persuading tones, and placed at his dis- 
posal the great sum of money necessary for 
his campaign. 

If so modest a man ean be persuaded to 
write his biography, the most thrilling 
story the world has known will be unfolded. 
All this planning came to an end in Sep- 
tember, 1911. when the train was fired. be- 
ginning with the provinee of Szechwan, and 
within an incredibly short space of time half 
of China was ablaze. By the middle of 
October the Manchus were beginning to 
feel that a great erisis was at hand. and 
the Regent was compelled to reeall Yuan 
Shih-Kai, who had been summarily dis- 
missed two vears before because of his 
leaning towards reform. Decrees were now 
issued in the name of the baby Emperor, 
and one concession after another was prom- 
ised, but all alike proved futile. The story 
at this stage reads like a plot in a romance 
worthy of a great novelist, and yet it is 
sober fact. In November. 1911. a eable- 
gram was sent from Canton addressed to 
‘Sun Wen, London,’ rather a vacue address: 


but the Post-Office of London—which de- 


livered a letter addressed ‘Brother Bob, 
London,’ to Robert Radclyffe Dolling, Esq., 
Maidman Street, Commercial Road—was 
not to be outdone, and wrote across the 
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envelope, ‘Try Chinese Legation.’ The 
Chinese authorities there were delighted at 
the opportunity afforded, as they had been 
vainly trying to obtain news of Sun Yat 
Sen’s whereabouts for some time past. 
They sent a messenger to Mrs. Cantlie, 
with the telegram in his hand, to see if she 
knew anything about the person to whom 
it was addressed . She very cleverly made 
a copy of it, including the Chinese charac 
ters which were written on the eablegram, 
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With That Corn 
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and told the messenger that Sun Wen was Don't oy it. That's & t tem- Not the slightest discomfort. Ont 
1 m1: , yorary. é qaqa sil] I the blade ofte simply revets rl 
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sible, the head of the revolution. Two cause sorenes ; , = have ¢ \ : . I 
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called upon Mrs. Cantlie, and found scores corn pain stops at once. Then a W) ‘ 
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cablegram, mentioned MW to him In le hope D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on. | 


of getting some information, saying that, if | 
it were anything secret, of course’ she 


did not expect him to tell her, and his reply Blue-jay Corn Plasters 


was, ‘Oh! no. Didn’t I tell you? It was 


———— 


asking me to be president of the new re- Sold by Druggists—15c and 25c per package D 
public. * Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters 

+ i oe ee  — : : Y 
; At onet Sun left for China, ana on Ne ” Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc. . wl . 
Year’s Day, 1912, entered the republie’s 292) 











eapital, Nanking, being received by a sal- ann cone tea nn ace arn 
ute of twenty-one guns. He assumed the 

presidency of the Provisional Government, | 

swearing allegiance to the people, and tak- e e 

ing an oath to destroy the Manchu dynasty, Avoid the Pitfalls of Investment 
restore peace. and establish a Government 

based upon the people’s will. He volun- 
arily made a declaration that he was pre- 

















mated ta baci hin offen whan Chase ahjocio Real estate is still the best investment in Canada, and the West is the most 
were accomplished, so as to enable the promising part of the Dominion in this regard. But investors must be careful 
people to elect a president of united China. in their judgment, and should not invest indiscriminately, for the business 
Within five days he issued a manifesto to has in it a certain admixture of rogues. Intending investors out of their own 
the nations of the world too long to print interest should see that they know what they are buying and what is the stand- 
here, but promising that all treaties en- ing of the firm handling their business. 


tered into by the Manchus up to that date ‘ 
would be earried out; foreign loans and & 

enterprises negotiated by the Manchus F. C. Lowes Co. Ss 

acknowledged; concessions granted to na- record shows that they have kept absolute faith with, and earned the confidence 
tions respected, together with the persons of their clients, whom they number by tke thousand. Their name in Western 
and property of foreigners; that the laws Canada stands for the best there is in business acumen and integrity, and 


of China would be remodelled, and religious anything bearing the approval of F. C. LOWES & CO. stands for positive 


toleration ensured. The declaration con- ° 
; ae ecess and profi very inv 
cluded with an expression of the desire for - s and profit to every investor. 
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the intention to co-operate in the great and reliable advice as to the values in all parts of Western Canada. 

noble design of building up the civilization 

of the world. Then the Manehu Dragon F & LOWES & COMPANY 

flag was displaced, and the Republican flag ‘ < 

of five colored stripes, yellow, red, blue, Head Office ° Calgary, Alberta Aa 

white, and black, hoisted; and the removal . 

















| ' Rated in Bradstreets and Dun & Co. 
of the curse of Manchu domination was em- | : 
phasized by three eheers for Sun Yat Sen, ———— ; fe . a 


which were earried miles away by thousands 
» The Last Worry of Motoring Gone! 


of assembled troops, and mingled with the 
yi A Punctured Tire Gives No Alarm 


booming of distant guns which, with the 
soldiery, had been under Manchu control 
“Sparklets,” a new invention, makes a puncture a very light affair It inflates 
punctured or soft tires in a few seconds. Simply attach the “Sparklet” like 


until that moment. 
Notwithstanding the success which has 
you would an ordinary pump, and the tire will rapidly fill up with pure air 
ind away you go on your journey, riding on cushioned air—no serious delay 


attended him, his humility leads him to say 
no arduous work—no ruffled temper. 


that other men will complete the work bet- p 

ter than he. Persecuted as he has been, 4 

; ric , ¢ ‘ice set o is head, stamp- Take a “Sparklet” in your kit and avoid the seriousness of a puncture while 

imprisoned, A price & t on his : I P. on the road. A “Sparklet’” does away with the hardest and most trying work 
Be The price is $15.00 a set of four for medium-sized cars; $22.00 for large set 


ed as an idealist, turned out of home and 
country, refused protection by one nation Send us your name and address on a post card. We will send you 
: » : . . interesting particulars of this valuable invention. 
and another, until the whole world seemed 
‘ 7 WRITE TO-DAY. AGENTS WANTED. 


to afford no place of refuge—neither in 
: 4 J. V. A. BOUSQUET 


fact nor in fiction nor in the ideals of rom- 
ance has any author dared to endow the 216 AMHERST STREET, MONTREAL, QUEBEC 
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BOOKS. 
SECOND-HAND BOOKS AT HALF-PRICES ON 
every subject. New at 25 per cent. discount. Books 


bought, Catalogues post free. W. and G. Foyle, 





121-123 Charing Cross Rd., London, England. (10) 
CAMERAS. 

POCKET CAMERAS, NINE STYLES OF REAL 
Pocket Cameras, not sold by otber dealers in 
America. High grade, finest lenses, all movements. 
Prices from $14.00 to $100.00. Send for particulars, 
R. F. Smith, 116 West Notre Dame 8t., a, 

tz. 

EDUCATIONAL. 

ART STUDIES — PHOTOGRAPHS FROM LIFE 


Finest collection for artists and art lovers. 
Cc. Biety, 
(3) 


models. 
Illustrated catalogues sent free on demand. 
103 Avenue de Villiers, Paris, France. 





MAIL COURSES IN SHORTHAND, BOOKKEEP- 
ing, Matriculation, Civil Service. Write for cata- 
logue. DOMINION BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toronto. 
J. V. Mitchell, B.A., Principal. 





LEARN ELECTRICAL WORK — COMPLETE, 
thorough, practical course by mail, covering all 
branches of power and lighting work. Teaches 
simply just what you need to know. Working 
models of dynamo, etc, supplied. The demand for 
qualified electrical work increases every day. This 
course will enable you to fill the demand. Write 


Canadian Correspondence College, Limited, Dept. B., 
Toronto, Canada 


ELLIOTT BUSINESS COLLEGE, YONGE AND 
Alexander Streets, Toronto. Canada’s popular com- 
mereial school; graduates highly successful; com- 
menee now; magnificent catalogue free (0) 
KELP WANTED. 
yor GET CANADIAN GOVERNMENT JOB 
Railway Mail Clerks; City Letter Carriers; Post 
office Employees. Big pay. 3 weeks vacation yearly. 


Many appointments coming. Common education suffi 
cient. Write immediately for full details and list of 
positions open. ‘ranklin Institute, Dep’t. S-1S5, 
Rochester, N.Y. (9) 





INVESTMENTS. 
WESTERN CANADA — FREE INFORMATION 
about land and realty, commercial and industrial 
opportunities on receipt of stamp. Straight, truthful 
information. A. R. Macdonald, 9 Dominion 
Building, Calgary, Canada. (tf) 


ARE YOU CONTENT WITH 3%% INTEREST ON 
on first mort- 


vour savings when you can obtain 8% 
gage. with principal guaranteed, and a check for 
interest forwarded you promptly every half year? 
Write for further particulars to DAVID MARTIN 
Room 605 Agency Building, Edmonton, Alta. (8&9) 
OFFICE EQUIPMENT. 
COFPELAND-CHATTERSON SYSTEMS — SHORT, 
simple. The Copeland-Chatterson Co., Limited, 
Toronto and Ottawa. (tf) 


BUSINESS CHANCES. 


A FEW MORE Al SALESMEN TO REPRESENT 
us in their home territory. The Sweeper-Vac—New 
model endorsed and vproved by physicians, is a 


Dominion Sales 
Ontario. (8) 


proposition. 


paying and permaues 
cade, Toronto, 


‘ompany, Toronto A 


MAIL ORDER DISTRIBUTORS. 
MAIL ORDER MEN SAV. 80% ON YOUR MAILING 
expenses by patronizing Lawrence Distributing 


Ageney. Cireulars, Samples, Catalogues, etc., safely 
and promptly delivered throughout Eight progressive 
towns and surrounding districts. Honest, reliable 
service guaranteed. Write for particulars. W. G. 
Lawrence, Orillia, Ont. (9) 
AGENTS WANTED. 

AGENTS CAN MAKE BIG MONEY IN THEIR 
home territory by repre senting us Three hundred 
thousand satisfied housewives are using the Dom- 
inion Vacuum Cleaner in their homes. Write to-day. 


Dominion Mfg Co., 1431 Queen St. West, Toronto() 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 


5 cents per word per insertion 


LEGAL. 
NOVA SCOTIA—OWEN & OWEN, BARRISTERS, 
Annapolis Royal. tz. 





REGINA, SASKATCHEWAN—BALFOUR, MARTIN, 
CASEY & BLAIR, Barristers. First mortgage 6°- 
cured for clients, 7% and upwards. tz. 





LETTER SIGNS. 


WINDOW LETTERS, HOUSES NUMBERS, NUM- 
| bers for church pews, apartment houses, hotels, 








etc., brass plates, enamelled iron signs, street plates, 





etc, J. E. Richardson & Co., 147 Church street, 
Dept. M., Toronto. (tf) 
LOOSE LEAF DEVICES. 


EVERYBODY SHOULD CARRY A LOOSE LEAF 





Memo Book. Why? Because it is economic. Sample 
with Genuine Leather covers anc 60 sheets, 25c. 
Name on cover in Gold 15c extra. Looseleaf Book 
Co., Dept. 2. 81 E. 125th St., N. Y (3-14) 
PATENTS. 

VAN HALLEN & O’NEAIL, REGISTERED PAT- 
ent Attorneys and experts in patent law. Applica- 
tions prosecuted in all countries. 103 Farmer Build- 
ing, 333 Main Street, Winnipeg. (tf) 





POSTAL STAMPS. 
STAMPS—PACKAGE FREE TO COLLECTORS. 
For two cents postage. Also offer hundred different 





foreign, Catalogue. Hinges, all five cents. We buy 

Stamps. MARK STAMP CO., Toronto, Canada. tf. 
PRINTING. 

PRICE TICKETS, ALL PRICES, ANY ASSORT- 


ment, 50c per 100; also a full line of Window Cards. 


Send for sample and circular. FRANK H,. BAR- 
NARD, Printer, 35 Dundas Street, Toronto. 
NARD, Printer, 35 Dundas Street, Toronto, (tf) 





SELF-TAUGHT HOME-STUDY. 


WRITE 100 WORDS A MINUTE WITH ABBREVI- 
uted Longhand. ‘Tried and approved 7. thousands. 
r 


Sample lesson 20 cents Particulars ee. Angus 
Weaver, Court Reporter, Buffalo, N.Y. 
VENTRILOQUISM — ALMOST ANYONE CAN 


learn it at home. Small cost. Send to-day, 2 cent 
stump for —_ and proof. O. A. Smith, Room 
R126, 823 Bigelow St., Peoria, Ill., U.S.A. 


SONGS. 


SONG POEMS WANTED — WITH OR WITHOUT 
— Particulars free. B. Music Cvo., Warman, 
Sask. 





BIG MONEY WRITING SONGS.—WE HAVE PAID 
thousands of dollars to song writers—send us your 
poems or melodies. Acceptance guaranteed if availa- 
ble by largest, most successful concern of the kind. 
We publish, advertise, secure copyright in your 
name and pay 50 per cent. if successful. Hundreds 
of delighted clients. Write to-day for Big Magazine, 
Beautiful Illustrated Book and examination of your 
work—ALL FREE. Dugdale Co., 80 Dugdale Bldg., 
Washington, D. C. 


TECHNICAL BOOKS, 

DIGEST OF MERCANTILE LAWS OF CANADA. 
New 1913 edition—no work in Canada equals it for 
business men. In renting a store or buying property, 
this book will save you many dollars. It will show 
you how to collect old accounts, rents, etc. It is the 
most complete work of its kind for the laymen pub- 
lished to date. Eastern edition, postage paid, $2.00. 
Special Western edition, postage paid, $2.50. Money 
back if not satisfied. Book Dept., MacLean Publish- 
ing Co., Ltd., 143-149 University Ave., Toronto. 


BE A WINDOW TRIMMER. THIS MOST INTER- 
esting work pays well. You can learn by studying 
the new window trimming book, called Show Win- 
dow Backgrounds, by Geo. J. Cowan, @ $1.50 postage 
paid. 
SALES PLANS—EVERY AMBITIOUS MERCHANT 
should read Sales Plans. A collection of three hun- 
dred and thirty-three successful ways of getting 
business, including a great variety of practical plans 
that have been used by retail merchants to advertise 


and sell goods. Price $2.50. postage paid. Book 
Dept.. MacLean’s Pub. Co., Ltd., 143-149 University 
Ave., Toronto 


heroes of his creation with such a charaec- 
ter, experiences, and success as Sun Yat 
Sen’s. The inner heart of his religion has 
never been revealed by him, but it may be 
vathered from a published statement of his 
own made just before he assumed the presi- 
dency: ‘Our greatest hope is to make the 
Bible and education, as we have come to 
know them by residence in America and 
Europe, tlle means of conveying to our un- 
happy fellow countrymen what blessings 
may lie in the way of just laws, and what 
reliet from their sufferings may be found 
through eivilization. 


Utilizing the Desert 


How Burbank is Putting Beefsteak Back 
Into the American Home 


Putting the beefsteak back in the Ameri- 

can home is a man’s job, and Luther Bur- 
bank is doing it, says The Westerner. I 
mean the real kind of beefsteak we used to 
have before the high cost of living banish- 
ed it from our tables and foreed us to 
subsist on the cuts that only were used in 
constructing the mysteries of bologna in 
**oood old days.”’ 
Sut the real beefsteak is coming back 
and coming to stay, Luther Burbank says 
it 1s, and his spineless cactus is proof of its 
early return. Much has been written about 
Spineless Caetus scientifically, intelligently 
and otherwise along the line of govern- 
ment reports which are intended mostly 
to keep the Government Printing Office oe- 
eupted without burdening the publie with 
too much actual information. 

This article is intended to point out the 
commercial value of this plant marvel and 
carry you right back to the kitchen beside 
the sizzling steak, where you ean under- 
stand just how this child of the sun-seorch- 
ed desert is conferring upon mankind great- 
er blessings than anything that has work- 
ed for human comfort since the dawn of 
creation. 


the 


Don’t think because you may live out- 
side the zone where spineless cactus 2TOWS 
that you will not share in its benefits. It 
can be fed to all food producing animals 
‘‘from Greenland’s icy mountain to In- 
dia’s coral strand,’’ as we used to sing 
in childhood’s Sunday school days ‘omit. 
ting the fourth and seventh stanzas.’ 
Cactus keeps in perfect condition for four 
to five months after cutting and ean be 
shipped to any part of the world where 
fodder is needed. The cattle ranges of 
America’s Great Northwest, as well as the 
Southwest, are to know its benefits. It 
can be raised for a big profit at a selling 


’ 


price of one-third that of alfalfa. The 
railroads and other transportation lines 
are willing to quote exceedingly low 


freight rates. It ean be handled in bulk 
and just as easily and cheaply as coal or 
iron ore. The cattle of the North can 
crow their frames on the ranges and be fat- 
tened on cactus, from the South, ready 
for the market. . 

The wonders of spineless cactus ean be 
realized when one understands that four 
mileh cows thrive and inerease their flow 
of milk and butter fats on one acre of 
cactus, while the same acre planted to al- 
falfa supports only one cow. The 
acre of cactus also is capable of 


same 
support- 





ing eight beef steers and twice as many 
hogs. The still greater wonder is that 
these cattle can be maintained in perfect 
condition where nothing of value ever 
erew betore. 

Spineless cactus also grows on worn out 
land and restores it to fertility. The 
thousands of tiny roots penetrate the cre 
vices of all the stones and gravel, caus- 
ing them to become friable and disintegrate 
into producing soil. It thrives wherever 
there is an average of five inches or more 
of rainfall annually. It cannot stand long 
periods of continued freezing weather, but 
it does stand a temperature of as low 
as 18 degrees above zero for short periods. 
Its ancestors battled with alkali centuries 
ago, and its growth is not hindered by al- 
kali now. 

While wild and waste lands will produce 
from 50 to 200 tons to tue aere, spineless 
eactus likes good soil also. The richer 
the land the greater the returns, and with 
intensive cultivation and irrigation more 
than 700 tons to the aere have been pro- 
duced. This does not inelude the 50 to 100 
tons of fruit an acre will bear. 


Cactus Fruit Sells for as Much as Oranges 


Cactus fruit sells for as much as or- 
anges and costs only one-tenth as much to 
raise. It stands shipment better than cit- 
rus fruits. The heart of the fruit is like an 
enormous strawberry, the different varieties 
having a wide range of flavors. Employes 
of the Burbank nurseries who have tasted 
all of the fruit delicacies known to man 
unite in declaring that eactus fruit is best. 
It contains 16 per cent. of sugar. Hogs 
and poultry fatten on what falls to the 
ground. 

Cows fed on cactus produce from 10 to 
40 per cent. more milk than when fed on 
alfalfa. They will leave alfalfa and grain 
to feed on cactus. 

It will support and fatten 50 hogs to 
the acre, and hogs fed on cactus are free 
from cholera. The nutritive salts in the 
fodder keep them in_ perfect condition. 
Cattle and horses live on cactus without 
having water from any other source. Stock 
raised upon it never know the taste of 
water. 

Cactus multiplies itself fifteen times t!ic 
first year; the increase being proportivr- 
ately greater each year thereafter. It is 
a crop that does not have to be harvested 
and stored. It is a greeu feed all the year 
round and what is left on the stalk in- 
creases in size and nutritive qualities the 
longer it is left growing. 


New Commercial Palaces in 
Montreal 


The Commercial Capital is Experiencing 
Quite a Building Boom] 


According to the Canadian Guazette, 
those who are pessimistic about Canada’s 
financial position would do well to visit 
Montreal in these days. The commercial 
eapital of the Dominion is experiencing 
quite a building boom at present, and the 
number of structures being erected proves 
that the enterprise and industry of this 
great city is far from having reached its 
Amit. In every residential district, north, 
south, east and west, builders are busy 
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If there is an untidy place 
in your office or factory 


it will likely be the cloak-room. An untidy erowded cloak-room 
is breeding place for disease—a temptation for petty thieves. 
A cloak-room of this description should not be tolerated in any 
up-to-date business place of any reputation. 


The Dennis Metal Locker System is endorsed by the under- 
writers. 
It is being installed in up-to-date Factories, Schools, Colleges, 


Y.M.C.A. Buildings and modern offices—it is an efficient system 


for promoting tidiness and order among employees and >Iimin- 


ating all objectionable features 
Your business will be better for the Dennis Locker System. 


Make inquiries. This proposition may give just the last touch 
to make your business most efficient 


WRITE TO-DAY. 


Wire & Iron Works, Limited 


London, Ontario, Canada 








Mrs. Pankhurst’s 


Great 


UFFRAGETTE & UZZL 





‘* Following up the Cause.” 


1 CENTS 


AND SHE'S YOURS, POST- 
PAID TO ANY ADDRESS, 








The Suffragette is puzzling thousands 
have some fun with her? Exasperating—maddening in 
its simplicity. Butcan you doit? She challenges your 
intelligence, your ingenuity and your will power! Every- 
body’s doing it—or trying to do it. She chases most of 
them away. Can youconquer her? The fascination 
grows. You come back to it each time with new vim, 
bound to conquer her, but she will puzzle you every time. 
Greatest puzzle ever invented. Half-million sold. 
Men, women, boys and girls, send for Mrs. Pankhurst's 


Do you want to 


— Great Suffragette Puzzle to-day and have a bushel of fun. 


Don’tletasuffragetteconquer you. Send 10c for herto-day. 


SUFFRAGETTE PUZZLE CO. 


Dept. M., OTTAWA, CANADA 


(No connection with any Suffragette Party.) 

















NORWICH CATHEDRAL 








FOUNDED 1797 


NORWICH UNION 


Fire Insurance Society Limited 
OF NORWICH, ENGLAND 


Fire, Accident and Sickness © Employers’ Liabillty Plate Glass 


AGENTS WANTED FOR THE ACCIDENT BRANOH 





Head Office for Canada: 


Norwich Union Building 
12-14 Wellington Street East, Toronto 


JOHN B. LAIDLAW, Manager A. H. RODGERS, Branch Secretary 
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Electric The Easy Way 
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We offer an attractive proposi- 
tion to our agents Write for 
j particulars, 


The Clements 
Manufacturing Co. 
Limited 

78 Duchess Street 


‘Toronto 














UST rWIS' AND It’s FILLED 
I is S\ inding wate) 

] years } A.A.” Self I { l heer 

giving 1 \ satisf I Le 

fi : ty k-stand, ink-we r bottle 
iN mply \ ng the button It's clean- 
| t} sume way, and it will not leak 


a vA. A. ” PEN PERFECTION 


£ tained by 


Arthur A. Waterman & Co. 


22 Thames St. - New York City 


Pheir pens re nade entirely 
. fa f best 
erial bt thei: 
g te ful eve 
of A.A.” | f n the ir 
liu pped g pe point to 
the A.A.” ] he ip 
Ask \ 1 Station or 
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Not connected with 





v The L. E. Waterman Co. 
BUNIONS ARE DOOMED 


Dr. Scholl's Sieahes Right 







j r Store, 50c ea Or D1 .in 
f Money back if not 
satisfi ied. FREE ADVICE f 
|Write to-day for Dr. | 
'Scholl’s great book 
bunions and name of 
dealer who sells his ap-f, 
pliances for all foot Ci 
ltroubles. ~— 


TRE ©. SCHOLL MFG. CO.,214 King St.’ ., Toronto, Can. 


; 
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houses for prosperous eitizens, or 
accommodation of the many work- 
by good times to Montreal. 


Montreal’s 


erecting 
ior the 
attracted 


ers 


However, the feature ot 


bul Idu O boom is not the erection ol dwel- 
line houses, but rather the construction of 
rreat commercial buildings in the heart ot 


ch at an early date will be fit 
ted up as offices and from whiel 
industrial enterprises will be direct- 


the eitv. wh 
stores, 
ereat 


ed. The extent of the building boom in 
this direction has been made specially ap- 
pares since May 1. On that date leases 
of buildings on desirable sites that had 


housebreak- 
struetures 
actively 


business 


heen purchased expired. The 
ers then began to tear the old 
down, and now the builders are 
aged i ° oreat new 
premises in their stead. 
One of 
from the 


presen 


erectin 


parts of Montreal 
e point of view at the 
moment is St. Catherine street, 
especially the half-mile between Peel 
Bleury since May 1 the buildings 
that stood at the north corner of thie 
junction of Peel and Catherine 

been torn down, and a large excavation, tes 
tilying to the size ol the new structure to 
has been made. <A) 
other gap has been opened in Peel street, 
almost opposite Dominion Square, while in 
Domin Square itself the 
building, which stood opposite James's 
Roman Catholie Cathedral, has been re 
moved during the winter, and the contract 
the erection of the new headquart 


the busiest 


b uldn 


and 
streets. 
west 


streets have 


be erected on the site, 


Y.M.C 


old 


St. 


ion 


ors for 


ers of the Sun Life Assurance Company 
Canada are now preparing foundation 
This, it is noted, will be one of the most 
palatial suites of offices in Montreal when 
Con vleted 

lurning back to Catherine’ street and 
proceeding to Bleurv. one eomes to thie 
building whieh, to the outsider, at leas 
presents the most remarkable example o 


Montreal at t 


lmmense 


eonstruction in 
moment. This 


? 
building 


present pile Is he 
store, and 
amazin fe: 


imework of wood 


erected as a departmental 
to the vy to Mi ntreal the 


ture is the wonderful fr 


isitor 


whieh has bee n erected all ro ind t] e build 
inc. WI finished this building will 
writes our "Montreal correspondent, be one 
of the most imposing and most thoroughly 


quipped departmental stores on the whole 
‘ontinent., 


her building 
not or ly in St. Catherine, but 
Hall, Craig, and other 
heart of Montreal. St. James’ 
been invaded by builders, 
and in ilar they erecting the 
premises of the Bank of North Am- 
eriea at a point near to the Place d’Armes. 
Like other buildings, structural steel 
plays a prominent part in its construction, 
with the result that Montreal 
men diseuss stocks and shares and commer- 
eial their debates and econversa- 
tions are accompanied by the whirl of the 
automatie riveter A few st farther 
east. in the Place d’Armes itself, it will 
be found that the erection of the 
premises of the Royal Trust Company. 
Limited, have been completed, and that this 
handsome new building, ] 


whieh adjoins the 
Jank of Montreal, is now in the hands of 
the furnishers. 


T me would fail TO tel] of ot 
enterprises, 


in Ble 


sfreets in t] e 


iry, Beaver 


} 
twin nd ¢ ‘ 
street as also 


partie are 


new 
new 
as business 
prospe ets 


eps 


new 





FOR THE AVERAGE HOUSEKEEPER, THE 
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VACUUM CLEANER 
n t satisfactory 
War 
a ] fe time and 
: ul get ut o 
fa ‘ for your 
Ce, as ’ } 
y» 
We have a hooklet, written by the 
inimitable Elbert Hubbard, which is 
really a treat to read. Send for one 
to-day. Free on request 
j The Domestic Vacuum 
i , Cleaner Company 
tthe < 50 Adelaide St. E. 
’ a TORONTO 
— Phone Main 2583 
— =i 1gents wanted everywhere 
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In Centre of Shopping 
and Business District. 
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250 ROOMS—100 with Private Baths 
EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN PLAN 
A la Carte Restaurant 

SAM. H. THOMPSON, prop. 
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SHIRTS TO MEASURE 


be pleased to mail you samples for I vm 
Examine the quality, figure out the double wear, 
Satistaction, the real comfort and good looks. 


A trial order solicited and satisfaction guaranteed 


HARRY TOLTON, BERLIN, ONTARIO ' 


ERIOR RUBBER 


& STEEL 
Y-MFG. Co... STAMPS 


93 CHURCH ST. i a [od] 
uae) -10)) bao me) ©. \ ow. oe 
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‘*THE UNIVERSAL PERFUME ”’ 


Without exception the most 
widely popular 
Toilet Perfume in use. 


be the Bath it is cooling 
and reviving; on the Hand- 
kerchief and for general Toilet 
use itis delightful. Itis simply 
indispensable in the Bath-room 


and on the Dressing-table. :: :: 


Ask Your Druggist for It. 
Accept no Substitute ! 





PREPARED ONLY BY 
LANMAN & KEMP, 
NEW YORK AND MONTREAL. 














$3,600 A YEAR! 
$300 A MONTH! 
$75.00 A WEEK! 
$12.50 A DAY! 


That's the salary you can get. Yes 
I mean YOU, I want men just like 
ou, honest, energetic, hustling fel 
ws who are willing to go into 
partnership with me, willing t 
work on a@ square deal basis, and 
make money, bigge: money than 
they ever made before. I've got 
the greatest money-making proposi 

m for live wires of the century. 


Robinson's Folding Bath 
Tub 


Listen to me. Here’s an invention that positively solves 
for all time the bathing problem, No plumbing, no water 
works required. Folds in small roll, handy as an umbrella. 
Take full-length baths in any room, Self-emptying. I tell 
you, sir, it’s great. SIMPLY GREAT! 


GUARANTEED FOR FIVE YEARS 








$2,000.00 IN FIVE WEEKS 


Made by one Kobinson Salesman, You can do as well. Two 
sales a day means $300 a month, The work is pleasant, per 
manent, fascinating. You're in business for yourself. Make 
more money than a retail store. And you need no capital 
no experience. Just a question whether you're quick enough 
to get your county. 

Don’t doubt. Don't be skeptical. Don’t hesitate. At least 
investigate, Make me prove what I have said. You cannot 
lose. My other County Managers are building homes, bank 
accounts; so can you. It’s up to you, so act quizk, Your 
— on &@ penny postcard brings free sample proposition. 

ustle, 


THE ROBINSON CABINET MANUFACTURING CO. 
141 University Avenue, Toronto 


THE CLIPPER 


There are three things that de- 
stroy your lawns—Dandelions, 
Buck Plantain, and Crab Grass. 
In one season the Clipper will 
drive them all out. 

Your dealer should have them—if 
he has not, drop as a line and we 
will send circulars and prices. 

Clipper Lawn Mower Co., 
Box 10, Dixon, Ill. 
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Song, Dance and Dress 


The Criminal Abandon of Modern Plea- 
sure Seekers Denounced 


CONSIDERING the trend. of _ political 
morals toward betterment, many observers 


are either puzzled or eritical about the 


vaackward tendency they note ll social 
morals, as indicated in the kind of sor 
ress, and dance now most popular, Says 
a writer in the Literary Digest. Where 
erly, we are told, songs pleasant and 
ealthy, whether sentimental, patriotic, or 
imorous, were heard 1 Lhe parlor, co! 
all, or theatre, now we uve na 
! 1y of ‘‘ra ne’’ an offensive ind 
prostitution oO ill timents lI I 
omarily form the basis e popula 
sony, Some time avo a pla Was suggest 
ed tor the censorship of sueh sones, but 
I iL no Such censorsilp has beer lee 
effected, the private censorship of the 
press, secular and religious, is continuous. 
Likewise there is abundance of stricture 
What is being gradually fixed in the 


in modes 


mind of the reading public as the 
ty of woman’s dress and the peril of the 


new dances whose peculiar steps are more 
or less loose ly recoenized by sue names 


as the Tango, the Turkey Trot, and half a 
Against present day songs, a 
writer in the New York Musical Observe 
presents his argument in the guise of a 
picture, saying: 

‘Is it not pitiful to look upon 
girl, perhaps seven or eight years old, 
snapping her fingers, swaying from side 


to side, and lustily singing as if her heart 


was In every note, ‘Ev’rybody’s doin’ it 
doin’ it, doin’ it.” She hears her big sister 
sing it; her big sister hears it at a ‘show,’ 
and her beau buys it for her. Glance at 


he sheet music displayed on the 
the ‘front parlor’ of nearly every 
the country. Do you see any songs like 
‘Annie Laurie,’ ‘Ben Bolt,’ or ‘The Last 
Rose of Summer’? No you see ‘The 
Devil’s Ball,’ ‘The Dippy Rag,’ ‘The Ba- 
Zaby Danee,’ and ‘The Tango Twist,’ 
ch one with a title-page picturing 
tortioned dancers partly clothed, with the 
printed words, ‘The reigning success of the 
day.’ And the worst of it all is that 
these songs appeal not only to the low and 


creat majority of 


plano in 
ome ll 


boon 


con- 


vicious-minded, but the 
our churehgoing, pious-minded people pay 
out their money to attend theatres in order 
to hear and applaud them.’’ 

Sueh songs should be ‘‘banished,’’ oe 
cording to the Congregationalist Advance 
(Chieago), while the Chicago Daily News, 
citing a statement by George Hamlin, the 
tenor, that good songs are produced in a 
country where the people know and under 
stand good poetry, shows a way out: 

‘*The average American song is drivel, 
if not something worse. This could not be 
true if it were not for the faet that both 
composers and the purchasing publie will 
consent to aecept drivel. The young peo 
ple of this country should be familiarized 
with good poetry. If better songs are to 
to be the by-product of deeper culture, 
hasten the day!’’ 

Yet ‘‘deeper culture,’’ or a sense of the 
artistic, are not generally brought forward 
in support of the indeecorum of women’s 
dress of the moment. For example, a writ- 











This wonderful preparation cures the 


worst Ses Su whiess u 
t freckles, moth-patehes, ra st 
d t! e skin, blackheads 8 
eczema, ivy pols gg. sca ah | 
t ns, fact | t 8 ! l 
lect in the sk I, es t tuke from 
the face the natural rosy «¢ 7 but 
makes the complex! pure and white 
Owing to Its excellent ju tles and 
popularity, it hus several vuesakes 
se ure to get Princess § ¢ tiple xte 
Purifier, which dves all we claim for It 


Write us for Catalogue “DD,” sent free 
on application, in plain envelope. 














The Hiscott Dermatological Institute 
65 College Street, Toronto, Can, 
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To the 
Woman with 
Responsibility 


we] would Say 
Get more help. 
Life’s too 
to spend it in just 


short 


drudgery This 
does not refer to 
the ** h Ip’’ that 
is‘an expense Or 





uxury, but to 
the ° 
Lac. for the Trade Mark It will lighten your 
work and save runt 
less steps, It hasa 


place tor everything 
and it Is easy to keep 
everything in its 
place Ihis cabinet 
Keywtered. co just puts the cellar 
shelves the kitcher t le, the 
board and the pots and pans at your 
Sit down and get meals ready Don't run up 
and down cellar stars, round the kitchen and 
then round the other way for something you 
forgot Che K.K.K. is sensible. 
Write for Booklet ‘A.’ 


THE KNECHTEL KITCHEN CABINET CO., LIMITED 


Hanover, Ontario 





grocery cup 


elbow. 

















EUROPEAN HAIRDRESSING PARLORS 








@ Specialists in Orna- 
menta! Hair 
See what YOU can 
o with this beautiful 
Switch 
For $5.00 you could 
dress your Hair to 
look as well as your 
friend who paid $7.00 
Write us for parti- 
culars of my Gent's 
Toupees, Transfor- 
mations and all 
other Hair Goods, 


J. BENT, 
Cariton Block, 
Portage Ave. 
Winnipeg 



































Well, Madam! 
We’re not surprised 
that you are tired 
of housecleaning. 





Phefdai \ ‘ ] nd te be« me 
wl ht | elv due t that 
} l | ‘ yp and sti 
th \ wit he obsolet 
} y 


Use the 
Invincible Renovator 


SAVES 
TIME 


SAVES 
FUSS 


SAVES 
WORRY 


SAVES 
LABOR 





ind enjov the benefits of vacuum cleaning, 
whicl healthier, quicker and = more 
+} } 

The Invincible Renovator will enable you 
to have more time tor the pleasant things o 
Life It will save vou fuss and worry, and 
there'll be no heavy turniture to drag around. 
It will clean vour n delicate curtains w.th- 


t harm, and give you life-long service 


Don't wear yourself out so young— 


get an ** Invinable.” 


Mail us a post card to-day and 
get our interesting booklet, which | 
isa complete treatise for cleaning. 


Ask for Booklet R. 

















| THE INVINCIBLE RENOVATOR 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


LIMITED 
81 Peter Street . 


= 











Toronto, Ont. 




















a" , DYSON’S AUTOMATIC 
Men: You're Lucky! °RAZoR STROPPER 






dispels your razor difficul it’s simply 
great Sharpens any razor and does it 
right. Keeps your raz sharp all the 
time It sharpens all fet ades and 
giv that velvet edge wi i've long 


qhe Price is $2.00. Guaranteed. 
ey refund not satisfied 


led if you are 


; Y y I gl 
ex ney order 

A id to any a 
Car 

Agent 

Wanted 

Ths a 


Dyson’s S pecialty Company, Guelph, Ontario 
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er in the Wesleyan Methodist (Syracuse, 


N.Y.) as this to sav on the subject: 
‘Tf girls had a faint idea of the disgust- 

ing sight they presented, or could hear 

some of the unmanly, dissolute remarks 


made along the 


Walists, or 


about them as they 
streets clad in 


pass 
transparent 
outlandish, 
hobble skirts, they would feel 
that if they had a spark of 
them they would go 


one 
of those short, tight-gripping, 
so ashamed 
virtue left in 
to their rooms or get 
out of sight somewhere till they had a 
sensible How ean they 


Is them from 


dress to put on. 


expect people to disting 


the low and e rrupt 11 they dress exactl\ 
like them?’’ 

To impress his readers, as he says, wit] 
the fact that s not talking on lis ow: 
unsupported opinion, the writer in the 
Wesleyan Methodist quotes a Catholie 


priest of New York City as having declared 
that 


‘¢Never in | istory were the modes so ab 


horrently indecent as they are to-day. One 
mav make the closest study of costumes 
the prints and drawings and seulp 


! 
tures of five thousands vears and find not 


throug 


ing to equal the shameless styles worn un- 


abashed in the 


mer 


crowded streets and sun 


resorts by hundreds of thousands o! 
apparently 


Many 


spoken in 


respectable virls.’’ 


more religious papers are out 
condemnation of ‘‘the 


to-day,’’ as, 


mode of 
for instance, the Kansas City 
Register, which 


} 


Catholic says, ‘There 
excuse tor some ot the 


be seen in publie places,’’ 


Is no 
artisti¢ costumes to 


and classifies 


certain garments as ‘‘designed to compel 
instant attention to their indeceney;”’ 
while of the secular press, the New York 
Times, commenting on a dispatch from 


its Paris correspondent that women’s 
tuis 
audacious since the Directoire,’’ is at a 


loss for an explanation: 
| 


} 


1 ] 
models 


dress summer are ‘‘the most 


“*The Directoire audacity is understand 
able. France had 
in the name of 


having a debaucli 
freedom, religion had been 
insulted, anarehy had just 
and in the slow process of restoration of 
law and order old had been 
nearly obliterated, morals were at a low 


been 


been quelled, 


conventions 


ebb, and the social condition was exactly 
expressed in the dress of the women. But 
that social condition surely does not exist 
now. fashions, to ex 
sense of the alarming de- 
and the need of sup 
pressing it, should become more formal and 
modest, not take on the aspect of the bae- 
chanaha. There is no accounting for the 
extravagance of the prevailing Parisian 
mode.’’ 


Therefore 
new 
velopmet t of 


press the 


evil 


Of poignant interest, and from a differ 
ent angle ,are the observations of Dr. Ed. 
win H. Lewis in American Medicine, who 
tells us that ‘‘immodest dress is respon- 


sible f4r many a young. girl’s ruin and 
downfall,’’ and proclaims it a facet that 


‘every medical man of large practice and 
experience knows only too well the fires 
kindled by the present dress of young fe- 
males.’’ That fashion never stands still is 
the consoling reflection of the San Fran- 
cisco Chronicle, which predicts that ‘‘in a 
short while there will be a return to cos- 
tumes that leave a little to the imagina- 
tion,’’ while on the subject of the dance, 
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PENWOOD 


Good Looks—Good Fit 
Good Wear 


EARL & WILSON 


SHIRTS $159 AND MORE 




















The Ideal 
APERIENT. 


A sure relief for constipation. 
Very pleasant to take. 
Exceedingly mild in action. 
In 3 strengths 
“INFANT.” “ADULT” and “STRONG” 


Of Druggists, 30 c. per box or postage paid 
for 35. direct from 


LYMAN’S, LTD., 


474, ST. PAUL STREET, 
MONTREAL. 


ohirriffs 
TrueVanilla 


more delicious cakes taste 
when flavored with real vanilla 


extract. You can make certain 
of using real extract of finest 
Vanilla beans by buying 
Shirriff’s True Vanilla. 
24 








The Chronicle reminds us that in Byron’s 
day the waltz ‘‘was held to be the end of 
all decencey,’’ and wonders whether the tur- 
key trot ‘‘may yet become as respectable 
and tame.’’ Any suggestion of immora- 
lity in these dances, we are told by The 
Chrisian Work and Evangelist (Undenom.) 
is quickly resented by professing Chris- 
tians who indulge in sueh dancing, but the 
facts are against them, and this journal 
continues: 

‘What means all of the stir to-day over 
the cabaret and afternoon 
with their ‘tangos’ and ‘turkey trots’ and 
‘orizzly bears,’ and all the rest, too shame- 
ful to print? Police, chureh, and school 
authorities everywhere are stirred to con- 
ference and to action over the demorali- 
zation that is plainly evident through the 
incoming of these indecent dances which 
are sweeping over the country like an epi- 
demic. Things must be bad, indeed, when 
publie officials, never aceused of being 
over-serupulous, are aroused and issue de- 
erees against these forms of the dance.’’ 

Not all who engage in these dances are 
impure, the Baptist Examiner (New York), 
is diligent to show, although it avers that 
the whole tendency of these outrageous 
performances is toward the indecent, the 
immoral, the putrid.’’ Equally critical in 
her view, although purely analytic in her 
method, is Corra Harris, who, writing in 
tie Philadelphia Saturday Eiening 
Post says that the turkey trot is 
‘fa form of amusement designed for primi- 
tive people by primitive people before they 
discovered the danger of being too natur- 
al,’’? and reminds us that at first such 
dancing was ‘‘an expression of religion.’’ 
At present, however, it is neither religious 
nor pious, but ‘‘is simply the universal tit 
ter of femininity. It is a form of hysteria, 


shows danees, 


sileht, transient, and will be gone before 
the end of the vear.’’ 
No other dance in the world, we read 


further, has attracted so much attention or 
excited so much criticism, but- 

‘The reaction is evidently at hand. And 
the women will lead that also, because they 
are still barometers of publie opinion, never 
the creators of it. They ean not hold out 
against the gathering volume of 
which the dance is exeiting.’’ 


veriticism 


Changes in London Social Life 


Showing How the Influence of the Motor 
Car and Foreign Visitors Have Changed 
the London Season 


IT might be said of the French, says Char- 
les Edward Jerningham, writing in the 
London Daily Mail, that they change little 
but notice at once any alteration which oe- 
curs to themselves; of the English that 
they change much but are seldom aware 
that any change has occurred to them at 
all. e 

There probably never was a nation, how- 
ever, so susceptible to influences from the 
outside as is ours; even within the past 
half century France, Germany, and the 
United States have stamped distinctive 
impressions upon our manners and ecus- 
toms and greatly modified the course of 
thought of the country and the character 
of the people. It is a harlequin John Bull 
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ing cuts will a, 
give you some idea 


of MONARCH-KNIT 
Shaker Products. 




























If you want style, 
comfort, fit and 
quality, insist on 


MONARCH-KNIT. 


Monarch-Knit 


Standard for 


Style, Quality and 
Workmanship. 
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Monarch Knitting Co. 


LIMITED 


Head Office: 
DUNNVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA 
Factories at: 


Dunnville, Ont. St. Catharines, Ont. 
St. Thomas, Ont. Buffalo, N.Y, 








The Old Way = +~+~—‘ The New Way 
@ > 
There’s a Big Difference 


The old castor tears up your carpets and injures your 
floors, leaving unsightly marks along its trail. The 
“ONWARD” Sliding Furniture Shoe simply glides over 
the finest floor without causing the slightest injury. 

It makes furniture moving easy. Put the “Onward” 
on all your furniture and save your floors, carpets, 
= save money. Made with Glass Base and Mott Metal 

ase. 

ASK YOUR FURNITURE OR HARDWARE DEALER. 
WRITE FOR OUR BOOKLET WHICH IS FULL OF INTEREST TO HOUSEHOLDERS. 


ONWARD MANUFACTURING CO. - 

















Berlin, Ontario 
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Breakfast Deliciousness 


smooths over the little worries of the morning and makes 
you start the day right. It is obtained wherever 


UPTON’S 


Orange Marmalade 


is used. This appetizing preserve is made by the best 
process from the finest ripe fruit and pure cane sugar, 
and is not only delicious in flavor but it is a very nourish- 
ing and easily-digested food. The whole family will like it. 


The T. Upton Company, Limited 


Hamilton, Ontario 














Get a Fresh Start 


You cannot do justice to your daily work in your run 
down condition of health and energy. Come to the Hotel 
Sanita and enjoy the mineral baths, excellent cuisine and 
homelike comfort and quietness. 


Especially desirable for grip men. 


Send for our illustrated and descriptive booklet and let 
us tell you about the attractive scenery and pleasures in 
the vicinity of the Hotel Sanita. 


CHATHAM MINERAL SPRINGS HOTEL 


CHATHAM, ONTARIO 














that would now be the better representa- 
tive of the race. 
Influence of France and New York. 


To have the French mind in an English 
body is attempted by many; a combination 
to which is occasionally added the dollar- 
spirit peeuliar to New York. 

It is indirectly, of course, that foreign 
influences have mostly affeeted the career 
of the London season. Up to some thirty 
vears ago London was the central mar- 
riaze market of the country, and the sea- 
son might be deseribed as having then been 
the ‘‘fair-time’’ of society. The facilities 
for circulation were very limited compared 
to those at our disposal; men and women 
who lived in the provinees were seldom en- 
abled to meet any but neighbors. A week 
or two spent in London during the season 
months afforded them special opportunities 
for making aequaintances, often providing 
fresh capital of friendship, with the many 
possibilities which might be attached to 
It. 

‘*The Revolution of the Wheel,’’ would 
he an excellent title for an article; he who 
diseovered the wheel was undoubtedly the 
Adam of Progress. The eart, carriage, rail- 
way, cycle, and motor-ear have in turn 
vreatly altered the conditions of life and 
affected most cireumstances and interests. 
For the purposes of marriage-making to- 
day it is less necessary for the country to 
eo to London than for London to go to the 
country. There is no elose time for the 
eligible man now; he may be followed to 
the links, hounds, river, and moors, Paris, 
Monte Carlo, and the uttermost limits of 
the earth. He is followed; the modern 
English-woman has the courage of her am 
bitions. 


Paradise of the Unsociable.’’ 


England is the paradise of the unsoci- 
able; the ultimate expression of the spirit 
of unsociability was the ‘*best society’’ in 
Loudon. Kine Edward the Seventh did 
much unconsciously to alter this. His 
Majesty, liad been trained in youth by the 
prince of cosmopolitans, the then Duke of 
Hamilton, the most prominent man-about- 
town of the time in every eapital in Eur- 
ope. During the long reign of his Majesty 
as leader of English society—first when 
Prinee of Wales, later when King, Edward 
Seventh removed many of the barriers 
whieh had until then generally prevented 
Americans, the merely rich, and even the 
very successful finaneier, manufacturer, or 
merchant from entering the social reserve. 

The alteration attracted at onee to Lon- 
don a large number of pretty American 
women, ricli American men, and Colonial 
and German ‘‘millionaires.’’ and cleared 
the road for the thousands of visitors of 
all nations who now fill our hotels, restaur 

ts and theatres, and the West End 
streets. The foreigner has discovered at 
last that the C] 


annel is not an insuperable 
obstacle, 


that England has special charms, 

and that if the English are not an enter 
taining they are a somewhat interesting 
race, 

London to-day is the capital of the 
world, not merely of Great Britain. It is 
a new London which has arisen, and the 
Londoner during the season is almost the 

| least important element in the situation. 
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UPPER 
CANADA 
COLLEGE 


TORONTO 


Premier Boys’ School of Canada 











Founded 1829 by SIR JOHN COLBORNE, 
GOVERNOR OF UPPER CANADA. 


Senior and Preparatory Schools in separate modern 
buildings. 

50 acres playing and athletic fields, with rinks, 
gymnasium and full equipment. 

Specially constructed detached infirmary, with resi- 
dent nurse. 

Summer Camp at Lake Temagami, conducted by 
the Physical Instructor of the College, trains boys 
to take care of themselves in the open. 

SUCCESSES 1912—-Scholarships 2, Honours 
(Matriculation) 23, Pass Matriculation 12, Royal 
Military College Passes 5. 

All particulars and historical sketch on application. 

Autumn term begins September 11th, 1913, 
10 a.m. Boarders return on the | 0th. 

Arnold Morphy, Bursar 
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198 St. Catherine Street West, Montreal 
ESTABLISHED IN 1895 


RE-OPENS AUGUST 25TH 
Write, call or phone for prospectus 


ANGUS CAZA, Principal 











FALL 

F OR TERM 

BOYS ERM 

OPENS 

AN D SEP. 9 
GIRLS sail 





A RESIDENT SCHOOL 
PREPARATORY, COMMERCIAL AND COL- 
LEGIATE COURSES. MUSIC AND ART 
Newly built and equipped, ideal site, easy 
access from Toronto. Full information in = 
illustrated year book. WRITE 

W.P. Fininm, M.A., D.Sc., Principal, 
Newmarket, Ontario 











YOUNG MEN AND YOUNG WOMEN 


GREAT business opportunity for really live young men 
and women. We have more applications for graduates of 
our College to fill than we can placc, because our graduates 
are in such demand. We have students from every province in 
the Dominion and from two of the United States, last term 
Write for and Examine our Catalogue, Second 
dition, before attending College. 
THE BELLEVILLE BUSINESS COLLEGE, LIMITED 
Campbell Street, - - Belleville, Ontario 











CLASSY DEN PICTURES 


Exquisite Studies in Bewitching Poses 
Every one a genuine photo from living 
models, on double-weight stock, We sel] no 
copies or cheap prints, 3 swell cabinets for 
25e: 6 for Sle, with fine 6%x8% photos FREE 
with every order for 6& OUR DOLLAR SPE 
CIAL: 6 cabinets, two 6%x8%, and over 50 
smal) photos all for $1. Money back if not 


as represent 


KINGCOMPANY, DEPT. 1205 M. M. 
ANDOVER, OHIO. 
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It is no longer, therefore, so much the Eng- 
lish that make the season; it is the rich 
from every quarter of the globe. Visiting 
London for racing and other purposes, they 
spend money freely in surroundings less 
democratic than those prevalent in Paris 
and New York, and more agreeable conse- 
quently to the wealthy. 

The amiable men and women to whom 
that they are acquainted with each other is 
such a distinetion that they avoid all op 
portunities for others becoming aequainted 
with them—the members of the ‘‘best so- 
ciety’’—naturally object to this multitude; 
taking to the motor-car, they flee the crowd 

The English have explored almost every 
nook and corner of the earth; they resolute 
ly refuse, however, to explore each other. 
What a excellence them 
when they are more rationally disposed! 

Moreover, there is the ‘‘Bitter Cry of 
Belgravia;’’ Indolence and Industry have 
met at last in England—there is a Water- 
loo the more. In these days of greatly in- 
luxuries they who merely know 
how to spend money cannot for long com- 
pete with those who mainly know how to 
make it. Many drawing-rooms in the 
West End are little else now than an auxi- 
liary stock exchanges, men meeting in 
them less for purposes of civility and ¢on- 
versation than to promote somewhat irre- 
gular business. It is the millionaire who is 
the chief attraction at them; not woman 
nor the wit. Everything is for sale; family 
portraits, treasures accumulated through 
the ages, the estate, wines, cigars, motor- 
cars, titles, friends, sons and daughters. 

It is the new season; three months which 
are far more brilliant than was the cor- 
responding period in former times. ‘The 
West End is fuller now than it ever was 


store of awaits 


creased 


before; there are dozens of entertainments | 


to each one provided even in the quite re- 
cent past. The gems which glitter upon 
every side can never have been equalled in 
number or value, and money flows on lux- 
urious living as fast as water pours over 
the Falls of Niagara. 

It is no longer, however, especially a 
West End or a Londoner’s season. Great 
historical houses are persistently closed; 
prominent favorites flit through town, leav- 
ing almost so soon as they arrive and 
names which for hospitality have been 
celebrated for generations have ceased to 
figure in the list of entertainers. 

Is it ‘‘decay’’ or merely change with the 
usual accompaniment of improvement and 
the reverse? Matters it for the present 
analysis who has the pleasures, so long as 
more pleasures there are? Who spends 
the money, so long as mueh money is 
spent? Who shines, so long as the bril- 
lianey is inereased rather than diminished? 

The English always paint 
worse than they are, their 
than they were, and for their descendants 
dread the worst possible future. We are 
all, however, ancestors in the making; our 
days shall be ‘‘good old days’’ half a een- 
tury hence; our ways a model the disuse of 
which is much to be regretted, and we our 
selves shall occupy the pedestal generally 
refused by the English to ther 
aries and foreed by them upon their prede 
| cessors. 

A little death goes a long wav towards 
| establishing a reputation in England. 
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inflexible No ,J? 1s the 
favorite penfin_| nks and with 
accountants. It makes fine clear 
fircures; the ink dries immedt- 
no need ot blotting 


Esterbrook Pen 


ately 


The re *s an 


broad points 


Write for Mustrated booblet 
Esterbrook Pen Mfg Co. 
New York Camden, N.J. 

BROWN BROS., LIMITED 


Canadian Agents Foronto 








Remarkable improvement in the art by an expert— 
not a mere theorist. Speed capacity beyond reach 
of the hand. Wonderfully simple—easy to use— easy 
to read. Is being used in the service of the 


U. S. Government, in Court Reporting, 


in the offices of largest corporations and firms in the 
land. Entire system can be learned in 7 days; then 


you practice for speed. 


__ gsticaby $100,000.00 | 


ind cation l epping-stone t 
end full proof and particulars and 
& youthesystemtin Your Own Home. 
Paragon Shorthand 
institute 
1472 Camp St..New Orleans,La. 








Convent of the Congregation de Notre Dame 
Kingston, Ontario 


4 Boarding and Day Schoo! for Girls Elementary, Commer- 
cial and Academic Courses Pupils prepared for Entrance to 
Universitie” and Ontario Training Schools for Teachers; also 
or Civil Service Examinations Special fac ties offered for 
the study of Music, Art and to French Pupils desirous of 

carning tt English language 


write to The Mother Superior 





For further informatior 











ADDRESS 


ONE DOLLAR OPENS A GOLD BOND 


SAVINGS ACCOUNT 


(by mail er personally) bearing 
6% Interest compounded quar- 
terly on all amounts as re- 
ceived Secured by Assets of 
$3,000,000.00 and Trust Deed of 
First Mortgage on Montreal 
Realty. 


“Pay in any 
time.” 


amount—abpy 
MARCIL TRUST CO., 
Limited, Mentreal. 


Mail free Booklet te 
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MUSIC, 


St. Margaret’s College, Toronto 


A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., former Principal of 
Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.) 





ACADEMIC COURSE from Preparatory to University Matriculation and First Year Work. 
ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHYSICAL EDUCATION—Cricket, Tennis, 


Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath. 





SCHOOL RE-OPENS AFTER HOLIDAYS, September 10th, 1913. 


Write for Prospectus. 


Mrs. George Dickson, President 


Miss J. E. MacDonald, B. A., Principa! 
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country. 


fact that Seven University Graduates, all Specialists in their 
subjects, give instruction in the Literary Department. 
other Departments are equally well provided for. 
illustrated Calendar to 


REV. J. J. HARE, PH.D., Principal 


And Ontario Conservatory of Music and 
Art, Whitby, Canada, Stands For Effi- 
cient and Cultured Young Womanhood 
The new $25,000 gymnasium, with swimming pool, etc., together 


with a large and attractive campus, affords facilities for Scientific 
Physical Education unequalled in any Ladies’ School in this 


The strength of the staff may be judged from 
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In the Capital. 


Ideally situated. 
Efficient staff. 


OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE 


Thoroughly equipped in every department. 


Calendar and particulars promptly sent on application. 








The Rev. W. D. ARMSTRONG, M.A., Ph.D., D.D., President. 
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President 
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AGNES’ SCHOOL 


BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO 


Patron: THE LORD BISHOP OF ONTARIO. 
Thorough Course in English, 
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ire. Pupils prepared for 
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with every modern 
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For Prospectus and fuller information, 
MISS F. E. CARROLL, Lady Principal. 


beginning he 
Belleville 


Belleville, Ont 


MEN’S FUTURE FORETOLD 


makes 


ari 


T. W. WAUCHOPE, 
Principal 





HOME SCHOOL 


The Grammer Schoo! (Church of England) 


Special opportunities for acquir 











For Sons of 
Gentlemen 


BERTHIER-EN-HAUT, P.Q. 
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You Can Increase Your Salary 


representative 
hundreds 
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Farmer's Magazine 


have 


Write us for particulars 


MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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Co-Education Endorsed 


A Great Many Students Marry as a Result 
of it, Objected a Woman 


AN INTERESTING comment on the United 
States system of colleges to which both 
sexes are admitted is furnished by Mr. R. 
Ahmed. in the Hindustan Review. ‘‘I’ll 
help you with that problem after luneh,’’ 
we hear a young man tell a very helpless 
appearing girl in a Duteh bonnet, ‘‘we can 
walk up the Park and find a place to study.”’ 
That rouses our curiosity and leads us not 
only to observe the leeture halls or the 
study courses; but also the eo in the edu- 
eation, the plum in the whole cake’s huge 
structure. 

Let us take a walk early in the morning 
and see the students coming singly, hurry 
ing towards the busy halls where the pro- 
fessors are awaiting them. Men in eaps; 
girls bareheaded but jacketed against the 
chilly morning air, bustle here and there, 
upon lectures and 
theses. The clock points to noon. From 
the halls students pour fourth, chatting, 
crouping, comparing notes, altogether re- 
at Women 
in groups, men in groups, also couples, pro- 
ceed chattering towards the gates. There 
are sober co-eds and gay ¢o eds, with hats 
that hide their faces and with canvas shoes. 
Professional sometimes join the 
former, boys in the later. There a 
cirl bore off three ardent males. Here one 
such male earried a girl’s books, there an- 
other her suit-case, but never her parasol. 

For the benefit of the uninitiated let us 
explain the term co-eduecation. Young men 
and young women are invited to pursue their 
studies together in college, as has been then 
custom in high sehools. They are subjected 
identical examination for admission. 
They are offered the same courses as elee 

When choice is made they attend 
the instruction of the protessors at 
| 


always alone, intent 


lated the close of the classes. 


persons 


caps 


to an 


tives. 
upor 
the iour and in the same class room. 
Requirements as to attendanee, to prepara- 
tion, to examination are identical. They 
pass trom year to year upon the same basis 
of scholarship. They graduate upon the 
same day, present their theses upon the 

platform and receive diplomas entit- 
ling them to enjoy the privileges of the 

] 


same 


same 


same qaegree, 

This system was introduced just after 
the civil war and after the trial of about 
half a century it has removed many of 
our apprehensions, but at the same time 
brought to lieht the dangers that 
lie ahead. At present about seventy per 
cent. of the colleges in the United States 
are co-educational. All the State Universi- 
ties are co-educational, they are 
created from the people’s tax and women 
have just as much right to them as the men. 
Since the introduction of co-education we 
find, men have inereased at the rate of 
seventy per cent. and women at the rate 
of one hundred and five per cent. Of the 
ability of the formerly called weaker sex, 
there remains no doubt. Rudeness and 
insubordination of young men has a re- 
straining influence in the presence of the 
more refined sex. To the presence of either 
Sex 1s traceable the decorous demeanour and 
comparative ambition of the other. From 
the record of health, kept throughout the 


some ol 


because 





sen AN 






















































: MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 87 
t 5 year, there is less interruption in work by 
ill-health among the young women, than ® © 
i among the young men. The work of disci- Short- tory riting 
d pline has been made easier by the presence 
h of both sexes. So far as discovered no dis- COURSE of forty lessons in the his- One student writes: “‘I know that you 
, adve aves have arise fr his : : tory, form, structure, and writing ort 1€ will be pleased when I tell you that I have 
a a vantages have arisen trom this union in Sh rt-Story Ea , Berg just received a check for $125 from ‘Every- 
i the elass-room, while many advantages have Esenwein, Editor of Lippincott's Magazine. ‘444,*5* for a humorous story. They ask 
) acerued. In the last ten years the increase Hery-writers must be medas wellasSers; farmers. f am Sesling cory kage, ond 
: 2 5: 1ust master the Ss nstruct samen — o 
s in the number of women students seeking yw lents to acc very grateful to Dr. Esenwein. 
aneo ‘+k has been : — oO7F Maw y mes of We also offer courses in Photoplay Writ- 
" advaneed work has been at the rate of 276 May w na we sar Wakatanainens Ge tae Rotinakionns 
9 per cent., while the rate of increase among ceeded? 1 their letters in all over One Hundred Home Stud; 
a as 5 Y ce ‘ . or ate ove is practical. It means recognition, Courses, many of them under protessors in 
t = 115 per cent. In all the graduate cocepted snaauactigts an | checks from Harvard, Brown, Corneli, and other leading 
schools of the country there are two or editors. colleges. 
( . a . 
three times aS many women as men. Sta 250-Page Catalog Free. Please Address 
: tisties do not seem to justify that women |p po THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Dept. 528, Springfield, Mass. 
are any inferior in graduate work. Ameri- ; 
can women have worthily represented Am 
4 erican scholarship in the universities of 
Cambridge, Berlin, Leipzie and at the Bibli- 
¥ ee 
otheque Nationale. Several have contrib- —\ i) 
: uted to the world’s knowledge by valuable 4 ’ AVS 
e . . . 
selentifie researel on the national biological 1S op S 0 qe C oo 
p 1 ‘ 
d survey, in the laboratories of MeGill and ; 
. Pennsylvania Universities, and by Histori- LENNOXVILLE, P.Q. 
- cal research for the Carnegie Institute. All 
: this leaves no room for doubt about the in- Head Master, J. Tyson Williams, B.A.—(Emmanuel College, Cambridge.) 
- tellectual elevation of women by eo-educa- 
n This well-known boarding school for to-date, sanitary and well ventilated, and 
a tion. boys is situated about 100 miles from comprise gymnasium, playroor iS Well as 
. : Montreal, on the G.T.R., C.P.R., and Bostor *xtensive playgrounds 
. But it is in the idler hours that boys and & Maine Ry. giving enay s eae oe : 4 
s virls suffer from eo-education. Co-educa- York and Eastern states Boys are prepared for R.M.C., Kingste1 
. se “po -oviding the Universities, and Business Life, by an 
‘ tion influences the social life in providing The buildings for the upper and prepar- efficient staff of Masters, mostly graduates 
e opportunities for the companionship of itory school are beautifully situated, up- of English Universit 
a young men and young women. It has the 
e further advantage that this companionship For Calendars, Information, etc., apply to the Headmaster 
- is indirectly subject to the will of an insti- 
tution which must necessarily sift out and 
3 reject the idle and vicious elements. A | 
n naturally vicious or a persistently idle 
= young woman is an impossible element in 
. a co-educational institution, that has even 
d a moderate estimate of its responsibilities 
. - and makes the feeblest attempt to meet 
; them. The young man of similar tendencies | 
fT is more easily distinguished in a co-educa- 
t tional institution than in a great college for 
a men. But a certain kind of girl boasts that 
s by cramming in the afternoons, she ean 
“ keep every evening free for ‘‘fun with the : 
“ boys.’’ A certain kind of young man seems 
“ to omit even the cramming, if one may 
“ judge by the persistence with which he 
haunts the reception rooms of the girls’ A message for the sick man, woman and 
j dormitories. child; for everyone who is out of sorts; 
Le . . ° ‘ ° e es 
It is the Fraternity and the Sorority that W itho ut Dr ugs a message, too, to all who are well, and 
- are responsible for the extreme degree of would keep well. 
it social dissipation. Fraternities are secret or Doctors 
f societies for men. They have chapter ie x is 
1e houses where boys room and board. 25 years ago, an eminent Quebec physician, Dr. H. Sanche, made a marvellous 
it Sororities are similar societies for girls. discovery which is embodied in the device named “OXYDONOR.” = This 
The extent to which these social pleasures little instrument causes its users to absorb from the air a plentiful supply of 
1s are carried has had a very undesirable effect oxygen with its remarkable vitalizing power. 
% upon students'and the universities. Dur- 
a ing the junior promenade days, the fraterni- 66 99 
- ties invite the girls whom they are to take By the use of 
. to the junior promenade, to be their guests 
i from Friday until Monday, one or more . " 
re Saas shacans sonia tes aeons enti Wns the human system becomes wonderfully invigorated, and diseases of the 
“ ) 2 ne > Oo > se ¢ 2 > > a - ~ oes 
rf — -. ae _ . blood, skin, lungs and nerves swiftly and surely disappear. ‘‘OXYDONOR 
ball itself would not be eriticized. But ‘ sores bain iF ; 
Le ‘ - Z| ; revitalizes the human organism by Nature’s own process 
re three days of uninterrupted gaiety with eliminates disease without the use of drugs or medicines 
‘ their excesses and imitations of what in- Sr ee and easily applied, and can be taken sleep- 
d experience and imagination, may suggest is always ready for use by grown persons or children 
‘ ° ° . “ > 
as aristocratic entertainment, furnish the B f F d ] | ° ° 
% : : 
annual spectacle, of a social extravaganza, eware 0 radu ent mitations 
l€ unparalleled outside of college life. Eaeh Write to-day for book of spontaneous testimony. Send also for our valuable book 
or ld - on health, and which describes fully the Oxydonor—a tried and true agent which 
d young woman of the party is the guest for has blessed thousands upon thousands of persons during the past 25 years. 
several days of some particular young man, | 
mn ; : . 
* and in many eases leaves her home or Dr. H. Sanche & Co., Department 10 
boarding place in the same town to live dur- 364 St. Catherine St. W. Montreal, Can. 
ing this time at his expense. It all affords | 
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a 
what in college vernacular, we term, ‘“‘the t 
time of their lives;’’ for it is to be doubted V 
| whether either in experience or anticipa- 4) n 
| tion it is to be known outside the four i e 
A PURE | vears devoted to securing a college educa- i I 

| tion. It is a practice censured by every : 
“ WHOLESOME | sane faeulty and alumnus, but strange to i 
| say, it has not yet been banned. ' t 
‘ FOOD Often in the evenings, when the boys and Hf t 
; ris are sitting side by side in the Lib-  ( 

rin Ppaptenerengt I gory the en > 4 | rarv and reading, a boy will sli p a note over ‘ 
| nats “deli ate no ouhes | and ask what time she is going home, and = 
and dige: pr ducts | ean he ‘‘queen’’ home with her. What- i | 
West Indi ever mav be said of co-edueation, there is » 
ssimilated with milk and | no doubt it makes the average youth less i I 
E . neaitn-De 7 | HNOoris and the average girl less sentimen- . 
| tal. She becomes less ready to bestow her t ( 
| affections on every creature known as man. | | 





She learns to judge ealmly of their worth, 


i 
‘ 
{ 
i 
and to depart herself with dignity and pro- i 


send for our book of recipes. It 

shows you how to make many 

delicious dishes, and costs you 

nothing. 

» St. Vincent Arrowroot 
Growers & Exporters 

Association 


Dr. David Starr Jordan of Stanford Uni- 
ersity once asked a woman, what she 


ueht was the eniel objection to eo-eduea- 


“The fact that a great many’ students 
arry as a result of it,’’—was the reply. 


The doctor ehuckled a deep chuekle. 
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—————— St. Vincent 


B.W.I. 








’9 


{ 
‘And exactly that, ne responded, §lig 
f the greatest points in its favor. The 
vears between eighteen and twenty-two are 





the natural years of mating; at college we 
e a selected up of young men and 
men, it’s a good ied e for both to do their 
{ (4 I y 9 





3 


SSSA. AAAI 


lt Never Fails to Please by Flavor 


Breakfast Bacon 


ONLY PRIME CANADIAN HOGS 
USED IN ITS MANUFACTURE 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR FEARMAN’S 


Americanization of Hindu 
Women 


and Quality 


USE ONLY 


A Large Employment of Women Police in 
the Country of Seclusion Customs 


THE EXAMPLE of American cities that 


ave installed women in the police service 


l 


has been very readily followed by India. A 


* 
Poe. 8 ea eee | , y . . 
9 oad writer in the Literary Digest, quoting from 
ei ee The Tribune (Lahore), says: ‘‘Tt is be- 


¢ 
Seiert lieved that there are no fewer than four- 

oa 4 
STAR BRAND Soae| teen weenen cunployed im the Celasined To 
ict teligence Department of India who are 


actively at work in various capacities.’’ 


Instead of objecting te it, as one would 
expect a native writer to do, on aecount of 
the East-Indian conservative ideas of fem- 
Inine propriety, this innovation is com- 
mended . He says that ‘‘in India there are 
special reasons for employing women more 
largely in the poliee department,’’ and adds 
that ‘*nothing will prevent a larger em- 
ployment of women for police work in this 
country of purdah (seclusion) eustoms. In 
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the Punjab alone, where annually 20,000 
offenses against women are brought to light 





every year, police-women are sure to be of 
considerable help. Some Hindus are now 
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urging the British-Indian Government to 


Jerome S Oo ege lished salle perder — age and estab- 


native women. 


BERLIN, ONT. The Phut (Lahore), a feminist paper, con- 


dueted in Urdu—lIndia’s lingua franeca— 
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country. Why should not India, then, where 
the purdah system is in vogue, and where 
women can not freely talk face to face with 
male judges, much less can stand cross- 
examination at the hands of pleaders and 
barristers, be granted the same blessing? 
‘*The Government of India would be do- 
ing great kindness as well as justice to 
the womanhood of India by inaugurating 
the experiment of opening special women’s 
courts in one or two big cities of India.’’ 
Whether this proposal will meet with the 
approval of the government is not yet 
known, though it must be said that the ad- 
ministration recently instituted two great 
reforms for the benefit of secluded Indian 
women. QOne of them was to employ Miss 
Cornelia Sorabji, the daughter of native 
Christian parents, who had qualified her 
self in England to be a lawyer, to act as 
counsel and legal adviser to propertied 
women under the guardianship of the 
Courts of Wards of Bengal, Behar, Orissa, 
and Assam; and the other innovation was 
to appoint a Mohammedan lady who her- 
self observes purdah to be the inspectress 
of schools’ especially conducted for 
the education of daughters of Mahom- 
medans who strictly adhere to the rules of 
purdah. The Lahore Tribune, commenting 
on the latter reform, remarks :—‘‘ The lady 
just appointed to the post is Halimunissa 
Begum, who is a daughter of the Honor- 
able Moulvi Rafiud-din Ahmed (a member 
of the Legislative Council of the Bombay 
Presidency). She distinguished herself as 
secretary of the Mohammedan Ladies’ Edu- 
cational Conference in advocating the edu- 
eation of Mohammedan girls. . . . We 
dare say that the step taken will be appre- 
ciated by Mohammedans, and the Moslem 
lady inspectress will be better able to at- 
tend to female education combined with 
religious instruetion which European lady 
inspectors could not probably equally do. 
It is a good and wholesome policy to ap- 
point edueated Indian ladies, whenever 
available, to all posts in girls’ schools.’’ 


The Romance of the Eel 


Once in a Lifetime They Make the Long 
Journey to Meet Their Mates 


TO MOST people the common eel must 
appear one of the least interesting and 
certainly one of the least romantie of the 
inhabitants of the globe. But in the light 
of modern researeh the results of whieh 
are given by Mr. A. T. Johnson in Cham- 
ber’s Journal, this unlovely fish has heeome 
imbued with a new interest: and its life- 
story, even though we still only know a 
portion of it, is one that ean equal in mys 
terv and romance anything which biologi- 
eal science has unfolded for us in recent 
years. It is a story which outstrips one’s 
imagination, and which onee again sub- 
stantiates that threadbare but convenient 
epigram, ‘Truth is stranger than fiction.’ 

The history of the eel had not until a 
few years ago consisted of more than a 
few disconnected facts. We know, for ex- 
ample, that so long as the eels remained in 
our rivers and ponds they did not spawn 
or produce young, notwithstanding the facet 
that specimens had been kept under close 
observation for the best part of half-a- 
eentury. That an annual migration sea- 
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up-to-date guide for the well dressed woman, and careful housekeeper. 
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we send you one? A Post Card will bring it, 


Murray-Kay, Limited 
17 to 31 King Street East, Toronto 
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wards of the largest eels took place every 
autumn had also long been known. But 
whither these old ones went, and whence 
came the baby eels, and how, were a ftew 
of the preblems which remained unexplain 
ed until a comparatively recent date, 
wile it was discovered that the eels’ 
spawning-beds were hidden in the dark 
abysses of the Atlantic Ocean. For many 
venerations ichthyologists had been ae- 
quainted with a small, flat, trans- 
‘parent, fish-hke creature which they 
called Leptocephalus, and whieh lived in 
the very deep seas. sut little further 
was known of its life until one which was 
kept in an aquarium gradually changed its 
form and became a tiny eel or elver. So 
far, then, the seeret of the eel’s origin was 
out, and the discovery that the various 
forms ol Leptoeephali were none other 
than the voung of different species of eels 
east a flood of hght upon a problem whie 
ad for so long bafiled the seientifie world. 
Briefly, the romantie story of this inter 
esting fish’s lfe, in so far as we under- 
stand it, may be related thus. Every au 
tumn, usually at night in stormy weatliet 
all the largest eels of horse- pond, river, 
and lake set out on their migration to the 
sea. So intense are they in their desire 
io reach their far-off destination that they 
vill endeavour to overeome any obstacle 
that stands in their course. The unseen 
oree whieh spurs them onward, and that 
unknown power which shows them the 
way, are so all-absorbing and insistent that 
it is by no means an uncommon occurrence 
for these eels to leave their own element, 
and, with a snake-lke motion, cross ove 
dry landg with the object of taking a 
straighter path to the sea. While this mi 
eration is in progress a remarkable change 
s taking place in their appearance. The 
eyes grow larger and rounder: their skins 
lose their dark eolor, gradually assuming a 
silvery tint; and the reproductory ol 
of both sexes, which have up to this stage 
heen entirely rudimentary, begin to de 
elop. What further transformation takes 
place by the time these curious creatures 


rans 


ave reached their destination in the un 
known depths of the ocean we cannot say; 
but we do know that they never return. 
Once in a lifetime they make the long 
journey from fresh water to meet their 
mates in the darkness of those deep valleys 
which le beneath, perhaps, three thousand 
feet of ocean water. Whether they die 
when the supreme moment of their life’s 
mission has been attained, or whether they 
ttle down into an easy-going middle age 
with the goodly hosts of eels which for un 
numbered generations have gathered there, 
is a problem whieh still awaits investiga- 
tion. But the extraordinary fact remain 
that the eel must seek enormous depths 
not less than five to six hundred fathoms, 
before it ean reproduce its kind, and that 
it is in those ‘dark, unfathomed eaves ot 
ocean’ that the tiny, olass-like Leptocep- 
hali undergo their metamorphosis and pre- 
pare themselves for the life which lies be- 
fore them. But what the earliest. stages 
of these strange little creatures’ lives are 
like, and from what manner of parents 
they were begotten, are dark secrets which 
the ocean has not yet given up. 
The actual spawning of the eels would 
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weary existence. Stop devitalizing your sys 


tem with harmful drugs,—become § strong, 
vigorous healthy. Feel the rich red blood 
coursing vigorously through your whole 


system. 
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You Strong 
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The REX VIBRATOR accomplishes marvel 
lous results It will be a blessing in your 
home and a boon to every member of your 
houshold 

Vibration naturally stimulates the blood, 
steadies the nerves, relieves pain, arouses the 
digestive system, prevents disease, and sends 
a glow of new health through the entire 
System 

Write for further information and learn 
what the REX will do for you. 

An f these responsible Canadiar leale Ww 
pleased unswer ir inquiries 
MONTREAL VANCOUVER. 

rthern Elec. & Mfg. Co. Northern Elec. & Mfg. ¢ 

Jor Bros. Co. B. €. Stevens. 
TORONTO Hinton Elec. Go. 

Northern Elec. & Mfg. Co CALGARY. 

Jone Bros. Co, Northen Elec. & Mfg. C 

J. Stevens & Son Co. EDMONTON 
WINNIPEG Northern Ele & Mfg. ¢ 

Northern Elec. & Mfg. Co. REGINA 

Stevens & Son. Northern Elec. & Mfg. ¢ 

Bouey I HALIFAX 

R. A. Gillespie. Northern Elec. & Mfg. Co. 


Manufactured and guaranteed by 


THE P. A. GEIER CO. 


Successors to the Royal Specialty Co. 
Largest Manufacturers of Vibrators in the world. 
5106 St. Clair Avenue - Cleveland, Ohio 

















DUSTBANE 
Is a Household Help 


It keeps the floors bright and carpets 


clean. 








It is 
Reliable 





Order from 





Your Grocer’ 
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appear to take place in midwinter, and the | 


Leptocephali, during their sojourn in the 
ocean deeps, which is supposed to last for 
about a year, pass through a graduated 
series of changes from flat, opaque crea- 
tures of two or three inches in length until 
hey assume the cylindrical form and be 


come young eels or elvers. As soon as 
they have attained that state, they pre 
pare to leave their nursery home and set 


forth on their long and tedious journey to 
the rivers and ponds of the far-off coun- 


try. And here opens perhaps the most 
wonderful page of all in the story of the 
eel’s life. Hundreds of miles he between 
the elvers’ birthplace and their journey’s 
end. There is no power which we ean 
comprehend that: can direct their course, 


vet a common impulse stirs within them 


} 


at the appointed time, and shoals of count- 
less millions turn their heads’ towards 
their destinations in the distant and un 
known waters of the land. 


in early 
fortunate 
this mi- 
some oceasions the 
numbers are greater than upon others; but 
it 18 no uneommon sight to 


brook 
may be 
the final 
elvers. On 


Standing by a_ shallow 
spring, an 


enough to see 


observer 
stage of 


eration ol 


witness hur 


dreds of thousands of these tiny creatures | 


battling 


obstaeles 


threading their up-stream, 
with the current, overcoming 
such as waterfalls by wriggling up the face 
of wet and slippery rocks, passing 
onward with an unflagging determination 
to a home whieh they know not of. At 
such times we may them in the 
wet footprints of eattle down in the mead- 
ows where the marsh marigolds are ablaze, 
in water-pipes, wells, and farmyard drink 
ing-troughs. There are, indeed, few damp 
places near a stream where these little 
travellers, fresh from the far Atlantie, 
and invested with the profound mysteries 
of their unknown birth in the eternal 
darkness of those silent deeps, cannot be 
found. Migration is always an intensely 
interesting subject; but it is not easy to 
point to any other example of the 
whether in fairy-tale or fact, that ean 
arouse our imagination and wonder to the 
extent as this 

How the tiny eels find their way through 
long leagues of 


way 


discover 


sort, 


same does one, 


trackless ocean and miles 
of inland fighting the resistanee of 
tides and eurrents. the heavy flood of 
mighty rivers, and the tempestuous waters 
of mountain 
of coneeption. 


seas, 


streams, is beyond our powe1 
They have no parents to 
lead them, and they ean obviously possess 
nothing in the form of memory as we un 
derstand the term. Enormous destruction 
awaits them by the way, and of the eount 
less millions which pursue their miraculous 
journey through the waters it 
supposed that more than an 

fraction survive. And 
may arise as to whether the elvers each 1 

turn to the old home of their resnective 
parents. It is well known that many other 
migratory creatures do so, and we have 
every reason to suppose that the 
follow the same law. Otherwise would 
not some rivers—those nearest the spawn 
ing-beds—hecome overstocked? And why. 
for example, should some elvers pass the 
estuaries of many rivers and streams, as 
they must do, before thev finally reach 
that water which some unknown influence: 


eannot be 
infinitesimal 


1 1 
nere the aqnuestio 


ely ers 


onward, | 





Let vour body glow with tft 
healthy people are people who a 
ties of oxygen ick people a! 
get a deficient supply. 
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Send for it to-day—it’s free. It 
you and yours 


506 Yonge Street - 


Specialists in Oxygen Therapy. 








The Institute of Oxygen Therapy. 


Conquers the Most 
Stubborn Disease 


surely 


The scier f oxygen Therapy 
derful discovery of the age is 
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Oxygen: The great life-giving force 
cure your il and restore you 
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Let Nature Cure You 


By Means of the ‘‘Farador”’ 


1 new and improved instrume lesigned especi 
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igain enjoy that vigorous buoy health which 
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Booklet “The Natural Way” ; 
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Don’t Buy an Electric 
lron 


til you have read every word on both sides 


the RED GUARANTEE CARD attached to 
CANADIAN QUEEN and PERFECTION 
ELECTRIC IRONS. Your dealer 


| to show 1t to you. 





will be e@lad 


THE CANADIAN QUEEN and PERFECTION ELECTRIC TRONS stand the 


e! save. that is. WORKING CONTINUOUSLY EIGHT HOURS A DAY, 
a FIVE AND ONE-HALF DAYS PER WEEK, in WHITEWEAR and SHIRT 
FACTORIES [hev also stand the MOST UNREASONABLE ABUSE, for instance, 
y fel n the Display Window with the current on from Saturday 

Mor with no damage to the HEATING ELEMENT. 
| re beautiful in DESIGN and FINISH—economieal to operate---moderate 

ast a ife-time and are MADE IN CANADA. 
We uve an attractive proposition tor the DEALERS. 


The Flexible Conduit Co., Ltd., Guelph, Canada 




















“Ross” Rifles and “Ross” Ammunition 
again lead at Bisley 


The Ross .280 ammunition captured every single event in the Match 
Ritle competition at Bisley, an unprecedented achievement, and the KING’S 
PRIZE, the blue ribbon event of the Bisley meet, was again won with a Ross 
Rifle, this being the second time in three years that this trophy, the emblem 
of rifle shooting championship of the British Empire, has heen won with a Ross. 
The wonderful accuracy of both Ross Rifles and Koss Ammunition is further accentuated 
by these triumphs won against a field of over 2,000 of the best marksmen in the world, 


each striving not only for the prize, but for the honor of his colony or country and armed 
with the best rifles and ammunition which each country can produce. 


It stamps Ross Rifles and Ross Ammunition as 
unsurpassed for accuracy. 


Sportsmen all over the world are adopting the ‘‘Ross,’’ not only on account of its accuracy, 
but also because of its very quick and absolutely safe breech action. 


Illustrated Catalogue and price lists sent free on request. 


Ross Rifle Co., - - - Quebec 




















London Conservatory of Music and 


School of Elocution, Limited, London, Ont. 
(In Affiliation with the Western University) | 
Modern Buildings, Up-to-date Methods, Efficient and large staff of teachers. 
\ thorough course in all Musical Subjects, Elocution and Dramatic Art. 
RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 2nd. 


Write for Curriculum. Certificates and Diplomas granted. Exams held in London 
and at Local Centres half-yearly. 


ARMSTRONG, F. L. WILLGOOSE, Mus.Bac., 
Registrar. Principal. 


LOTTIE I 











m is their proper and only destin- 
ation? Praet eally every river and pond, 


<treamlet and eanal, in Europe has eels, 
know that many miles of ocean he 


spawning-ground of the 


é the 

P =; and our extreme western coasts. 

| t 1 s, then, could the even dis- 
ers over our islands and the 

Continent be maintained were it not 

little creatures each 

n t ( el ome ft their pat 

é ft behind in obl 
I course, impossible to do 

‘ ! ems of this sort 

, 4 W ‘ eonelu 
e test cheeked. 
\ ( rohes nt the en- 
e eel’s life, so mueh 
t ? r s the lag 1 yn stirred by 
‘ y old wonders w e must vel be 
der wehind t mists whieh enshroud 

Nature’s untraversed ways. 


Drinking Tea With Queens 


Interesting Notes From the British Royal 
Family’s Private Life 


IN the old days at Marlborough House, 


e] e late King was Prince of Wales, 


says a writer in the Lady’s Realm, the 
exclusive afternoon tea parties given by 
} 


Wales to her most 


du + 
en Prineess of 


ntimate friends in the celebrated ‘‘ Marl- 
borough House’’ set were a special and 
mest delightful feature of Royal hos- 
pitality. 


This season Queen Alexandra has re- 
vived this form of entertainments, though 
aturally Her Majesty’s guests are strict- 
y limited in number and are confined to 
embers of the Royal family or those 
onored with Queen Alexandra’s most in- 
timate friendship. 

Afternoon tea when guests are present 
is usually served in the Red Saloon, one of 
parhaps the most beautiful apartments in 
Marlborough House. 

It is one of the spacious reception rooms 
on the first floor, and Queen Alexandra 
particularly interested herself in its fur- 
nishing when Marlborough House was be- 
ing rearranged for Her Majesty after 
King Edward’s death. 


Nn 
) 
i 
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The room is full of interesting things. 

On a large table near the fireplace 
there is a book of sketches done by 
various royalties which always interests 
Her Majesty’s guests. Many of the 
sketches are portraits; a particularly in- 
teresting and clever one is a sketeh of 
the present King and Queen done by the 
Dowager Empress of Russia. It was done 
at Marlborough House shortly after their 
Majesties’ wedding. 

Other royal sketehes are by the Duchess 
of Fife, the German Empress, and Queen 
Victoria. 

Near a beautiful tapestry settee, a 
to Queen Alexandra from the 
Czarina, is a ease containing part of Queen 
Alexandra’s collection of antique jewel 
boxes. It is a priceless collection and 
every box has an authenticated history, 
some of the French jewelled boxes are of 
the fourteenth century. One of these was, 
by the way, an anonymous present to the 
late King; it came apparently from China, 
but who the donor was never transpired. 


present 
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The 


most recent addition to the treas 
ires in this beautiful apartment is a 
clock, said to be five hundred years old. 


table near to the 
apartment. 

is served at four o’e 
informal entertainment. 
who would probably not 
half a 


: . 
the hour, 


It stands on a 
entrance to the 
Afternoon tea 
ind is quite an 
The ge 


numobper n 


eastern 
loe nN 
uests 


ore than 


ites | — 


dozen arrive 3 
and at four, 
pt een “a, panied by Miss 
Charlotte Ki enters the 
iests, of course, all 
yf their 

dra sl 


accon 
ollys, room. The 
rise at 
Royal hostess and 
ands with each 


Miss 


fruests are very 


Tea is 
Knollys; though if the 


poured out pv 


w this office is son 


etimes performed b\ 


Queen Alexandra. The cakes, sandwiches, 
ete., are handed round by one or two of 
the younger members of Queen Alex- 


1 


ho are usually in at 


oce asions. 


undra’s household, w 
dance 
It should perhaps be explained that with 
the exception of Miss Knollys, there aré 
ow no resident members of Queen Alex 
indra’s household. Members whose pres 
may be required are notified of thi 
fact and they go to Marlborough House i 
the morning. 

The usual afternoon tea service used 
at Marlborough House is one that was a 
Queen Victoria to Queer 
when Her Majesty became en 
King Edward. It is an_ old 
Georgian service that was once in the pos 


on sue 


ence 


present from 
Alexandra 


raged to 


session of Queen Charlotte, and is proba 
bly the most valuable of the many tea 
services in the plate room at Marlboroug! 
House. 


guests at 
House are 


Among the 
afternoon tea at 


most frequent 
Marlborough 


the Marquis D’Hautpool and _ Lady 
Dalkeith, who are both old friends of 
Queen Alexandra. 

The Princess Mary is a very constant 


guest at afternoon tea; the Princess is gen 
erally escorted to and from Buckinghan 
Palace by her governess, but occasionally 
comes with one of her elder brothers. 

King George and Queen Mary are, of 
course, also very constant guests at after 
noon tea at Marlborough House, but wher 
Their Majesties are present there are 
never other guests except members of the 
Royal family. 

In the summer time, when thie 
is very fine Queen Alexandra 
Knollys nearly always 
conservatory when by themselves, and Her 


weather 
and Miss 


Majesty frequently gets through a portion 
of her correspondence here in the sum- 
mer afternoons, but guests are not enter 


tained in the conservatory. 
Queen Alexandra, when in 
sometimes some of her 
timate friends by going to afternoon tea 
at their 
Her Majesty’s 


London. 
honors more in- 
house. 
is notified in the 
morning of Alexandra’s intention 
of taking tea with her in the afternoon, 
and the lady so honored must, of course, 
deny herself then to all other callers. 
This is an established rule of etiquette 
that anyone who is in the royal entourage 
understands and observes. 

In this connection a rather amusing in- 
cident onee occurred which may be worth 
telling. It happened in the late reign. 


hostess 


Queen 
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NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 
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NEW YORK 





FORTY-SEVENTH YEAR 


Bishop 


{i A Church Residential and Day School tor Girls. Full 
ac an Course. Elementary Work, Domestic Arts, Music ar 
President: The Right Rev. The Lord Bishop of 


School 


Principal: MISS WALSH 


Wykeham Hall, College Street, Toronto 
Also 423 Avenue Road—A BRANCH JUNIOR DAY SCHOOL 


Kindergarten, , Preparatory 





M itricul ition 


id Painting 


‘Toronto 


Vice-Principal: MISS NATION 


and Lower School classes under well-qualified mistresses 











Reopens Wednesday, Sept. 10th, for Resident Pupils and Thursday, Sept, 11th for Day ape 












































1913—1914 
“SOVEREIGN” 
Hot Water Boiler 
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The 


é¢ * 9? 
Sovereign 


THE MOST ECONOMICAL HOT 
WATER BOILER. IT WILL 
BURN ANY KIND OF FUEL— 
HARD COAL, SOFT COAL, 
WOOD, OR ANYTHING BURN- 
ABLE. WILL NOT CLOG WITH 
SOOT. GETS ALL THE HEAT 
OUT OF WHATEVER GOES 


























Toronto—1088 King St. W. 
Homer St. St. John, N.B. 








Montreal—246 Craig St. W. 
16 Water St. 
Winnipeg—Vulcan Iron Works. 


INTO THE FIREPOT. 


Large flared flues and a bafHled fire travel make the “Sov- 
ereign” a heat producer from any kind of fuel. 
select a heating apparatus for any house in which you are 
interested until you have seen the “Sovereign.” 
of its construction are plain. 


Do not 


The merits 


Address head office, or any branch, 
| for further information. 


TAYLOR-FORBES 


GUELPH, ONT. 


COMPANY 
LIMITED 


Vancouver—1070 
Quebec—Mechanics’ Supply Co. 


Calgary—-P. D. McLaren Co., Limited. 
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"Stanstead College—Ladies’ Residence. 








Stanstead College 
STANSTEAD, QUEBEC 


A Residential and Day School for Boys and 
Girls; beautifully situated, 1,100 feet above the 
sea, among the hills of the Green Mountains. 

Students prepared for University Matriculation 
and for Military College. Excellent courses in 
Business and Music. Boys under fourteen live in 
a separate residence. A strong staff of teachers— 
seven men and ten ladies. 


Fall term opens September 11, 1913. 
WRITE FOR PROSPECTUS TO 


Geo. J. Trueman, M.A., Principal 
Stanstead, Que. 






































Queen Alexandra went one afternoon 
to tea with a friend who, of course, in- 
structed her servant to deny her to other 
eallers whilst Her Majesty was with her. 

Now the servant had only recently en- 
tered the lady’s service and was not very 
familiar apparently with the appearance 
Ve therefore 
instructions 


of Royal personages, and he, 
carried out his 
rather too precisely. 


mistress’ 


It happened that whilst Queen Alex- 
andra was with her hostess the Duchess of 
Fife also called, but Her Royal Highness 
was eravely informed that she could not 
see the lady whom she ealled on as the 
Queen was with her. 

‘Oh, that doesn ‘t matter,’’ said the 
Duchess of Fife with a laugh,’’ I am sure 
she will see me.’’ and then seeing the 
doubtful look on the servant’s face she 
added ‘‘The Queen 1s my mother!” 

This announcement indueed the servant 
though 


to show the Royal caller upstairs, 


the doubtful look still lingered on his 
face and didn’t quite vanish until he ob- 
served the manner of the greeting that 
took place between his mistress and the 
Roval visitor. 

afternoon tea at Marl- 
House are by the way generally 


Her Majesty. but 


Invitations to 
boroug 


written personally by 


even if the invitation is written by Miss 
Knollys it is never given in the form of a 
command. It is ecouehed in the informal 


would ordinaril\ 


riving a trend 


employ 
a quite informal en- 


tertainment. 


It is the eustom for anyone asked to 


Marlboroueh House to write her (or his) 
name in the visitor’s book on her a rival. 
This is a custom adhered to at all Royal 
residences. The old visitors’ books at 
Marlborough House contain a eollection of 


form one of the most 
collections in the world. 
practically all the most 
everv country in the 


found in these books. 


itographs that 
valuable of sue 
The signature of 
notable people in 


17 } 
world may be 


Li Hung Chang’s, the German Emper- 
or’s, Lord Rothsehild’s, Mark Twain’s, 
Gladstone’s, are some of the signatures 
that one may detect in elancine over these 
autographed pages. 


name ‘‘Olaf’’ 


On one page occurs the 


written twice: the first signature got 
blotted, and the blot did not please the 
little Prinee, so he insisted on writing his 


The conservatory has. by the way, a 
particular interest for the King and Queen 
of Spain, for it was there that the Royal 
used to meet very frequently when 
Kine Alfonso came to this country in the 
summer of 1905 to pav his court to the 
Prineess Ena. 11 days, of course, 
Marlborough House was occupied by the 
present King and Queen, and the then 
Princess of Wales would frequently ask 
the Princess Ena to afternoon tea to meet 
her Royal lover. Tea was served in the 
conservatory, there were seldom any other 
guests, and after the Princess of Wales 
had performed her duties as hostess the 
lovers were usually left to entertain them- 
selves. 


Co iple 


those 


“pS” 


CRAIN 


CIES 







— 
rot 
he 
11s 


en 
val 

en 

he 

he 
se, 
he 
en 
isk 
eet 
‘he 
ier 
les 
the 
m- 





FTN NO 

























ee 
ef 


ADRES 


A Territorial Army’s Hard 
Fight 


(Continued from Page 61.) é 


clearing the field, as it were, and mak- 
ing the sanitary condition of the stand- 
ing army good, 

Up to twenty or twenty-five years ago 
this was the general mode of treatment. 
Since then new and most astonishing 
methods have been evolved. 

If method No. 1 is not sufficient and 
the battle still goes badly for the de- 
fence the doctor now uses his second 
reserve and introduces a new force. 
deadly enemies of the invaders, which 
are aimed to give the standing army the 
necessary boost to put it on its feet 
again. lLlere is where the serums, anto- 
toxins and such like come in. 

There is a very decided difference in 
the process of preparation of these two 
classes of germ fighters—antidotes as 
they really are—though their methods 
of action in the human body are much 
the same. 

We are all more or less familiar with 
the method of preparation of smallpox 
vaccine how the verms of the disease 
are injected in doses of increasing 
strength into a horse, cow or other ani- 
mal till it becomes immune from at- 
tacks of that particular disease and the 
resulting concoction, of changed form, 
and minus the microbes placed by vac- 
cination or injection in the human body 
acts as an antidote to the germs of the 
original disease so that when its attacks 
come they have no effect. All the an- 
titoxins are prepared according to prac- 
tically the same theory and _ process, 
differing only in minor details. 

The serums are solutions containing 
the disease germ itself. A small quan- 
tity of the microbe is placed in an agent 
which permits rapid development and 
multiplication. Then preparations of 
the resulting substance containing the 
microbes—though these, — peculiarly 
enough, are dead, through sterilization 
—are injected into the body and carried 
by the blood to help out in the warfare 
against the acting, fighting germs. This 
latter was the principle followed by the 
much-maligned Dr. Friedman, who it 
will be remembered, claimed to have 
developed a solution of tubercular mi- 
crobes in the blood of turtles, which be- 
ing injected into the body of the 
patient, would succesfully combat the 
fatal germs. Unfortunately Dr. Fried- 
man, like other less-blazoned investiga- 
tors, had difficulty in arriving at the 
proper solution. His serum didn’t do 
its work. 

Of course the first principle in this 
compet recent treatment of dis- 
ease like the first item in the old 
wo "for rabbit pie—first catch your 
hare. First of all the germ of the par- 
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illiam: 


a 
Shaving 
Stick 


Have you used Williams’ 
Holder-Top Shaving Stick ? 
If not, you have missed the 


acme of shaving stick per- spRCIAL OFFER 
fection. 











Men’s Combination 
The Holder-Top Stick producesthe 
abundant and soothing lather that . 
characterizes all of Williams’ shav-  ©osisting of a liberal trial 


ing preparations sample of Williams’ Holder- 
= ‘Top Shaving Stick, Shaving 


fy; ‘The nickeled holder, in which one — Powder, Shaving SR “a 
‘4 end of the stick is fastened, en- sey Cream Toilet Soap, Violet 


Package 
































i | ] 7 } | | } ae lk ] falc Powder and Dental 
a ables you to OK t le Stick easily Cream. Postpaid for 24 cents bal 
ea | and firmly from first to instamps. A single sample of 
Ferre last, and your hngers need — either of theabove articles sent 
b (<i never touch the soap. for + cents in stamps. ; 
i | Ai i 
' Four forms ef 
of the same good quality: ” 
Williams’ Shaving Stick | 
in the Hinged-cover Nickeled Box b 
Williams’ Holder-Top Shaving Stick hg 
~_-N tdigung Williams’ Shaving Powder a 
Shaving (in the Hinged-cover Nickeled Box 2. 
Powder Williams’ Shaving Cream (‘in Tubes a 
Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO Ms 
Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn 
ie) 
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“Character Building is our First Aim” 


There is no more ideal situation in the Dominion for an Educational Institution than in Canada’s 
Capital City, and there is no older or better equipped Ladies’ School in Ottawa than the 


CONVENT OF THE SACRED HEART 


(Affiliated with Ottawa University) 
Whilst offering a most thorough course of instruction in Literature, Science, Music and Art, the 
home life is sedulously supervised by the sisters, and the ha Ith of the 
pupils carefully safeguarded. 
FOR PROSPECTUS AND COURSE OF STUDIES, ADDRESS 


Lady Superior, - Convent of Sacred Heart - Rideau Street, Ottawa 











. After shaving use s 
Williams Talc Powder | 














Of MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


THE IDEAL SCRAP BOOK 


READY GUMMED. SIMPLE, PRACTICAL, COMPLETE. 


IDEAL 
PHOTO 
ALBUM 


FOR AMATEUR 
PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


HIGGINS’ PHOTO MOUNTER PASTE 


BROWN BROS., 


51-53 Wellington St. West 
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DON’T BE PERSUADED 


into buying any kind of corrugated glass instead of 
genuine 


LUXFER PRISMS 


You may possibly be recommended to buy some 
other kind of corrugated glass on the score of cheap- 
ness, but you will find it doesn’t begin to possess 
the light refracting properties of genuine ‘‘Lux- 
fers.’’ 

And instead of being cheaper it is infinitely dearer, 
because ‘* Luxfer’’ Prisms wear so well and do their 
work so effectively. 


Why not transfer your store or office from a plac 
of gloom into a cheerful, well-lighted interior—a 
place of attraction that will literally compel trad 





Ask any good architect about ‘‘Luxfers’’— 
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ticular disease it is desired to treat must 
Lo “isolated.” Hundreds of students 
have been working in Europe, partic- 
ularly in Germany, where they evi- 
dently have more qualities of patience 
than we have—for years, for instance, 
trving to find the germ which causes 
rheumatism. And while they have 
something like it nobody seems to be 
certain vet whether it is the real thing 
or not. So it is with other diseases. It 
promises to be only a matter of time, 
however, till all these troublesome little 
pests can be penned up, labelled and 
treated in such a way that a jab or two 
from an hypodermic syringe will not 
only give us assurance of freedom from 
ordinarily-troublesome diseases, but will 
also remove the fear of the attacks of the 
especially virulent microbes which now 
sometimes prove fatal. When the sys- 
tem is worked out to its finality, it 
it seems, we need be afraid of little but 
accident, overwork and old age. 

How far the principles above enun- 
ciated have been already developed is 
really remarkable considering the com- 
paratively recent date of their discovery. 
Smallpox vaccine and diphtheretic anti- 
toxin have been used for perhaps 
twenty-five years. Others have come 
eradually as the distinctive bacteria 
have been discovered since. But now 
certain physicians who specialize in this 
method of treatment will use vaccines 
and serums for almost every germ- 
caused disease. Certain large corpora- 
tions who make a business of supplying 
these preparations, made under ideal 
conditions, are reaping good-sized for- 
tunes and a glance over their catalogues 
reminds one of a hurried run over the 
volume titles 01 a  doctor’s library 
shelves. A few of the most frequently- 
used preparations are those for the treat- 
ment of typhoid, pneumonia, tetanus, 
tuberculosis, diphtheria and the so- 
called social diseases. 

You needn’t suffer any longer from 
those boils that persist in coming out on 
the back of your neck every few months. 
(so to the right doctor and he’ll hatch 
up a serum that will guarantee you im- 
munity for all time to come. A well- 
known doctor in one of our Canadian 
cities even treats pimples on the face in 
the same way and has been blessed by 
Inany a society woman whose otherwise 
passable complexion was sadly marred 
hy the ravages of the persistent microbe. 
here’s no reason in the world why, if 
your wife and children are bothered by 
mosquito bites at the summer resorts, 
vou shouldn’t have them immunized 
before they go. The pests would bite— 
vour doctor could hardly prevent that— 
but there need be no subsequent swell- 
Mig oF scratching. 
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lustrous, 
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4 dries hard over night. 
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ee ERCISE™ and “THE FIRST AND 
LASt LAW OF PHYSICAL CUL- 
TURE,” tell you, if you are weak or un- 
derdeveloped, how to grow strong; if strong, 
how to grow stronger. It explains how to 
develop lungs and muscle, the strong heart 
and vigorous eo —- a to 
improve health and strength internally as 
well as externally. Send TO-DAY—NOW 
—for these FREE BOOKS. Enclose 4c. in 
stamps to cover postage 


Prof. HENRY W. TITUS 


156 East 23rd Street . 
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The Sustaining 
Promise 


By WILLIAM HUGO PABKE 


“GOOD-BY, mother. dear! Don’t for- 
get to feed Jimsy. Yes, Ill promise 
to take my tonie every morning. Oh, 
I’ll have a good time, all right. Good- 
by, good-by !” 

So happy, so tender in its inflection, 
was the voica that came ringing 
through the Pullman from the vestibule 
that the occupants of the car uncon- 
sciously raised their eyes to view its 
owner. He came limping in, leaning 
heavily on the arm of the porter. His 
progress down the aisle was so slow 
that his fellow travelers had ample op- 
portunity to observe him. The deli- 
cate, ascetic face, with its high fore- 
head and sensitive mouth, held their at- 
tention so completely that they were 
impressed with a feeling of intimacy 
with the young man long before they 
became conscious of his twisted, erip- 
pled leg. 

As he neared his chair he encoun- 
tered an older man who had entered 
from the opposite end. With a glad 
smile of recognition, the cripple held 
out his hand. 

“Mr. Grayson!” he 
don’t remember me?” 

The older man grasped the proffere# 
hand, and looked down at the ~“er 
from his great height. The Vague 
smile on his handsome, goed-ratured 
face proclaimed his inability place 
the youngster. 


“Vou 


cried. 


“T must plead guilty,” 2¢ said genial- 
lv; “but pray don’t ¥° offended; my 
memory is none t~ 8904. 

There was » Uecided element of pa- 
thos in the, contrast between the two 
as they «20d for a moment with clasp- 
ed he2ds. The cripple, slight, weak, 
apt half a man, owing to the handi- 
ap of his deformity, presented a piti- 
ful antithesis to the superb figure of 
manhood towering above him, an ex- 
ponent of material success, 

“T’m not a bit offended,” said the 
lad, with his winning smile. “My 
name is Herbert Jennings, although 
that doesn’t mean anything to you.” He 
sank into a chair beside that of the big 
man, and dismissed the porter with a 
cheery nod. “I will tell you of the 
only time we ever met,” he continued 
brighily. “It will explain why I’m 
so glad to see you again.” 

Grayson looked at the boy with in- 
terest. 

“Tt was on this same train, eight, 
nine—no, ten years ago,” explained 
Herbert, leming eagerly toward his 
companion. “I haven’t seen you since, 
except when you glared out at me from 
the sporting page of a newspaper, and 
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gave me the shivers in vour football 
togs,”’ 

“Ten years ago,” mused Grayson. 
“That must have have been when I 
came on for my first-class dinner after 
eraduating.” 

“Don’t you remember the little lame 
chap who got on the train here that 
dav?" asked Tlerbert wistfully. “Let 
me bring it back to you,” he said, as 
Grayson puckered his brows in a fu- 
tile attempt to recall the incident. “A 
little mite of a boy, with his leg in an 
iron brace, climbed intod the car ahead 
of his mother. He didn’t wait for her 
to help him, because he wes so dread- 
fully ashamed of his need for help. As 
he walked through the ear the train 
started, and he fell sprawling on the 
floor, right beside the biggest, strong- 
est man that he had ever seen in his 
life. He tried so hard to pick himself 
up before any one could help him, but 
the cruel brace was in the way. 

“The big fellow leaned over and 
caught the boy up in his arms. The 
boy began to ery bitterly, not from any 
physical hurt, but because he was 
ashamed. He felt, in his weakness, the 
wonderful, wonderful strength of the 
athlete. Then the big chap began to 
talk to the weakling, and the weakling 
has never forgotten. Do you remem 
ber now?” ended Herbert breathlessly. 

Ile scanned the other’s face for an 
awakening of memory. <A tender little 
smile played about the big man’s 
Math, 

__Yas, I remeinber now, vaguely.” he 
said softy. y 
_ © Was turning his mind back to the 
Hine, Yeers ago, when he was reaping 
the reward + pig prowess as an athlete. 
On the day “ ee ; 

ag . the first-class reunion 
atte his graduac.., he had realized, 
perhaps for the firse time, how big a 
nan he Was in the eve: af } lle oe 
world. It all came back Bom ee 
the exaltation following thes.) - 

; i ‘ “CeSS of 
his speech at the dinner, the se...) of 
gratified vanity as he was escortea ts 
triumph to the station, his sensation on 
general well being and content as he 
settled himself in his chair in the ear, 
his complacence at the material rieh- 
ness and fulness of his life. Also. there 
came to him a vision, indistinet and 
vague, of the boy who had fallen at his 
feet, and who had cried as if his heart 
would break from mortification and the 
longing for the strength that he would 
hever have. 

“Yes, | remember now,” he suid. 

“And do you remember what vou 
told the hoy ¢ Do you remember vour 
promise?” asked Herbert, leaning for- 
ward and clasping his slender hands 
tightly, as if to hold his eagerness in 
check. 

Suddenly, a flash of memory brought 
the whole scene before Grayson’s men- 
tal vision. He remembered each word. 
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each movement, with painful clearness. 

dark flush flowed upward from his 
heavy throat, dyeing first his cheeks, 
and then his brow, a deep red. There 
was nothing of the peo in his make- 
up, and he forced himself to meet the 
boy’s eyes unswervingly. After a long 
interval he lowered his gaze, uncon- 
sciously glancing at the eripple’s leg. 

“T lied to you,” he said in a whisper. 
“T lied to you!” 

“T know you did, and that is why 
I’ve so much wanted to see you again.” 

‘To upbraid me?” 

“To upbraid you? Oh, no!” 

The boy’s answer came so quickly, 
and with such intensity of tone, that 
Grayson construed it as sarcas m. 


“T can’t blame you,” he said. “It 
was cruel, but it was meant kindly.” 

“Don’t I know it?” cried the boy. 
“Tver since that day I have wanted to 
thank you for the promise; and then, 
when I found out that it was a lie, I 
wanted to thank you for that.” 

Grayson looked at him wonderingly. 

“Perhaps you don’t remember clear- 
ly what you promised me?” asked Her- 
bert. “After you had lifted me up 
with about the same amount of effort 
that you would have used to take a 
match out of your pocket, you said—”’ 

“T know,” broke in the other hur- 
riedly. “Don’t remind me!” 

“You said,’ persisted Herbert, not 
heeding the interruption: “ ‘Don’t 
feel so badly, old chap. I know what’s 
worrying you; you're not hurt. It’s 
that iron thing on your leg. I had 
to wear one myself when I was your 
age, but I got over it. I’m a pretty 
husky brute now, and I promise that 
you ‘ll be just like me in a few years.” 

“And you banked on it?” asked 
Grayson, a growing horror in his voice. 

“To be sure I did,” said Herbert. 
“Tt was the sustaining promise that 
changed night into day. What did I 
care, after that, if I couldn’t play the 
other boys games? I would be able 
to, some time—you had told me so, 
and I believed you.” 

“The sustaining promise!” said Loe 
son, staring straight before him ‘hat 
mockery !” i 

“You don’t understar” ctied Her- 
bert imp: atiently. “7s trying to thank 
vou—trying to tel you what you did 
for me. The -ense of shame that had 
robbed my -hildhood of all its joy melt- 
ed away before the sun of that prom- 
ise, One day I was looking over some 
old newspapers, and I found you again. 
There you were, stern, forbidding, pow- 
erful, a very type of strength. It was 
then that I first . arned your name. It 
seemed too good to be true that I; should 
hecome like Grayson Grayson, the 
vreat football captain!” 

“But when you found out?” 

“That came later—years later. Some 
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one told me that my hero had always 
been—well, flawless.” 

‘The cruelty of it!” 
clenching his hands. “I didn’t mean 
to be didn’t mean to be cruel.” 
Then, after a pause, he asked: “Didn’t 
you curse me?” 

“Curse you? Why, no,” 
bert. ‘The promise had served its 
purpose, like a crutch. One discards 
the crutch when one is cured.” 

Grayson glanced suspiciously at the 
boy’s face. He still feared a sudden 
flood of invective and vituperation. He 
was trying to imagine himself a crip- 
ple. He wondered what he would do 
if he were promised perfect health and 
glorious strength, only to have them 
denied him after years of waiting. 

“Cured?” he breathed at last. 

“Yes, cured,” said Herbert positive- 
ly. “I was hurt more in the spirit than 
in the flesh. Your promise sustained 
me through the long, sensitive years of 


cried Grayson, 


said Her- 


boyhood. When I finally found out 
that it was a lie—no, I won’t eall it 
that—-when I found out that the prom- 


ise was merely the creation of a strong 
man’s compassion, I had developed be- 
yond the need of it.” 

The light of understanding broke 
slowly over the athlete’s face. le was 
beginning to realize the boy’s meaning. 
The fear that he had thoughtlessly hurt 
one much weaker than himself was dy- 
ing away. Incredible as it was to the 
Unrough-going materialist, here was 
one “ho could bear with equanimity a 
pi aintul physical deformity. 

. {mM trying to understand,” he 
sald, “tnt it's hard. What could take 
the place + she strength that you had 
hoped for? 

“My os ain ! “ied the boy quickly. 
“li’s all the more ute for the very 


reason that it is not —heorvient to a 
strong body. I shall beec e a greater 
. c 


poet en account of my Wanoss | 
am content 

“Vou mean it?” eried Grayson. 

“T wouldn’t change places with an. 
one. I am on my way to meet my 
publishers—it’s my first volume,” said 
Herbert with a flush of boyish pride. 
“T am very happy.” 


Robert H. Ingersoll, the millionaire 
“Gollar watch” man, worked his way to 
New York on a eattle train with only 
$10 in his pocket. The introducer of 
Mellin’s Food was obliged to mortgage 
his home to secure funds to farther its 
promotion. Eastman of Kodak fame 
was a smail dealer in photazraphic sup- 
plies. Heinz started trwk gardening 
and selling his products to neighbors, 
Are your handicaps wetse than these? 
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PATE, her stern parents, and the Yid- 
dish larriage-broker, to say hota word 
about Lew Ritzski, had conspired — to 
make Freda Levy Lew’s wife. Not con- 
tent with this, Fate had further decreed 
that she must put her round brown 
shoulder to the wheel of her husband's 
backward fortunes and continue to type 
endless letters endlessly in a hotel not 
so very far from Lew’s little tobacco 
shop. — 

Though Freda pouted and said sharp 
things to Lew about this, she was on 
the whole, not sorry. 

Ilousekeeping in three dark rooms 
back of a store is not exhilarating 
whereas, typing may be, upon occasion, 
if one has soft brown eves, a superb fig- 
ure, a nimble brain, fingers to match, a 
tongue surpassing them both, and a post 
where one has hourly use for all of one’s 
gifts and talents, as Freda certainly had. 

Therefore she dressed plainly, kept 
her hands beautifully soft and fair, 
daily communed faithfully with an ad- 
vanced work upon spelling, and, during 
odd moments at home, impressed upon 
her rather indolently inclined husband 
the fact that if their joint bank account 
grew, it was as much through her efforts 
as his. 

She did this, partly to annoy him; 
for theirs was not a love match; but 
mostly to keep awake and burning his 
avaricious desire to have her contribu- 
tions to the family exchequer continue, 
for Freda was in love with a business 
career and anxious to continue it. 

Ritzski did not suspect such a thing, 
and, for fear she would rebel, he fell 
into the habit of conciliating her, and 
from that it was a natural step to a 
sort of half deceit. 

So, on both sides, there were constant 
reservations, both had aims and plans of 
which the other was in entire ignor- 
ance. Their friends spoke of theirs as 
an ideal union, for they appeared to be 
so close in every particular, while in 
reality they were far apart. 

Lew despised l’reda’s people is COM 
ing from the very humblest of the hum- 
ble in Russia and reaching America via 
the steerage, and was unduly proud of 
his coming from Germany three gener- 
ations before, and traveling first class. 
His pride was not a particle diminished 
that his family had not sueceeded nota- 
bly and himself least of all. The poor- 

he became, the prouder, it seemed. 

This morning, while Freda hastily 
washed the breakfast dishes, she was 
thinking of these traits in her Lord. 

“The idea of his calling my family 
‘the sauerkraut bunch’ just becauss 
they are in the delicatessen business. If 
1 was Lew Ritzski, I’d be careful how 
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talked about cabbage, with all the cheap 
cigars he sells. ‘It’s just like running . 
down your best friend.” 

The word friend, sent her mind to 
thoughts of more pleasing things. She 
elanced at the clock and decided not to 
rinse the cups, but to dry them at once 
and so have done with dishes as soon as 
possible in order to spend the extra min- 
utes on her toilette. 

She ran the carpel sweeper over the 
rooms, bumping and banging into the 
furniture in her haste at such a rate 
that Lew put his head in from the 
shop. ‘Take an ax,” he advised. — 

His wife stopped. “There are times, 
Lew, when I get real peeved at you.” 

“Peevish, you mean.” 

“No, not peevish, peeved, and this is 
one of the times.” 

“What's the name of the guy that 
took the moan out of matrimony?” said 
Lew pacifically, and withdrew. 

“Cupid!” called Mrs. Ritzski, unbut- 
toning her apron and turning to her 
dressing table with a little smile. 

An hour later, Freda sat at her type- 
writer, not too busy to see all who passed 
her desk, though Mr. Hiram Oakes was 
certain she did not see him until he 
stood beside her and had spoken to her 
twice, for her head was bent and her 
flying fingers were pounding a clacking 
storm upon her machine. 

Mr. Oakes had been a regular cus- 
tomer for some time. Ie was fifty-two, 
his sparse hair was a sandy gray, he had 
deep furrows in his leathery cheeks, 
there was a slight stoop to his tall body 
and his small eyes had the squint of 
the man who has lived out of doors and 
peered alone at far horizons. 

Ife wore diamonds, but his clothes 
had been pulled from a pile in some 
second-class store and he walked with 
the clod-hopping stride of an unabashed 
farmer. He called Freda, “Miss” 
Ritzski, and the whole world could see 
that he regarded her as the acme of 
cleverness, womanliness, and goodness. 

She welcomed him smilingly, kept 
him waiting five minutes for the sake 
of policy, apologized prettily for the 
same reason, and then they settled down 
to the business of letters. 

Mr. Oakes was sometimes slow in 
finding words to express his meaning. 
Freda would often make small sugges- 
tions, and sometimes she would offer 
whole phrases Thus. she was more 
than a mere stenographer, and gradu- 
ally had PTOWN tO he a confidante and 
unofficial partner in these letters which 
concerned matters relating to mines, 
men to work in them, money for the 
men, and, finally, capitalists to buy the 
mines. 

Twice, Mrs. Ritzski’s shrewd little 
Jewish brain had kept Hiram Oakes’ 
clod-hopping feet from falling into 
traps laid for them by unholy rascals 
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and so, besides everything else, he felt 
a keen sense of gratitude. 

Since he had never presumed in the 
slightest degree, Freda sometimes ecrack- 
ed little jokes with him and this morn- 
ing she repeated Lew’s query as to who 
took the moan out of matrimony. 

Her customer laughed in his silent 


fashion. Then he got upon his jean 
shanks and thoughtfully brushed his 
hat with his sleeve. ‘“That’s pretiy 


cute, Miss Ritzski, but speakin’ of salt 
ing a mine in that last letter, reminds 
me—did you know that nowadays Pep- 
per is half peas,” Freda lifted her brows 
in a puzzle and Oakes chuckling, stroll- 
ed away. 

Lew’s morning had not been so pleas 
antly employed. He had spent it in 
worriedly combing his brain for an idea 
as to how to raise the money to pay a 
note almost due. 

The chief weakness of Freda’s hus- 
hand was speculation and, in secret, he 
had been indulging it and had succeed- 
ed in losing all of the money he had. 

There was a lot of stock ‘orde red and 
coming in any day and no money to 
settle for it, or credit to delay the day of 
reckoning. 

Ritzski was afraid of an upheaval if 
Freda should discover how things stood 
and altogether, he was as conscience 
stricken a trader upon margins as could 
be found in any retreat affected by the 
shorn. 

Finally he selected the best cigar 
from his stock and seating himself at 


the back of the store, proceeded to re- 


read the stock reports in gloomy com- 
fort, telling himself hopefully that 
things were never so bad but what they 


could be worse and that surely after 


such a run of ill-luck as he had suffer- 
ed lately, a slice of good must be nearly 
due. 

He came to this conclusion at about 
the same time that his wife finished Mr. 
Oakes’ letters, which was also the time 
that Mr. Oakes at length decided upon 
a purchase which had taken some time 
and considerable thought. 

Just before the noon hour Mr, Oakes 
returned for his letters. He looked them 
over carefully, and signed them in the 
quaint and spidery hand which remind- 
ed some of his western correspondents 
of the trail of an eccentric tarantula. He 
paid the dusky-eyed typist for her work 
the usual fee—and then announced 
that this ended their dealings, for he 
was leaving in an hour for the mines. 

The manner in which Freda bore the 
news of the loss of her best patron mark- 
ed her as a thoroughbred, if only she 
had known it. 

Almost as an afterthought, as casual- 
ly as he drew his leisurely breath, 
Hiram Oakes tendered his gift, a token 
of his great estem. Then he shook 
hands with the astounded Freda and 
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lifted his clod-hopping feet from her 
presence forever. : ’ 

Mrs. Ritzski dropped into her chair 
iid examined the contents of the velvet 
ease she held in her hand. It held a 
live-pointed brooch, patterned after a 
-tar-fish apparently, and all a-glitter 
vith the light held only by fine dia- 
nonds, of a verv goodly size indeed. 
“And I thought he was stingy!” said 
=he to herself. 

“Tt will look handsome on my new 
vellow waist But what will Lew say?” 
The fly thus early, had made its odious 
presence known in the ointment. Would 
her cy nical, and critical, and inclined to 
le meanly jealous husband believe in 
the purity of Hiram Oakes’ intentions? 
What business had he to give a publie 
-tenographer diamonds? 

Would Lew acept as gospel her story 
that Mr. Oakes thought her “Miss” 
Ritzski, because he had misunderstood 
the prefix at first, and she had not 
troubled to correct him? 

Freda thought of a host of similar 
questions and, while her rage mounted 
it the very thought of being asked 
them, her common sense told her that 
hey were natural questions. 

She put the brooch in her purse and 

took herself to a quiet place for some 
uncheon. She settled herself to the 
~olving of the new puzzle as if it had 
heen a problem in cube root and by the 
time her French-fried potatoes and 

inb chop were demolished she had the 
hnswer, 

Mr. Ritzski, over a elass of beer, two 
Swiss cheese sandwiches and a dill 
pickle, was holb-nobbing at the corner 
bar with the baker. “Vell,” said he of 
the cakes and pies, “vou look avay 
down in der mout.’ Ritzski, is der brice 

f rope gone up already again once?” 

“Things go bad sonictimes.” answer- 
ed Lew heavily. 

‘Cheer ub. All tings vork togetter 

lew laughed. “Yes they do—not.” 
\nd he trudged back to his cigar shop. 

I'reda made haste to reach home 
early at the end of her day’s work at the 
hotel, and she took more than usual 
pains with the evening meal, restrain- 
ing her hot impatience to trv her 
-«cheme until they were half through 
dessert. When just the right instant 
came, she laid down her fork dramatic- 
ally. 

“Lew, I found something. Wait till 
| get it. I don’t know whether it’s good 
or not, but you will.” She went to her 
purse and returned with the brooch 
which she put down on the cloth beside 
her husband’s plate. 

“Found!” He turned the jewel over 
and over in his hand admiringly. 

“Um hum: T was walking along, 
coming home to-night, and T heard my 
foot strike against something on the 
sidewalk, and I looked and here was 
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this. I don’t suppose it’s any good 
do you?” Her even teeth bit into a 
piece of lemon pie. Her lashes screened 
her eyes and her voice and face were so 
perfectly controlled that Lew’s suspic- 
ions were not aroused. Instead, he was 
anxious not to arouse hers, for he had 
seen at a glance that what she took for 
worthless paste was something very dif- 
ferent. 

He tossed the bauble onto the table 
and went on with his coffee. “It’s glass, 
[ guess,’ he said indifferently. 

‘Now I don’t know about that, Lew. 
Maybe it might be good. Don’t you re- 
member about that woman that found a 
string of diamonds and thought they 
were glass until somebody told her bet- 
ter, and she got a big reward? It would 
be a fine thing for us if we could get a 
reward, and anyway, you know I’ve 
been CTAZV for a diamond pin all mv 
life. I want you to take it to Ben 
Samuels, your pawnbroker friend, and 
ask him; he’ll know. Ill mind the 
store if you want to go to-night.’ 

Ritzski objected at first, but finally al- 
lowed Freda to coax him into going, but 
he eraftily contrived to make her think 
that he consented more for the sake of 
a brief outing and a chat with his old 
friend, than because he believed for an 
instant that the stones in the pin were 
anvthing more valuable than window 
ry 


Mrs. Ritzski cleared away the remains 
of the meal and waited upon chance 
customers in a spasm of suppressed 
laughter. 

How easily fooled Lew was. She need 
not have worried an instant about that. 
How his eves would open when he found 
out the value of Hiram Oakes’ gift, but. 
now it was forever too late to tell him 
the real truth about it. Well, no mat- 
ter, it was a pity, in some ways, but now 
it was done, 1t must be stuck by no mat- 
ter what came or went. After all, this 
was only a small thing to have upon her 
conscience and except for it, the brooch 
was innocent of all stain. 

She wished just a little bit, that she 
had not asked Lew to take the brooch 
to Samuels, it had turned out to be quite 
unnecessary, and now she thought of it, 
might not Lew want to sell it? Let him 
trv it! Well, she meant to flaunt it her- 
self, 

Time passed, Lew was a long time re 
turning but sometime after eleven he 
arrived. Freda looked up with a smile. 
“TTello, Lew, what did Samuels say?” 

“Just what | did. The thing was no- 
thing but e@lass. the rankest kind of a 
fake. I fired it into the first sewer I 
came to on the way back, but T knew 
you would be disappointed so T bought 
vou this, for luck.” 

Ritzski handed her a tiny gold wish- 
bone. 

Freda looked at 
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fectionate, put his arms around her. 
“This is solid gold, Freda, and good. | 
threw that other thing in the sewer be- 
cause I was afraid you might want to 
wear it and if I can’t give you diamonds 
mvself. I’m not going to have you wear- 
ing paste. Now, go to bed; you look aw- 
ful tired.” 

Freda clutched the wish-bone tight in 
her hand and bit her lip obeying with- 
out comment of any sort whatever. 

Mr. Ritzski returned to the store and 
closed up for the night. Then he retir- 
ed to a corner where he would be safe 
from surprise from his wife and counted 
again the pile of bills for which he had 
exchanged the brooch. It was more 
than enough to pay his obligations and, 
already, he had made up his mind in 
which stock to invest the balance. 
“Yes,” he said to himself as he turned 
out the last light, “the baker is right, 
‘All things work together for good.’ ” 
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They Hay ea Mission W orth While 


By GENEVIEVE 


HAVE you ever noticed how many 
women are discontented? Some of 
them living luxurious lives like soft 
furred Persian kittens are peevishly, 
complainingly, discontented; others 
tirelessly doing duty on their own 
peculiar obscure treadmills are silently, 
patiently so. We will not try to an- 
alyze the situation of the first class, but 
when we begin to study the problem 
of the second, we do not wonder that 
she sometimes seems to feel her horizon 
narrowing about her. Yet in the ma- 
jority of cases these women are home- 
makers, queens in that realm which is 
supposed to be the ideal sphere of 
womanhood. Why have they lost the 
enthusiasm with which they entered it? 
I think there is just one explanation, 
when they entered, the whole world 
was aglow for them with the varying 
uncertain hues of romance. These have 
been allowed to die out. Life has 
turned gray and monotonous about 
them because it has been denied the 
little color touches that cast a glamor 
over the commonplace. Of course these 
women never tell you that they are not 
satisfied. They would be ashamed to 
admit it even to themselves; but still 
we see it in the quiet half-pessimistic 
attitude, which gradually creeps into 
their views of life, in the way in which 
the mechanical performance of daily 
tasks absorbs all their interest, and 
very, very often in the gradual failing 
of nerves and health. Then we begin 
to wonder what is the matter. The 
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general explanation is overwork, but it 
is not overwork alone, or rather it is 
overwork alone, just that without any- 
thing else, without the little color 
touches that would have brightened it 
up and given her a song in her heart to 
carry her above the drudgery of it. 

And the reason that these little 
illuminations do not have a larger 
place in our home life is just because of 
the common practice we seem to have 
of not giving our best to the home folk. 
The world demands that constantly 
and the supply has about run out be- 
fore we get home at night; yet one of 
our family treasures means more to us 
than all the rest of the world put to- 
gether. When a man goes out to a 
threshing or to do ‘‘road work,’’ he 
makes an effort to be pleasant whether 
he feels like it or not, but if he is tired 
when he comes home, he may not be so 
careful to hide an ill-humor. The same 
may be true of his wife, but irritability 
is not so likely to be a woman’s malady 
as is the complaining habit, which | 
think has been judged a little harshly 
ever since the time of Job’s wife. Per- 
sonally I have a wonderful respect for 
Mrs. Job and I find her a type of many 
women of the present day. We never 
heard a word of coniplan-:1 from her at 
all her husband’s financial losses, 
though she may have been even desti- 
tute of sandals, but when she did give 
expression to her feelings, which, while 
they were far from being admirable or 
womanly, were really just the result of 
her love for her husband and impati- 
ence at his sufferings, then we are 
ready to regard her as another afflic- 
tion. Job had many troubles, but he 
was saved the plague of a complaining 
wife. 

Then there are other things that cost 
us nothing yet mean so much. Take 
courtesy, for example. We all know 
how to be polite and are perfectly 
polite to strangers, but at home we 
often neglect the first principles of 
courtesy. A young man meets a girl on 
the street and spares no pains to take 
off his hat. If he marries the girl the 
chances are that a year later he would 
pass her with his hands in his pockets 
and merely say, ‘‘Hullo.’’ The rule is 
the same with numberless little things 
coming up every day. Now, you may 
think this is much ado about nothing, 
but George Elliott expressed the truth 
very concisely when she said, ‘‘ Polite- 
ness is like an air-cushion. There may 
be nothing in it, but it eases the jolts 
wonderfully.’’ It helps over the hard 
places, for hard places there always are 
and always will be, in other words, it 
brightens the monotony of the road with 
little color touches. 

In expressing our appreciation of the 
people we live with every day we are 
about as careless. Have you ever seen 
people who could compliment a 
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Vital Reasons Why 
— YOU — 


Should Have the 


ZIMMER 


Vacuum Cleaner 


Installed in Your Home! 


SC 


The ZIMMER removes all dirt—not only that 


i on the surface, but the grime and dust 


embedded in carpets, curtains, uphol- 
stery, tapestry and bedding. 


The ZIMMER accomplishes this at a great saving of money, as 
well-as of trouble and of labor. There is no heavy machinery 
to lug around. 


The ZIMMER is ‘‘trouble-proof.’’ Actual experience shows 
that, properly oiled, the machine operates perfectly at all 
times. The cost of operation being less than twenty cents 
a month. 


The ZIMMER can be installed equally as well in old homes as 


in those in course of construction. 


Write a post card now, saying, “ Send me 
the booklet, ‘Housecleaning Simplified’.’”’ 


The Zimmer Vacuum Machine Co., Ltd. 


94 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 
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BUFFALO, N.Y. 
Buffalo’s Leading Tourist Hotel 


Hotel Lenox is modern, fireproof and beautifully located 
it is popular with tourists because of its fair rates, 
‘ourteous treatment and complete equipment. The cuisine 


ind service are the best obtainable. 
EUROPEAN PLAN—$1.50 per day and up. 
Special Weekly and Monthly Rates. 


Write for complimentary ‘“‘Guide of Buffalo and Niagara Falls,”’ 
also for SPECIAL TAXICAB ARRANGEMENT, 


(, A. MINER, Manager. 
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and Universities 
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ilead Master's House, 
Rev. Geo. P. Woollcombe, M. A. (Oxon) 
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stranger most gracefully and glibly, 
become suddenly embarrassed and 
tongue-tied when they thought of ex- 
pressing an honest appreciation to a 
member of their own family? It would 
seem to be a law of family etiquette 
that we take things, the pleasant things 
for granted. About as steep as a man 
can generally go when he wants to tell 
his wife that she looks nice, is ‘‘ Where 
did you get that dress?’’ and it would 
seem that the practice of paying com- 
pliments at home were a lost art, but 
one that might yet be learned. He need 
not be afraid of committing himself. 
Bengough says it would be no sin to 
even worship a woman’s hat, because 
it is not made in the likeness of any- 
thine in the heavens above or the earth 
beneath or the waters under the earth. 
We are such geese in these matters. 
\hat would cost us nothing, in fact, 
what in our hearts we want to say be- 
cause we feel it, would change the color 
of a whole day for someone we care 
about,—if we would only express it. 

And there are the other little color 
touches, the keeping of birthdays and 
anniversaries, the good times at home 
that leave their impressions in bright 
little glints on the gray road as we 
leave it behind us,—the stories we told 
and the books we read together, the 
songs we sang as we crowded around 
the piano when we were all at home, 
the Christmases when someone, usually 
nother, took such pains to see that 
everyone had a good time. Is it any 
wonder that the older we grow, the 
nore clinging are the memories of the 
times we had at home, and is that not 
reason enough why children should 

ave their best times there, why they 
should have mingled with its happiness 
he de epest impre ssion of reverence for 
the things not material, but really 
worth while, the things that color life? 
llarold Bell Wright, in his book, *‘ Their 
Yesterdays,’’ pictures vividly how 
these impressions are the greatest safe- 
vuard a man or woman ean have to 
pilot them through the things that 
come to every life, occupation and 
knowledge and ignorance, and dreams 
and religion and temptation, and fail- 
ure and success and love. Always their 
salvation lies in the inspiration of their 
yesterdays. 

The almighty dollar may be both 
necessary and alluring. The demands 
of what we call our work may be 
strenuous, but we cannot afford to do 
without the little color touches. 
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The World’s Greatest 
Cavalry School 
France, the Leader of Nations in Cavalry 


There is nothing incongruous in the un- 
disputed fact that France possesses the 
finest eavalry school in the world. That 
nation’s history, geographical position, 
wealth of equine material and sanguinary 
temperament and audacity of her sons, have 
ill eombined to place ‘‘la belle France’’ as 
the leader of nations in cavalry matters. 
Even Germany with the strongest army in 
the world must yield the palm to France 

the number of horses used for eavalry 
and artillery purposes. The latter pos- 
sesses 142,000 head, on a peace footing, 
while Germany, the nearest rival, owns a 
number appreciably less, 114,000 head. It 
should be observed however, that this mark- 
ed difference is mostly due to the greatly 
superior strength of the Freneh in artil- 
lery,’’ says a writer in Breeder’s Gazette. 

The Eeole d’applieation de Cavalerie at 
Saumur, Department of Maine-et-Loire, 
dates from Louis XV, being created in 1771. 
Under Louix XVI the school was suppressed 
through lack of funds, but was re-establish- 
ed by the Convention. In 1822 a political 
revolt took place at the institution and it 
was closed. However, the following year it 
was continued at Versailles, but in 1825 was 
hrought baek to Saumur when it was reor- 
ganized. The school still occupies its build- 
ings of the 18th century. 

The object of the institution is to train 
instruetors, officers, and non-commissioned 
officers so as to be qualified and able to 
disseminate the most approved methods of 
teaching, uniforming and cultivating eor- 
rect horsemanship, hygiene of the animals, 
horseshoeing and cavalry manoeuvres among 
the different eorps to which they may be 
assigned. Even prior to the American civil 
war the United States began to send ecav- 
alry officers to complete a one year’s in- 
struction at Saumur. bunt it is only sinee 
the establishment of the modern service 
school at Fort Riley, Kan., that they have 
heen coming to France regularly. 

Their work is essentially the same as that 
of the French cavalry officers. They at- 
tend all the lectures on military tactics, 
‘‘hippologie’’ and allied subjects, such as 
hygiene and eare of horses, breeding and 
horseshoeing: they are not required to re- 
eite. Instruction in fencing and other phy- 
sical exercises is given. In horsemanship, 
the daily sehedule consists of riding from 
7 am. to 10 am., and again from 12.30 
p.m. to 2.15 p.m. From 2.30 to 5 p.m. a 
service mount is ridden in military exeur- 
sions in the surrounding country, when 
problems such as commandirg a squadron 
in the presence of an assumed enemy are 
diseussed and explained, except on those 
davs when lectures are given in the elass- 
room. The dav begins by riding a trained 
thoroughbred in the manege, or riding hall. 
This is followed by one and one-half hours 
on a dressage (horse undergoing its train- 
ing). During the first three months the 
American officers are required to ride all 
their mounts, exeept green horses. without 
stirrups. At present they are riding the 
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Art Association 
OF MONTREAL 


The schools of Art in the New 
Galleries, Elementary, Life and 
Antique Classes, will re-open for 
1gie14 on 14th October; Painting, 
ist November next. 

Early application should be made to 


J. B. ABBOTT, Secretary 
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Send Us a Postcard 


And we will show you how jou can EARN MONEY in your SPARE TIME AT HOME, 
doing pleasant work. Avyole in the family can do it. No experience is necessary. 
Good prices paid by the weehor month. The work is Pleasant and fascinating. No 
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MAIL US A POSTCARD TO-Day AND WE WILL SEND YOU FULL PARTICULARS 
WITH CONTReo7T AND THE PRICES WE PAY. 


COMMERCIAL ART COMPANY 


Commercial Art Building, 315 Collet st. TORONTO, CANADA 











latter class and also manege horses with- 
out stirrups. The carrier, or jumper, 1s 
sidden three days a week; the other three 
days untrained horses are used. Jumpers 
may be thoroughbreds or demi-sangs (half- 
bloods); the latter, however, might mean 
half, five-eighths, three-eighths, or quarter- 
bloods, as the proportion of thoroughbred 
blood in what the French call demi-sang 
may be represented by these amounts. 

Wednesdays and Fridays are the two 
chief days to see fine equestrian feats, so I 
arrived at the school on Thursday night to 
see the special demonstration of riding giv- 
en by the instructors on the following morn- 
ing. With Capt. Babeock as a guide I en- 
tered the chief riding hall where a lot of 
thoroughbreds were being put through their 
paces by the senior instructors. As we en- 
tered the building what impressed me at 
first was the almost painful silence, broken 
only by the voice of the colonel, who was 
mounted on a superb chestnut, giving his 
commands preceding each new evolution. 
This, together with the dim lighting which 
falls from above, is very impressive. Un- 
like similar institutions in England and 
America, where tanbark is used for the 
floor, a heavy covering of sawdust is em- 
ployed at Saumur. There are three galler- 
ies, two of them reserved for the public. 
All visitors, whether civilian or military, 
are required to take off their hats on enter- 
ing the hall. Talking in audible tones, or 
any untoward act likely to distract either 
horse or rider is strictly forbidden. 

In Texas and in Mexico I have seen more 
thrilling feats of horsemanship, but not 
even in a circus have I witnessed such a 
precise understanding between horse and 
rider as I saw here. One searcely knows 
whether to regard the rider as part of the 
horse or whether to regard the animal as 
part of the man, so perfect and easy are 
the various intricate movements executed. 
The horses, pure thoroughbreds, appear to 
be just as keen and absorbed in their work 
as are their riders. With their arched 
necks, flashing eyes and proud mien, one 
can almost faney that these splendid ani- 
mals understand the various commands as 
well as the men. Certainly not the slight- 
est movement is discernible on the part of 
the riders, who sit erect and keep their 
gloved hands well down; but yet the move- 
ment is there all the same. The least pres- 
sure of the knee on one side or the other, 
or on both, an invisible touch of the spur 
or toe, the slightest turn of the wrist, a 
delicate tremor of the fingers. or an imper- 
cevtible change of gravity by the rider, 
either forward, backward oz laterally, is all 


that is necessary to guide these finely train- 


ed, intelligent and sensitive-mouthed horses. 


It is impossible adequately to describe the 
evolutions or the many different movements, 
for many of which I believe we have no 
name. We talk about the five gaits. They 
most assuredly have them at Saumur. Now 
the horses come sweeping toward you in a 
long slow gallop, then a short quick gallop, 
anon canter; then they amble, Spanish- 
trot, side-stepping, changing feet. The evo- 
lutions in-and-out, backwards, forwards, 
sideways, widening and narrowing lines 
which seem to melt into perspective, are 
intricate movements which from our vant- 
age point in the gallery seem like the weav- 
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ing of lace work with animated materials. 
Seemingly every movement which the brain 
of man could devise in order to show what 
a really and thoroughly trained saddle horse 
ean accomplish in the hands of an expert 
rider is here demonstrated. And every- 
thing is done without the slightest osten- 
tation, without confusion and with a mathe- 
matical accuracy, suppleness and grace on 
the part of the animals that are equaled 
only by the sang froid of their riders, who 
sit their steeds in classic pose, looking like 
bronze statues in their severe but elegant 
black uniforms silhouetted against the 
space. 

Immediately following this exhibition we 
are treated to another splendid demonstra- 
tion by officers, non-commissioned officers 
and also instructors, mounted in this case on 
half-bloods, vigorous, well-muscled and 
strong-boned. Some surprising feats are 
performed by this contingent riding with- 
out stirrups. The most interesting to an 
American is to see these horses do the cour- 
bette, or rearing, the croupade, or lifting 
the heels high in the air. The most amaz- 
ing feat of all is a wonderfully high jump, 
almost vertical, with all four legs off the 
ground at the same time. One cannot help 
but marvel at the time and patience ex- 
pended in bringing so many horses to so 
high a degree of perfection. 

We next visited the 
where the 1,500 horses, 800 of 
thoroughbreds, are shod. All are 
hand-made and a large squad of soldier 
blacksmiths is kept busy. There is also 
a workshop where 100 hands are employed 
in making military saddles. The school 
stables oceupy three sides of the large exer- 
cising ground, and are very commodious 
and well ventilated. The light enters from 
windows built high over the heads of the 
stalls. Red curtains are disposed so that 
they may be drawn if the light gets too 
strong. The stables are kept as clean and 
tidy as those of any private establishment, 
and straw mats are laid on the floor be- 
tween the bedding and the alleyway. The 
name of each animal, year of birth, and the 
names and breeding of and dam are 
posted above each stall. Rations vary a 
little according to the size of the individ- 
ual and the work performed. The largest 
horses*I saw were receiving a daily ration 
of 13 pounds of oats and 8.8 pounds of hay, 
while 6.6 pounds of straw were allowed for 
bedding. Smaller animals were given 10 
pounds of hay, and in their ease 5.5 pounds 
of straw formed allowance for bedding. 


blacksmith shop, 


which are 


shoes 


sire 


It is in the finer points of equitation that 
the French military riders excel, in that 
finesse de haute ecole which enables them 
to earry off premier honors in the Interna- 
tional military tournaments. Much of their 
suecess must also be attributed to the 
French having drawn on the best blood 
of England to stock the government haras 
with thoroughbred stallions. These crossed 
on the lighter native mares, particularly the 
coach breed of Normandy, have permitted 
them to furnish cavalry horses of the high- 


est merit to the many remount depots scat- 


tered all over the country. 
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and Beyond 


(GREAT LAKES ROUTE) 
Northern Navigation Company 
SARNIA PORT ARTHUR DULUTH 


All the principal towns and cities in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta 
are served by the 


Canadian Northern Railway 








Canadian Northern Wharf Terminals, Port. Arthur. ; 


It costs no more to travel via Duluth, and the Lake Trip is one day longer. 
Almost a full day’s stop-over at Port Arthur and Fort William. 

Convenient trains with eleccric-lighted sleeping cars from Port Arthur and 
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the entire day for recreation or other purposes. 
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Retain the Dead 
Languages 

IN HIIS address to the students of the 
University of Michigan Hon. James 
Brvee, recently ambassador to the Unit- 
ed States from Great Britain, made an 
earnest plea for the retention of Greek 
and Latin in the schools. 

Mr. Brvce, in fact, believes thorough- 
ly in that much-abused term “culture,” 
savs T he Athenaeum. In the various 
branches of learning he regards special- 
ization as a thing to be avoided at the 
outset, though he cannily refrains from 
laving down any general law as to the 
precise moment when it should begin. 
He pours mild scorn on the historical 
student who, when asked for informa- 
tion about some event, will airily dis 
miss it because ‘it Is not in my period.” 
Mr. Bryce’s conception of the generally 
cultivated man is teresting. He 
should be acquainted with one at least 
of the more abstract subjects, such as 
economics or politics. He should be ac- 
quainted with the principles of la 
guage, and with at least one inflected 
tongue possessing a literature. Finally, 
he should be acquainted with the record 
ot human effort and development 
through the ages. The scheme may 
appear old-fashioned, but it strikes us 
as thoroughly sound, 

History, Mr. Bryce most pertinently 


/ “ : a 
contends, to be scientific need not nec- 
essarilv be dull There is nothing to- 
dav,’ he says, ‘unv more than in by- 


gone days, to prevent him (the histor- 
from being both a careful investi- 


or and an agreeable writer,’ That 
lesso) » OI which we have often insisted, 
should assuredly be taken to heart by 
our own universities no less than the 
\merican. But Mr. Bryee goes even 


further in his revolt against the ten- 
dency to ipply scientific methods to the 
study of human phenomena. When he 
contemplates Buckle and Herbert 
Spencer he almost loses his temper. 
“What that school has given.” we read 
“Is a mass of veneral propositions 
couched in what sounds like scientific 
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language, but the contents and sub- 
tance of which are either threadbare 
hs so dressed up in solemn phraseo- 

{ appear to he novelties, or 
theories too vague and abstract to be 
serviceable either as interpretations or 
is summaries of the facts.” 

Ilere again we get a conservative view 
of the functions of history which is all 
thr ore sensible because Mr. Bryce 
fully admits that history has its philos- 
ophy. What he cannot endure is the 
pretence to lay down general proposi- 
tions about all men and all eommuni- 
ties, 
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The Print of the French Heel 
(Continued from page 32.) 


life, anything, if he could only shield 
his daughter from this man, from what 
he threatens to do to her. 

“But I am becoming afraid. The man 
is a fiend. I learned ot several things 
he did in Chicago. Physically he is big, 
brutal, a beast. 

“Ile has the ferocity, the cunning, 


sthe cruelty of a wolf. I don’t know 


what to do.’ 

“There, there, daddy, buck up and 
we ll get out of this. You have been 
the dearest, grandest father in the 
world, and I love you more than ever. 
I wish—I wish—” 

“What, little girl?” 

“T wish he would come up here. You 
know, I have never killed a wolf.” 

Mr. Burt smiled as he looked at the 
beautiful features become stern and 
wet, the brown eyes blazing, 

“You have become a little savage,” 
he smiled, and he drew her down and 
kissed her. 

“But, dad,” exclaimed Uarda, 
straightening up, “you haven’t told me 
this man’s name. Oh, I see he is—”’ 

“Yes, he is—the father of the young 
man across the hall!” 


CHAPTER VIL. 


lawrence was sitting on the screened 
veranda when Uarda came out from the 
library. 

Ile was about to jest of their trip of 


the day before when he saw the expres- ; 


sion on her face, and remained silent. 

With the simpleness and directness 
to be found in those who live in the big 
woods, in the mountain fastnesses, or on 
great deserts, she went at once to the 
subject that meant so much to them. 

“Father has told me,” she said. “You 
may go back to Chicago, but I don’t 
know what you can do. It is useless 
even to try.” 

The comradeship of the day before 
Was gone. 

She spoke coldly, and  Lawrence’s 
heart sank before the calm finality of 
her tone. 

“But, Uarda, surely 

“Miss Burt, please.” 

“But tell me! What is it? Why is 
it hopeless? Why can nothing be done? 
There must be some way.” 

“Tt is useless to do anything,” she 
said, her voice now emotionless, her 
eves turned toward the lake. 

“You may start when you feel that 
you can travel. You will not be mo- 
lested this time. Wo do not ask any- 
thing, nor expect anything.” 

“Uarda, I can’t leave like this, with- 
out knowing. You said you believed 
me, that my word was enough. I know 
no more than I told vou up there on 
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Electric head, side and 
tail lights 

Storage Battery and 
Ammeter 


Brewster Green Body with 

a light green striping, nickel 
and aluminum trimmings 
Mohair Top and Boot 

Clear Vision Windshield 
Stewart Speedometer 
Electric Horn 

Flush U Doors with Disap- 
pearing hinges. 


35 Horsepower Motor 
114-inch Wheelbase 
Timken Bearings 

33 x 4Q.D. Tires 
Cowl Dash 
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$1250 


Completely Equipped 
Duty paid F.O.B. Toledo 
With Gray & Davis Electric Starter and Generator—$1/25 

HE 1914 Overland is ready for distribution and delivery. 
Our production for next year has been increased to 50,000 
cars. This greatly increased production, combined 
with the natural manufacturing economy of restricting our- 
selves to one chassis again enables us to make our customary 
annual offer of considerably more car for considerably less 














money. 1914 catalogue on request. 
The Willys-Overland Company, Dept 18, Toledo, Ohio 











No Waste By Evaporation 


GASOLINE WHERE YOU WANT IT 


Just what every automobile owner has wanted for some 
time. The Heller-Aller Underground Storage Plant 
keeps your gasoline in absolute safety. No danger 


from fire or explosion No waste by evaporation 

You save money by buying gasoline in large quantities 

ind have gasoline on hand when you want it 

The pump is erected in the garage or stable, and the 

tank is outside, several feet below the surface. 

Write for [Illustrated Catalog, giving prices, which are 
remarkably low. 


THE HELLER-ALLAR COMPANY 
WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
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Investors Should Have This Map 


A beautiful lithographed map and literature of Fort William, Canada’s greatest 
inland port, will be sent free on request while they last. 


DON’T DELAY SENDING IF YOU WANT THIS BEAUTIFUL 
LITHOGRAPHED MAP. 


GEO. H. ADAIR & CO., 
Established 1907 
References: Union Bank of Canada, Fort William. 





Real Estate, Investments, Insurance 
FORT WILLIAM, CANADA 


Financial Post of Canada, Toronto 




















CALGARY IS SOLID 


Real Estate in Calgary is steady. 
Solid Not sky line sub-divisions but inside 
city lots. 
each. Acreage at $300 per acre, Splendid in- 
vestment in houses 


Easy terms to suit purchasers. 


1024 9th St. E. 


EDMONTON 


We extend a special invitation to in- 
vestors. Invest your snoney in Ed- 
monton real estate this year. You 
will never buy any cheaper. 


Strong, 
We have inside city lots at $100 
at all 


Farms prices 


Information and advice freely given. We specialize in Houses 


and Building Lots. 


SMITH BROS., Limited 


128 Jasper Ave. West 


WRITE FOR PARTICULARS. 


T. J. BENNETT 


CALGARY, ALTA. 














EDMONTON, ALTA. 























A Safe Edmonton Investment. 


NORTH BELVEDERE 


“WHERE THE PAYROLL WILL TAKE THE POPULATION.’ 


This property is situated in the north-east part of Edmonton— 
right in the district where values are increasing more rapidly 
than other section, owing to the fact that the manufacturing con- 
cerns are erecting their plants there. 


NORTH BELVEDERE 


is a perfect building site—every lot being high, dry, level and clear. All lots are 
33 x 123 feet or larger. Sidewalks have been laid and the property is right in line 
with the proposed street car extensions. 


Price $250.00 up. Terms % cash, balance 4, 8, 12 and 16 months. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET CONTAINING PARTICULARS AND FURTHER 
INFORMATION. 


The Griffiths & Duffield Co. 


“The Home of the Shrewd Investor.” 





217 Jasper Ave. East 
EDMONTON 








the river. At least tell me what you 
have learned. I must know.” 

“Very well,” she said, taking a chair 
near the rail and without looking away 
from the lake. Briefly she outlined 
what her father had told her a half- 
hour before. 

She spoke dispassionately, evenly, as 
though reciting something of no inter- 
est to her. Lawrence, as the truth be- 
came known, sat rigidly, staring at the 
girl’s back. 

\s the story of the persecution of her 
father unfolded, he felt his flesh creep 
in little sueceeding waves and the blood 
rush to his cheeks and neck. 

When the final threat of the black- 
mailer became clear, his sensations were 
those of horror, quickly followed by un- 
utterable shame, and he did not look up 
when the oir ceased speaking. 

The old, inexplainable loyalty to the 
unknown, even hated, father was com- 
pletely submerged in the flood of the 
revelations of Uarda’s story ‘ 

The girl, finding him silent, turned. 

Iler set features relaxed, and a sud- 
den surge of pity rose almost to her 
lips as she saw the look of mingled de- 
spair, shame, and wretchedness on the 
man’s face, 

“You see,” she finally said, “there is 
nothing that can be done. He cannot 
harm us here, and I will remain with 
father forever rather than allow tiat 
man to get him within his power 
again.” 

Lawrence did not move, did not 
speak, nor was there a change in his ex- 
pression. 

Moved by the misery which she knew 
to be genuine, she involuntarily stretch- 
ed forth a hand and said: 

“I’m sorry, Larry, sorry.” 

He looked up and caught at the 
hand, but she withdrew it quickly and 
stepped back. 

“But there must be something that 


we, that I, ean do,” he exclaimed eager- 
ly, disregarding her manner and action. 
“T am FONG back at once, and 


Uarda,” he cried, “I think I can do 
something—something that will release 
vou and vour father—that will make 
vou free again. I'll start now, at once. 
I know I can do it.” 

“You can’t start until your arm is 


better, and what can you do?” 
“Listen! After my mother died, my 
father tried to have me come to live 


with him. I refused. My mother, in 
her will, had named a guardian for me, 
and, legally, my father could not force 
me, 

“A vear after I had refused, he wrote 
again, asking me to go to him. Again 
[ refused. Each sueceeding vear he re- 
peated the request. , 

“When I was in college he wrote me 
that he would do anvthing T asked if 
only I would go to live with him. 
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Vancouver 


Island 


The Gem of The Pacific 


O you want a_ money- 
maker on this most beau- 

tiful island? If so, I can suit 
the most fastidious. I have recently sold 
several thousand acres and I have for sale 
several other blocks, aggregating about 
25,000 acres, on and around Nootka 
Sound, Kynquot Sound, Quatsino 
Sound, etc., from $10.00 to $15.00 an 


acre. 


WRITE FOR FULL PARTICULARS, AS THESE 
BLOCKS ARE SELLING RAPIDLY. 


ROBERT WILLIAM CLARK 
Mahon Block 


1112 Government St. - - Victoria, B.C. 








I invite correspondence from in- 
vestors regarding the purchase of 


Mortgages and 
Agreements of Sale 


On account of the demand for ready 
money I am able to invest your 
funds, small or large, at a valuation 
of from 40 to 60 per cent., repayable 
over terms of one, two or three 
years to 


Nett You 12% 


Your security is the title to the pro- 
perty in your own name and in addi- 
tion the repayment of loans is per- 
sonally guaranteed. 


WRITE FOR FULL INFORMATION 


W. H. STRACHAN 


SASKATOON, SASK. 


Bankers—Bank of]Nova Scotia. 











BRACELET 
TE 





Everyone should have a_ stylish, practical 
bracelet watch. Ideal for motorists, travelers, 
ete. Fifteen Jewel guaranteed movement in 
gun metal case with Genuine Morocco Bracelet 


Worth $8.00— wooet $4. 90 


to you by mail 


Send Express or F.0. Money Order. Money 


refunded if not satisfactory. 


FOLLETT & COX, LIMITED, Watch Importe's 
Follett& Cox Building, Yonge Street, Toronto 








MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


“He said he would do anything, 
would abide by any stipulaion I would 
make, if only he could have me near 
him. 

“He would insist on nothing except 
that I remain where he could see me 
occasionally, could talk with me. 
Otherwise I would be free. 

“T never replied to any of his letters. 
But each vear since his first offer of 
unconditional acceptance of any terms 
I might make, he has repeated it. 

“T received the last only last winter 
when my mail was forwarded to Osna- 
burg house. I'am now going straight 
back to Chicago, and accept.” 

“No, Larry, vou can’t. I won't allow 
it. Father and I will take care of our 
se Ives,’ 

“But I owe it to you, You and your 
father have sutfered enough as the re- 
sult of my father’s sins. It is my duty. 
and | am going.” . 

“But can he be 
word?” 

‘The delivery of what evidence he 
has into my possession will be my terms. 
And, if he refuses, I will get them anv- 
how. I am going to make this right at 
any cost, Uarda. And, when I have, 
can | come back and tell vou?” 

The girl started back in undisguised 
dismay from the impetuous, eager face 
of the voung man. 

She thought of the day and the night 
they had spent together on the river, 
and then she thought of her father, of 
his long vears of sutfering, of suspense, 
and of what he had done for her. 

She thought of the man who had 
caused it all, who had driven her father 
from all that life meant to him; the man 
whose very existence was an insult to 
her. 

She looked at the vouth before her. 
the son of this man. And as she pie 
tured in her mind this monster, there 
mingled with the picture ot remem 
brance of the cold, dim dawn of only 
a day. or Was it a year, before, of a 
young man bending over a fire, frying 
hacon for her, his face drawn and hag 
vard, the blood dried on his sleeve. 

Her shoulders lost their 
there was a sagging. a dropping of her 
lithe voung figure. 

Iler face expressionless, but 
there Was pain in her eyes when she 
answered in a listless tone 

“No: d nn t come back 

She turned and went into the 
immediately. 

Lawrence had not 
when. at dawn the next morning, he 
paddled away, his arm throbbing with 
pain at each stroke. 


trusted keep his 


erectness, 


hecame 


house 


seen her again 


CHAPTER VIII. 


At 8.30 o’clock the morning of July 
2, a young man entered an elevator in 
a Chicago skyscraper. 
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ere ar t a few 1 fact about t City of Port 
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RED DEER 


ALBERTA’S NEXT BIG CITY 


has emerged from the status of a Town 
to that of a City, having been incorpor- 
ated at the recent Session of the Legisla 
ture. Its strategie location and boundless 
wealth of soil and vast coal deposits have || 
drawn the railroads to the City. Oppor 
tunities in Red Deer are so pronounced 





that an investment in land simply cannot 
fail to increase 
| 
We control one whole block of 1 


Trackage property, and can offer the 
choicest investments in inside bust- 
ness properties and high-class resi- 
dential lota in active demand. 


We have an especially attractive 
offering in an inside business block 
producing good permanent revenue 














WRITE FOR FULL PARTICULARS, 
ALSO FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 
ON RED DEER 


MICHENER, CARSCALLEN & CO. 


Real Estate Brokers 
RED DEER ° fe 





| 
ALBERTA | 











INDUSTRIAL CENTRE 





HOOKER & BEATON, 9 River St. W. Phone 1056 


MOOSE JAW 


In direct line of this fast growing city’s in- 
dustrial growth Is excellently situated for 
spur trackage facilities lias good prospects 
fa car line in the near future. For sule on 
very eusy terms 

Send for maps and information and let us 
show you why you will make a good invest- 

ment by buying. 











You Can Increase Your Salary 


By acting as our special representative in your 
spare time We have hundreds of energetic 
young men making big money getting subscrip- 
tions for Maclean's Magazine 

Write us for particulars 


MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY 
143-149 University Ave. Toronto 
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YOU CAN’T GO ASTRAY 


if you place your Western investment in GROSSDALE, our beautiful, high-class 
Edmonton subdivision. GROSSDALE is directly south of the million-dollar bridge over 
the Saskatchewan River, which will, when completed this summer connect the city’s 
business section with one of the prettiest residential districts in any Western city. 

GROSSDALE is on a proposed city street car line that will bring it within 20 
minutes of the busiest section of the city. Paving is to be laid this year to within 
six blocks of GROSSDALE. Present prices are low and terms exceptionally easy. 


PRICES $25 PER LOT 
and up 
$10 CASH; $10 PER MONTH; 
$15 PER MONTH ON TWO LOTS 


Hundreds of MacLean’s readers should avail themselves of this opportunity to 
emulate their Western acquaintances and make large profits in good city real estate. 

To all our Eastern clients who cannot see the property they are getting we sell 
on a money-back guarantee that what they buy is exactly as represented. The 
Canadian Investment Company Limited, are responsible for statements through their 
advertising, and this advertisement is our guarantee of good faith. When you 
answer it, clip it out and preserve it, as a record of our claims. 


Write at once for maps and descriptive literature. 


THE CANADIAN INVESTMENT COMPANY, LIMITED 


Dealers in Western Farm Lands and City Property 
16 JASPER STREET EAST - EDMONTON, ALBERTA, CANADA 


In the car were two stenographers, 
four young men, evidently clerks, and 
several business men. 

He had been the last to enter, and, 
as he squeezed into the small remaining 
space there was a growl of protest from 
one of the clerks. 

The young man did not seem to hear, 
nor to see that his fellow passengers 
were looking at him. 

Tall, shoulders bulging in a ready- 
made coat, his face dark tan that deep- 
ened until the neck disappeared into the 
collar of a gray woolen shirt, a stiff- 
brimmed felt hat set back from wavy 
brown hair, matted by perspiration on 
his forehead; eyes that seemed to be 
looking past or through his immediate 
surroundings; a jaw set and determined 
—he was different from any one in the 


| car, different from the people they were 





























The Gateway of the Great Peace River Country 


GROUARD 


Grouard is a most industrious and up-to-date town and with the advent 
of the Edmonton-Dunvegan British Columbia Railroad, the Canadian North- 
ern and the Great Western Railroad which is already chartered to make 
Grouard its distributing centre, this town will become the metropolis of this 
Great Peace River Country. 

Already, without the assistance of any Railway, Grouard is a thriving 
town of nearly 2000, with a newspaper, churches, schools, hospital, hotels, 
restaurants, moving picture theatre, public halls, government telegraph and 
telephones, ete—all this without railways. What will it be with railways 
running? Draw your own conclusions. 

LAKEVIEW SUBDIVISION 
is in the direct line of growth and is one and one-half miles inside the city 
limits. It is the elosest in subdivision and every lot is guaranteed high 
and dry and good building site. 

You cannot beat this opportunity for a good paying investment. 

WRITE US FOR FULL PARTICULARS. 


Christie Rieger Realty Company 
11-12 Central Chambers 





























Saskatoon, Saskatchewan | 














Grain, Fruit and Stock Farm For Sale 


We have had placed in our hands to offer for sale a very fine property, consisting of 134 acres 
of gravelly clay and clay loam soil, best adapted for grain, fruit and stock farming. This farm 
is situated within two miles of Beamsville, on the Hamilton, Grimsby acd Beamsville Electric 
Railway, and the main line of the Grand Trunk. Buildings, all of which are in the best possible 
condition, consist of fine !arge dwelling, containing 13 rooms; large bank barn, piggery, hen 
houses, tool house, ice house, dairy and implement house. One hundred acres under cultivation; 
also 31 acres of valuable standing timber. Large apple orchard and more than sufficient of all 
other fruits for family use. Much of this property is well adapted for fruit growing, so that the 
present income from this source can be largely increased. This is one of the finest properties 
suitable for mixed farming that we have ever had to offer, and should be seen to be appreciated. 


PRICE $20,000.00. SUITABLE TERMS ARRANGED. EXCLUSIVE AGENTS. 


Melvin Gayman & Co., 


Real Estate, Insurance and Financial Brokers 
No. 5 Queen Street - St. Catharines, Ont. 














accustomed to see. 

At the sixteenth floor he got out, 
hesitated a moment, and then walked 
down the hall toward the front of the 
building. 

Pausing for a moment before a door, 
he opened it and stepped in. 

As he did so a gray-haired man who 
had come up in the same elevator, and 
who was still intent on his morning 
paper, passed to the next door, inserted 
a key in the lock, and entered. 

An office-boy, turning from an inti- 
mate discussion with a stenographer, 
glanced casually at the young man, 
smiled slightly, and returned to his con- 
versation. 

The young man strode quickly across 
the floor. , 

“T want to 
said, 

The boy, disregarding the sharpness 
of the tone, did not even turn as he 
replied : 

“Wait until he comes.” 

I he young man sat down. 

Stenographers and a couple of book- 
keepers came, removed their hats in a 
cloakroom, and began their tasks. 

rhe last to arrive was a middle-aged 
man who swept the office force with a 


glance, and then nervously walked to a 
desk apart from the others and near a 
door marked “private.” 

Hardly had he seated himself and be- 
cun sifting through a pile of mail on 
the desk before a buzzer sounded. 

He Jumped to his feet and entered 
the “private” door. In a minute he re- 
turned ,but no sooner had he reattacked 
the mail than the buzzer called him 

The office-boy had left the stenog- 
rapher’s desk upon the entrance of the 
busy little man, and, unnoticed, was 
with his underfed, underdeveloped lit- 
tle body, giving an imitation of the 
tense attitude of the young man who 
sat motionless, his chin thrust forward 
his eyes on the distant horizon of Lake 
Michigan. ‘ 

When the buzzer sounded the third 
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orkton 
is young 
but growing 


In 1894 Yorkton had a popula- 
tion of only 215, with a tax roll 
of $114.61. To-day it has a popu- 
lation of over 3,500, wit an 
assessment of $3,500,000. 


There are to-day some of the 
finest private and public build- 
ings found in the West located 
in Yorkton, as well as many 
a concerns employ- 
ing large staffs of employes. The 
town owns and controls its 
waterworks and sewerage sys- 
tem, electric light plant, and en- 
joys the production of a well- 
organized and equipped fire de 
partment. 


Invest some of your capital in 
Yorkton, and you will be assured 
of profitable and quick returns. 


Yorkton is growing by leaps and 
bounds, owing largely to its ad- 
mirable location, surrounded as 
it is by a veritable natural park, 
and to the fact of its great ex- 
panse of beautiful farming terri- 
tory to draw from without the 
magnetic trade drawing influence 
of the larger cities to detract 
business. Yorkton is the com- 
mer¢cial distributing centre for 
Eastern Saskatchewan, and is 
bound to grow. Come and watch 
it grow and profit thereby. 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 


F. R. GREEN, 


Secretary of Board of Trade, 
Yorkton, Sask. 




















MEDICINE HAT 


In this, the future manufacturing centre and 
largest milling point in Western Canada, we 
have lots for sale % of a mile from large 
manufacturing plants now in —_—, 

Every lot is guaranteed te be dry and level. 


WRITE NOW FOR PARTICULABS 
AND PRICES. VALUES WILL 
ADVANCE MORE RAPIDLY IN 
MEDICINE HAT THIS YEAB 
THAN IN ANY OTHEB CITY IN 
CANADA. 


THE ANDERSON LAND CO. 


226 Eighth Ave. E., CALGARY, ALTA. 
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time the young man turned to the office 
boy. 

Unabashed, the boy grinned. 

“No, Morgan, no,” he said, “besides, 
Pierp, old boy, you're too early.” 

“Drop that and tell him I want to 
see him now,” snapped the young man. 

The boy jumped to his feet and made 
a mocking, low bow. 

“As you please, sir, 
And your ecard, sir.” 

“T haven’t one, but—” 

“Of course, sir, if you 

The young man had risen to his feet. 
Picking the boy up by the collar, he 
dropped him onto his bench, and strode 
through the swinging-gate to the desk 
of the busy little man near the 
“private” door. 

“T wish to see Mr. Willson,” he said. 

“Impossible, now, sir. He is not 
down yet. If you will wait—” 

But the young man had turned and 
opened the private door. 

He stepped in and closed it behind 
him. 

He found himself in a large room— 
a room absolutely plain, with no pic- 
tures, only three chairs and a large table 
that seemed to half fill the room. 

At the opposite side of the table, with 
his back to a wide window, sat a man— 
big, powerful, although his shoulders 
were slightly bent. 

His hair was almost white. He did 
not glance up as the door opened, and 
the young man stood for a moment 
looking at him. 

The man’s face was stern, even hard, 
with deep lines. 

He raised his head, and his eyes 
seemed stern and hard, but, back of the 
sternness and hardness, there was the 
look of a man who had known a great 
sorrow, 

He was looking at a small object on 
the table. 

The sternness and hardness disappear- 
ed from the features and from the eyes, 
there came an added droop to the 
shoulders, and his expression was one of 
great loneliness. 

“Are you Mr. Willson?” the intruder 
asked. 

Instantly the former expression re- 
turned to the man’s face. 

“What are you doing in here?” he 
roared, 

“T am Lawrence,” 
slowly. 

Mr. Willson did not move, did not 
speak. So great seemed the shock, his 
expression did not change. He only 
stared. 

Then his eyes softened, an expression 
of ineffable joy flooded his face, and he 
started to his feet. 

“Mv boy, my boy!” he cried, and 
started around the table, his hands out- 
stretched. 

Lawrence had walked to the table. As 
his father approached he backed away. 


as you please 


the other replied 
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Before Investing Your Money 








in Western Real Estate, investora would do 
well to consult Mr. Edgar who has intimate 
knowledge of Western conditions and has been 
handling Real Estate for 12 years, therefore, 
is familiar with prices. 


REGINA, WEYBURN; SASKATOON 


properties make excellent investments especi- 
ally in Regina where properities are selling 
as high as $2,000 per foot. Regina effers ex- 
cellent opportunities of the judicious investor. 
There is a large list of business, including 
warehouse, residential and suburban proper- 
ties as well as improved farm lands and land 
in large and small blocks which should be 
looked over before investing elsewhere. 


INVESTORS SHOULD TAKE AD- 
VANTAGE OF MR. EDGAR’S EX- 
PERIENCE AND WRITE HIM 
FOR ADVICE WHICH WILL BE 
GIVEN WITHOUT CHARGE, 


DROP HIM A LINE TO-DAY AND BE SAFE 








N. S. EDGAR, Real Estate and Insurance 
P.0. Box 297 REGINA, SASK, 




















There’s a whirl of activity around 


KENNEDALE 


The Industrial Centre of Edmonton 


Already Kennedale boasts of more 
than balf a dozen large manufactur- 
ing plants in operation and several 
other manufacturers are negotiating 
with us 


This means big benefits to property 
holders in the immediate vicinity. 


Kennedale offers you an exception 
for a money turning investment 
Kennedale is niside the city limits of 


EDMONTON 


Write for further particulars, and 
get the names of industries already 


located. This opportunity should 
not be overlooked without investiga- 
tion, 


We have attractive offers for manufacturers. 


WRITE TO-DAY. 


TAYLOR-HUNTER & CO. 


322 Jasper Ave. East, Edmonton, Alta. 




















IF YOU HAVE ANY DOUBT 


regarding the advantages of Medicine Hat 
for safe investments, remember that the 
population has doubled in one year, that 
eighteen new industries commenced opera- 
tion last year. Weigh these facts care- 
fully. 


WRITE FOR FULL INFORMATION 
REGARDING VALUABLIE PROPER- 
TIES IN THIS PROSPERING CITY. 


Mortgage Investments « Specialty. 


H. T. W. FORSTER & CO. 
409 Toronto St., MEDICINE HAT, ALTA. 


Reference: Canadian Bank of Commerce 
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The Prosperity of Saskatchewan 
Has A'Substantial Foundation 


Our unusual ard continuous prosperity is due to the fact that 
we produce millions of dollars each year from the soil, and this 
produce is always in demand. Our credit is good because we 
are producers 


Regina enjoys the tullest advantages of being the biggest 
and busiest city in this province. This city has grown at the 
rate of 10,000 increase in population per year. The condi- 
tion here is ideal for real estate investments. 


For information and our free illustrated 
booklet on Saskatchewan, write to us. 


ANDERSON, LUNNEY & COMPANY 


REGINA, SASK. 


Real Estate, Appraisers, Valuators, Insurance, and Western Bonds 














» know exactly what is actually taking place, you must get penciet to facts. This is what 


MEDICINE HAT 


is actually doing 





: FACTS ARE WHAT COUNT 





Amount Invested Employees Annual Pay Roll 
Industries established .»- $2,365,000 SD $2,682,000 
| Industries building ee $6, 500,000 1845 $1,860,000 
| | 
1 $8 865,000 3758 $4,542 000 
| Population, 1910... vg gia eee Rie eee ae $050 
} NOTE Populati “| oe : : 16,000 
} ° ° 
i Now is the time Assessment, 191] Sapa $ 4,153,145 
1} for investment. Reseemeemt TOES. cscce «+ 4c0 nen eee SIS 02S 295 
} 
lhe above are big things tor a city is voung as Medicine Hat. Just think of a city with 16,000) pee 
ple with an annual payroll of $4,542,000, ex lusive of mercantile pursuits. “There is not another like 
} t in Canada Now don't vou think it would be a wise move on your part to invest your money in 
| uch an enterprising city We will be pleas d to have vou call or write for information regardin 
) d buys 
| 
| FARM LANDS. We also have listings of 250,000 acres of the choicest tarm land 
within 30 miles of the ‘* Hat,’’ at prices from $10.00 to $30.00 
per acre $10.00 land beats homesteading 





| F. M. Ginther Land Company, Limited 


AUTHORIZED CAPITAL OF $250,000 


Hull Block Medicine Hat Alberta 














Success Awaits 
You in the ane 
Town of . 
The success of Medicine Hat is assured. It will be the manufacturing 
centre of the West. The cheapness of fuel is attracting industries to locate 
there. We handle inside properties only and will be glad to give you any 
information 
WRITE TO-DAY FOR PARTICULARS. MEDICINE HAT 
IS THE BES? CITY FOR GOOD MONEY-TURNING 
INVESTMENTS. LEARN WHY. 


INVESTORS’ EXCHANGE, “3itixi*" 


¥. G. ALLAN J. WILLIAMSON D. H. ALLAN 











“Wait a minute,” he said, and the 
ot her stop pe od, hi alted by the tone ré ither 
than the words. 

“Please sit down. We will talk—talk 

of several things, first.”’ 

For a moment the hardness returned 
to the other’s face. 

Then it vanished, and, as he resumed 
his chair, the father said, ““What is it, 
Larry?” 

“You have agreed, in several letters, 
that, on condition I return, you will do 
anvthing I ask. Is that still good?” 

“Tt always will be, Larry.” 

‘Then I accept. My terms are that 
vou deliver to me, at once, all evidence 
you have against Ir: anklin Burt.” 

‘What do vou mean * 

“Don’t bluff. Iknow. A month ago 
| learned it all. | have seen Burt. He 
tried to have me_ killed beeause he 
thought vou had sent me to persecute 
him. 

Despite all that I have learned about 
vou, all that I always thought about 
Vou, | am willing to come to you on 
condition that vou cease your persecu- 
tion of that man. and give me all the 
evidence vou have,” 

“But, bey, 1 don’t know what you 


we talking about.” exclaimed the 
fathe ¢ | 
‘ ook here,” exclaimed Lawrence 
inerilv: “if you meant what vou said 
] : 7 , 
iF UK COO, and do It now, If vou 


don't, [| tell vou right here that I will 
get that evidence. no matter what I have 
10 aa to get it. 

“T won't stop al anvthing, | would 
rather do it peaceably, as much as I 
dislike the idea ot coming Lo you, but [ 


am desperate. You have done this 
man an irreparable injury, and now you 
plan an even greater injury to his 
daug rhter 


“To am clean and honest, no matter 
What vou are, and I am going to see 
that the wrong you have done is right- 
ed ao) { i] as 1s @ ily le TY) ‘ . . ” 

ara rossihy] iat is final. 

\r. Willson’s abba Zze 


to a slow anger, 


“top that,” he commanded. “I 
won't stand that, even from you, es- 
pecially when vou talk wildly of some- 
thing of which vou know nothing. You 


appeal 4) be sane. or | certainly would 
th I k otherwise. Now lis ten 


ment gave way 


By don't know what you are talking 
bout, don’t know this Burt never per- 
secuted him, nor anv one else. See if 
vou Cant talk calmly, and tell me about 
this. so that I ean understand it, and 


drop the personalities 1 intil vou are sure 
of what vou are saving 

lhe force and enerey, the domineer- 
ing will, and born leadershi ip which had 
made Willi; im W right W illson so great 
a foree in Chicago financial circles be- 
came evident in his crisp, sharp words. 

His son, not expecting such an out- 
burst, and daheaiied. he did not know 


why, to place more credence than he 


bh = oe 


wished in what his father had said, lost 
much of his pugnacity . 

But there was still fight in him when 
he said:, 

“Do you mean to tell me you don’t 
know Franklin Burt?” 

“T never knew him personally, al- 
though I have heard a great deal of 
him, especially when he mysteriously 
disappeared several years ago. W hat 
ibout him?” 

Lawrence hesitated a moment. 

The old, unexplainable lovalty to this 
man whom he had not seen for fifteen 
vears returned. 

Had he been duped by Burt and his 
daughter? Tis defiant look gave way 
to one of hesitation, of doubt, of dread. 

Ilis father watched him closely. 

“Come, my boy,” he said gently, ‘tell 
me about it.” 

And Lawrence, speaking — rapidly, 
rushing past details, giving only the 
main points of what he knew, of what 
he had heard, told of his experiences of 
the last month, of why he had come 
baek to Chicago. 

As he spoke it dawned upon him that 
Burt’s story, as told by Uarda, may have 
heen a flimsy tale to conceal something 
else. 

He could not believe, as he looked 
it his father’s face, gentle, radiating 
kindness, that he could have been guilty 
f what Burt had declared. 

Mr. Willson’s face brightened as the 
story progressed, and, at its end, he 
<miled across the table at the young 
man, 

“Son, I think I understand now, al- 
though I am not certain. The only 
thing I am certain of is that I am not 
the man Burt spoke of. But I think I 
know who he is. Wait a moment.” 

Ile pressed a button, and the nerv- 
tus little man who had been standing 
it the door awaiting a eall ever since 
Lawrence had burst past him, imme- 
liately entered the room. 

Mr. Willson gave a quick order, and 
i moment later the little man returned 
with several volumes. 

Mr. Willson turned to several pages 
in each. As he closed the last there was 
i look of satisfaction in his eyes. 

“You may go,” he said to his secre- 
tarv, and then, after the door had 
closed: “It is as I thought, Larry. 

“Burt’s story is true, but the man you 
ire after is William Wright Wilson, 
spelled with one L. 

“Te answers Burt’s description, and 
| have just found by looking up their 
1ddresses in these old directories, that 
Burt lived on Sheridan Road at the time 
f his disappearance, and that this Wil- 
son then, as now, occupied the house 
next door.” 

Iawrence’s first sensations were of 
joy, jov because he knew he could re- 
turn to Uarda. 

Then came shame with the realiza- 
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HIGH-GRADE INVESTMENTS 
IN REAL ESTATE 


The investor anxious to find a certain profit-bearing proposition should write at 
once about Fort Fraser—before the next advance in price is made. Our blocks 
are all inside properties. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES. GARDENS AND FAEMS. 
Fort Fraser offers the best open- The district of Fort Fraser is un- 
ings to-day for active business and surpassed for productive agricul- 
professional men. It is growing ture—others are going there this 
fast—now is the time to locate. summer, why not youf 





If you are convinced of what the opening of 
Macleod the Panama Canal will do for Canada, let us 


show you where Macleod comes in. Money-maker. 








Western Canada Realty Co. 


‘London SW 169 Dundas Street a 
ENGLAND LONDON, - ONTARIO SCOTLAND 

















Fort George 


The Commercial Centre of British Columbia’s 
Inland Empire 


FORT GEORGE is the future Chicago of the Great Inland Empire of British 
Columbia. 








It is the centre of a natural waterway system over 1,000 miles in extent. 
FORT GEORGE will be the Railway Hub of Inland British Columbia. 
graphy of the country makes this inevitable. 


FORT GEORGE is the Gateway of the Great Peace River district, about which the 


whole world is talking. 


The topo- 


Fort George spells great prosperity to those who invest their dollars in the wonderful 
destiny of this commercial centre of a mighty country. 


Here is an opportunity of making Send for full particulars, terms, etc. 
your future prosperity assured—in- We have 241 acres just one mile 
vest to-day. from Fort George post office.}' 


WRITE US|TO-DAY. 


WIERS-THOMPSON 5 Thompson Block Windsor, Ont. 
































For Business and Residential Property 


PRINCE ALBERT 


is the place to invest your money. Prince Albert 
is the city of cheap power. Investigate. 
Write for our beautiful illustrated Book of Prince Albert 


McEWEN, AMOS & ROBERTSON 
PRINCE ALBERT, SASK. 


References: Dun’s Agencies—The Royal Bank—Morton Bartling & Co. P.A. 
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LOANS BY MAIL 


$100.00 to $5,000.00 at 1% per Month 


TO ALL who are honourable in their intentions. 
difficulty in obtaining a Loan from Me, For Paying off existing 
Mortgages, To the Farmer to Improve his Stock, To the Working- 
Man, To Improve his Home, ete. 
required by self-styled Money-Lending firms. 1 select honourable 
borrowers, therefore I need only ask a reasonable commercial 
profit. I advance PROMPTLY and PRIVATELY, repayable by 
instalments which can be conveniently spared from your Income. 
If you think my rate of interest too high please don’t waste my 
time or your own in asking for lower. I purchase Agreements, 
Stocks, Shares, ete., for spot Cash. What have you to sell? Write 
me your wants NOW. This Advt. applies to CANADA only. 


JAMES WARD, Financier 


P.O. BOX 666 


There is no 


I do not ask the heavy charges 


VANCOUVER, B.C. 








pars 


One Railroad 


Made these Towns 


EDMONTON 
SASKATOON 
Tue these towns have her 
roads inning now, but the 
fact. is that they were all made 
by railroad Fortunes hav 
beer I ey ne of the 
tows | st Read M 


forts fut 


CALGARY 
LETHBRIDGE 

SWIFT CURRENT 
MOOSE JAW 


ure 














RAILROADS ARE MAKING 


MELFORT ~—ee 


rovinces and the Hudson’s 


The ! lirect gateway between the western | 
Fay is through Melfort. There are now four lines of railroad running into 
Melfort, and five line re under construction. Melfort will be an important 
nt on three transcontinental railroads, and a divisional point for at 
Melfort is in the heart of the Carrot River Valley--known all over 
‘ the Black Loam Belt, Crop failures have never been 












MELFORT IS THE 
Commercial, Industrial and 
Distributing centre for 7000 square miles of 
Canada’s best farm lands. 


As a mixed farming district Melfort is coming into the front rank the 


f this brancl f farming have been so great that abattoirs and 
pa are rea ably a Melfort will rival the now 
rec f the w with its wealth of railroads, grain lands 

nds, and an almost inexhaustible supply of timber. Now 





; the time to buy Melfort real estate. Our property is in the west end 
f the ORIGINAL TOWNSITE, facing Broadwa the Government Road 

li ly opposite Melfort’s new $60,000 school. The resi lential section 
ha wn rig t to this property, and it is now in demand for homes 
for Melfort’s business men, $63 will secure a lot 


Write and ask us about the terms. We will be glad to send 


you illustrated booklet on Melfort. 


Pace, Harrison & Millar 
303 Keewayden|Building, Winnipeg, Man. 





Save you money 


Stop all laundry troubles. ‘Chal- 
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with 
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and 
dressy always. The correct dull 
finish and texture of the best linen. 


If your dealer hasn't “‘Challenge’’ Brand 
write us enclosing money, 25c. for collars, 
50>. pes peril for cuffs. We will supply 
you. Send for new style book. 


THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA 
Limited 


54-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can. 
9143 


tion that he had wronged his father. 
He bowed his head, and slipped down 
in his chair. 

“l 2m sorry, sir,” 
‘I beg your pardon, I 
have believed.” 

“That’s all right, my boy, for it is 
forgotten.” said his father gentlv. 

Then, after a moment in which he 
studied the young man across the table, 
mentally inventoried the wide 
shoulders, the square chin and broad 
forehead, in which he remembered the 
forcefulness, the determination of the 
boy’s attack of only a few minutes be 
fore, he went on, seriously. 

“Larry, now that we have met, now 
hat you have become a man, I am go 
ing to tell vou some things which I 
never intended to tell, which I never 
had hoped to be able to tell you per 
sonally. Do you wish me to go on?” 

Lawrence nodded. 

“If I am not guilty of what you 
thought of me in this Burt affair, Iam 
guilty of something that has brought to 
me, perhaps to you, and to another, a 
sorrow which, instead of decreasing with 
the vears, has constantly grown great- 
er. 

“I know, my boy, why you have re- 
fused to have anything to do with me. 
You believed I irreparably wronged 
your mother. I did not believe so, God 
knows, at the time, but, since her death, 
I have known that I did. 

“Perhaps you. have only a vague idea 
f what happened, of what it was about. 
I will begin at the beginning. 

“IT believed, when you were a small 
DOY, and I based my belief on what I 
thought to be indisputable facts, that 
your mother was not a true wife, a true 
mother, 

“Wait,” as Lawrence’s face whitened 
beneath the tan and intense anger blaz- 
ed from his eyes. ‘“‘Wait, Larry, and 
hear with me a moment, for the telling 
f this hurts me more than vou ean 
know. 

“My ideas of personal loyalty, up- 
rightness and honesty forbade my com- 
promising with my love for her. I 
lowed her, no, I compelled her, to get 
l divorce. 

“T went too far in making it easy 
for her, and you were given into her 
keeping. I had not intended that. I 
laid my plans to get control of vou, 
ind then, two years after the divorce, 
vour mother died.” 

Mr. Willson stopped and looked at 
the little object on the desk before him. 

The anger disappeared from Law- 
rence’s eves when he saw the abject 
misery in his father’s face. 

The older man controlled 
with an effort and went on. 

“The day after she died I learned, in 
i most unexpected way, that what I 
had believed of her had been abso- 
lutely untrue, that I had wronged the 


he said at last. 
never should 


himself 


purest, most wonderful woman that 
ever lived. 

‘They told me, Larry, that she died 
of a broken heart. She, the innocent 
victim, suffered until she died; and I, 
with a remorse greater than is the lot of 
only a few, had to go on alone. 

“T wanted you then, Larry, in those 
first vears; but I could not take the 
necessary steps. I saw that your re- 
fusal to come was a just punishment, 
one that I must bear to the end and 
| resolved that you never would come 
except voluntarily. 

“T resolved never to tell you what | 
have just said, for I had been wrong, 
and I would take what my own ob- 
stinacy and unfaithfulness had brought 
upon me.” 

lle stopped and again looked at the 
little object on his desk 

When he resumed it was as a broken 
old man, his voice listless, his crushed 
attitude pathetic. 

“T suppose, now that vou cannot get 
what you want, you will go out of my 
life as suddenly as you have entered it. 
[ know how you loved your mother, 
and what you must have thought of 
me, 

“But, my dear boy, your love for 
her has been no greater than mine in 
all these years when it has been too late. 
If you are going, go quietly, and don’t 
say good-by,” and his head fell forward 
on the folded arms on the desk. 

Lawrence was moved as never be- 
fore. He started instinctively to his 
feet and strode around the table. 

he reached his father’s chair he 
stopped, for from the little object on 
the desk looked out the sweet, sad face 
of his mother. 

He looked at it a moment, and then 
his arms went around the bowed 
shoulders on the desk. 

“Don’t, dad; don’t! I’m never going 
to say good-by !” 


CHAPTER IX. 


“Topkins, I want you to know my 
Soh, Lawrence, 6 Cc rie “d Mr. W illson, 
bursting from his office. 

The private secretary gasped, as did 
the entire office force. 

Never had they seen Mr. Willson like 
this, a jovial, beaming, happy man. 

“I’m gone for the rest of the day,” 
he said as Lawrence shook hands with 
the astonished little man. “Don’t even 
try to find me.” 

“Let’s get out of this stuffy place,” 
Lawrence had said in his father’s 
private office. 

“The ear’s at the curb,” his father 
beamed, and fifteen minutes later they 
were entering Lincoln Park. 

“What do you know about this Wil- 
son, father?” Lawrence asked as they 
sped along. 

“THe’s a bad one in his personal life, 
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REGINA “sisi 


DOLLAR 


TOKEN OF FAITH 
W' draw your attention 
West MIRROR 


to 





because it is inside the City 


south-west of the Post-othce 






between the two ind thres 
le It ! | rv and sult 
le f builds Between West 
Mirror and t ( Buildu 
SN : 
2 ._ er 1 \ 1 if 
PTA HEG.T.P. 
) t | stu h i 
Railway 
m — SNE t +] (MHD 4 t 
shows tts faith in 
> : ‘ is | t tr West 
Regina by build : 
. nate \ ré t 1 further 
ing a muilhon- lit Mthy ‘ 
dollar hotel. This hotel, now under vol in WEST 
construction in Regina, will be one MIRROR | 7 C2=,) 
of the finest in America This ts 
‘ | 
but part of Regina's $10,000,000 | me t h, | 
yuilding program this year The 6. ] d 18 month I i 
build } I I} 1 il | | 
substantial faith of the ee sure and profitable investment for 


in Regina will be rewarded by great 


’ j ] ] 
shipping from this centre of Sas i year’s hold We would like 


katchewan's vast Empire of Wheat is aul wien ance ol and s 
and by a_ passenger trathe that hoo! 

’ } N 4 T 
Regina's growth is increasing by ul OkKict Vv } 


many thousands each year With 
in sight of the new G.T:P. Hotel 
and Station is WEST MIRROR, 
near the $3,000,000 Capitol Building 
in the select southwestern section 


Mail the Coupon for 
all the facts. 


where the wealthy citizens of Regina 
are building their homes. WEST 
MIRROR is your opportunity to 





follow the unerring judgment of the This Coupon Brings Complete Information. 
G.T.P. Show your faith in Regina 
—even if it is only a hundred Name 


dollars’ worth—and Regina will 
surely reward you with growth that 
will rapidly increase the value of 
your investment. Ask us to tell 
you more about Regina. MAIL 
THE COUPON. 


McCUTCHEON & 
BROTHERS, LIMITED 


98 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO, CANADA 


Head Office, CALGARY 
Branches in Regina, Edmonton, Moose Jaw 
Fern Victoria, Great Falls, Montana 
Winnipeg, Ottawa, Brantford, Plymouth and 
London, Eng , Glasgow, Scot 


wat VAN 
Ny od / }} 
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PRESTOLENE PIANO GLOSS 


Will remove finger marks, greasy stains and scratches better than any other 
polish. PRESTOLENE PIANO GLOSS will positively not injure the finest 


finished surface. It makes new things brighter, brightens old things, and 
keeps new things new W ill not leave a greasy or oily residue to collect dust 
No effort required Piano Gloss goes a long way Can be used for every 


grade of furniture and polished surfaces 


TRY A BOTTLE AND YOU WILL BE DELIGHTED. 
Ask your dealer, or send direct to us for sample bottle. Price 25 cents 


The International Specialty Co., Bridgeburg, Ont. 











Finger-Marked Pianos Look Bad | 


, 
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The 
Effect : 


of a properly warmed home is broader 













Row? 














than you at first would imagine 








Not merely a warmed home, but one 


in which the air is kept properly 







humidified, and therefore healthful 





instead of dry and irritating. 


“Good Cheer” Furnaces 


with their larg 





e Circle Waterpans, furnish just the amount of humidity needed 








to promote health, and at the same time send a flood of warm, pure air into every 
corner olf your home. 








You go out of your home that is equipped with a ‘‘Good Cheer’’ Furnace with 


lungs that are not choked by the dust and dryness of the ordinary heater, and in 





an optimistic frame of mind equal to the emergencies and hundred-and-one small 








worries which beset the average man every day. 





Your health and that of your family and your business interests as well will 
gain by the installing of a ‘‘Good Cheer’’ Furnace. 











Patented = ; SEND FOR BOOKLET NO. 7, JUST ISSUED. 


Can, & U.S- 








IT’S WORTH READING. 








THE CIRCLE WATERPAN 


The James Stewart Mfg. Co., Limited 


WOODSTOCK - - - ONTARIO 


Western Warehouse—156 Lombard Street, Winnipeg 






















Talking to the Point 


CLASSIFIED WANT ADS. get right down to the point at issue. If 
you want something. say so in a few well-chosen words. Readers 
like that sort of straight-from-the-shoulder-talk, and that is the 
reason why condensed ads. are so productive of the best kind of 
results. 

CLASSIFIED WANT ADS. are always noticed. They are read by 
wide-awake, intelligent dealers, who are on the lookout for favorable 
opportunities to fill their requirements. 


TRY A CONDENSED AD. IN THIS PAPER. 











his business, every way. There are ugly 
stories floating around about him, but 
no one ever seems able to down him. 

“He has wonderful business ability, 
although most of his attention® is con- 
fined to the wheat-pit. He’s one of 
those who started with a shoestring. 

“Perhaps I can point him out to you 
this noon. He is a member of the 
Union League. I live at the club.” 

“Dad. I’ve got to get that evidence 
How will I go about it? I believe I'll 
walk into his office and hold him up 
with a oun.” 

Mr. Willson olanced at the deter- 
mined face of his son and smiled hap- 
pily. 

“Vou still want to right that wrong?” 
he asked. 

Lawrence flushed and did not an- 
swer, nor was he prepared when his 
father asked 

“Are you sure you want her, boy?” 

“T sure do, dad,” he said. 

Mr. Willson was thoughtful for a 
moment, 

\s they turned out of the park and 
dashed north along Sheridan Road, he 
turned suddenly to Lawrence and plac- 
ed a hand on the voung man’s knee. 

“Larry, vou and I'll break that fel- 
low and make him beg, and we’ll clear 
Burt of this blackmailer.” 

Lawrence did not speak, but he 
reached out and took his father’s hand 
and held it. \fter a minute he said: 

“You and I together, dad.” 

“That’s the fellow over in the cor- 
ner,’ said Mr. Willson in the club cafe 


that noon: and Lawrence saw a man 
is |; ree as himself, with thick, black 
hair, a mustache that curled slightly 
upward at the ends, a jovial smile on 
his slightly florid face. 


He was talking gaily with a com 
panion, a much younger man, and 
nothing in his appearance or actions 
indi ‘ated the character Mr. Willson had 
des ribed., 

\ moment later Lawrence looked 
agal ‘ The conversation between Wil- 
son and his companion evidently had 
taken a serious turn, and the elder 
re s smile had vanished. 

When the other ceased speaking Wil- 
ms entire expression changed. His 
lips curled back from his big, white 
teeth: his eves were like those of an 


Lawrence shivered us he looked. 
“That fellow is a fiend, dad.” he 
said. “Vd like to meet him up in the 


Vhe voung fellow’s hands clenched 
as he thought of Uarda, and again look- 
ed at the man in the corner, 

\ feeling of hatred more intense 
than any he had ever known, ever 
believed to be possible, surged over him. 


This story will be concluded 


issue f til 


in the October 


1S Magazine 


Between Two Thieves 
(Continued from page 17.) 


She rose up, with eyes that shot light- 
nings, though her mouth was smiling, 
and pointed to the baleful picture that 
hung above the fireplace, that was full 
of dead ashes, like her unhappy vietim’s 
heart. 

‘Look at Madame there! . . . Does 
not she seem as though she laughed at 
you? You, who would drive Propriety 
and Pleasure in double harness—who ex- 
peet a woman like me—who have drunk 
with you the bowl of Life—who have 
given you myself, with all my secrets 
and pleasures—to behave as a young 
girl who goes into Society, with her eyes 
bandaged, and her ears stopped up with 
ecotton-wool. You are not very reason- 
able, Monsieur!’ 

“T . . .”* he began stammeringly. 
‘You Kg 

Ife broke off. For it rushed upon him 
suddenly in blinding, seorehing certain- 
ty that she, and no other, was the night- 
haired, ivory-white wanton who had 
kissed de Moulny on the mouth and bid- 
den him stay. The impulse to leap upon 
her and wring from her confession, near- 
lv overcame him. But he fought it back. 
For full knowledge must mean sever- 
anee, and— ‘‘O God!’ the poor wretch 
eried in the depths of his tortured 
heart; ‘I cannot live without her, how- 
ever vile she prove!’’ 

It was strangely, horribly true. He 
had never been so completely dominated 
by Henriette in the days when he still 
believed the angel’s wing to be folded 
beneath her draperies. He drank her 
beauty with thirsty eyes, and thirsted 
the more he drank; and did not dare, 
poor, pusillanimous, miserable wretch! 
to say: ‘‘You have betrayed me!’’ 

As she went on talking, spreading out 
her hair, pressing the points of her 
fingers into the velvety, supple skin 
above her temples: 

‘You idiot! ean one drive Propriety 
and Pleasure in double harness? ‘Your 
mother eould answer that question — 
that Carmelite coyuette who deserted her 
convent for the world, and went back to 
the convent when she was weary of the 
racket. Not that I wish to insult your 
mother. Quite the contrary. She did 
as it pleased her, and lalso . . . Ouf! 

how my head aches! . . . What 
an hour vou have chosen for a scene of 
reproaches and recriminations ! 
Still, an explanation clears the air 
Now I am going to bed, for I am ‘regu- 
larly done up,’ as the Prince says.’’ She 
phrased the English words with exag- 
gerated elaboration, rolling the guttur- 
als, and making a distracting mouth 
over them. ‘‘But for the future we 
shall understand each other better, shall 
we not, Monsieur ?’ 

‘T thought’’ he faltered— ‘‘I believ- 
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SELES _ The Garage Beautiful 
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AAA | A gilt edge investment that will add three 
fr | 4 times its cost to the value of your property, 
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| [tes double the efficiency of your car and cut 
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your repair bills to the vanishing point. 


The Garage Beautiful. Size 10 ft. «x 15 ft. 


American Sectional Garage 


Built with walls of American Pressed Steel, heavily galvanized and stamped to represent 
brickwork, concrete or wood siding. Fitments include high grade panel doors, casement 
windows, glass, hardware, tool rack, closet, work bench, etc. Two men can erect in two 
hours, and it will last a lifetime. Any size built to order. 


WRITE FOR CATALOG Cl 


AMERICAN SECTIONAL GARAGE COMPANY 


215-219 Stevens Building Or Detroit, Michigan, U.S.A. 
CANADIAN SECTIONAL GARAGE COMPANY, WINDSOR, ONT. 














ALL THAT A SWEATER CAN BE 


Every one knows the qualities of a good sweater. 
Jaeger Sweaters are recognized everywhere as the standard. 


All material is chemically tested for quality and the points that 
make for excellence: 


The result of thirty years of sweater making for all parts of the 
world, from pole to equator, North and South, is all found in the 
Jaeger Sweater of to-day. 


In a variety of styles, qualities and colorings. 




















Dr JAEGER vs €. 


TORONTO — MONTREAL — WINNIPEG 
32 King Street West 316 St. Catherine 352 Portage Avenue 
784 Yonge Street, near Bloor Street West Carlton Block 


And at Jaeger Agents Everywhere. 





























| THINK OF IT 20or 2" 


, without fuss of worry, wi.hout unhealthy dust flying around—but 
working in comfort and knowing that everything is wholesomely 
sweet. That is what a ‘‘Sunday’’ Vacuum Cleaner will do for your 
home and your health. The ‘‘Sunday’’ is a reliable machine, light 
and convenient. It certainly would make a difference if you had 


one. Your work would be easier; expenses less and your health better. 
Write for Booklet and testimonials of satisfied users. 
The price is right. 
WRITE TO-DAY. 


The Ottawa Vacuum Cleaner Mfg. Co., Limited 
509 Rideau Street, Ottawa, Canada 
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FUSED JOINTS CANNOT LEAK 


heating is possible only with a Furnace that cannot 
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the Hecla is sealed tight. We do not trust to bolts and 

The wear due to constant expansion and contraction would 
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er ( is it is when new, we fuse the steel sides and cast-iron 

rames of our radiators by a patent process. This welds the iron 
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NO FLIES IN SUMMER 


The Peerless Hangers and Fasteners 


lly adapted tor Canadian climate Take off 
torm windows and immediately put on screens on 


hanger No flies in summer. \ saving in fuel 
n winter NO TOOLS REQUIRED—NO LAD 
DERS. Windows can be washed with pertect ease. 


A Great Convenience for the wife. 
ASK YOUR JOBBER-RETAILER OR WRITE DIRECT 
Price 35c. Per Set, Complete with Screws 


COWAN & BRITTON, LTD., Sole Mfrs., Gananoque, Ont. 
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ed! . > and could get no further. 
She retorted, stretching as gracefully as 
a leopardess, smiling with a touch of 
roguery, her rosy tongue peeping from 
between her teeth of pearl: 

‘You thought me an angel, who am 
nothing but a woman. What! would an 
angel have fired that shot at the Foreign 
Ministry?’’ She shrugged her white 
shoulders. ‘‘ What! and let you bear the 
whole affair upon your shoulders for 
fear lest the Red Republicans should 
take a_ stiletto-vengeance ? And pay 
you in kisses and the rest as I have 
done ?”’ 

‘‘Tt was no mere sordid bargain! 

You loved me!’’ Dunoisse cried out in 
misery. ‘‘You gave me yourself for 
love, not for tear or gain !’’ 

‘Oh! as for that,’’? said Henriette, 
with a cynical intleetion, ‘‘I loved you, 
and I love you uncommonly well to-day. 
But your love is not to deprive me of my 
liberty—that must be understood! 
There, there, my poor dear boy! ° . a 

He had sunk down upon the gray vel- 
vet divan, looking so wan and haggard, 
and yet so handsome in his despair and 
wretchedness, that her shallow heart was 
stirred to pity, and she went swiftly to 
his side. He threw an arm about her, 
drew her to him, and said, looking up 
at her with wistful entreaty, and speak- 
ing in tones that had suddenly become 
pitiful and childlike: 

‘‘Dearest Henriette, I will do every- 
thing you ask me—everything! 
You shall not have one single wish un- 
gratified! Only do not go to the Pal- 
ace without me, I beg of you, Henri- 
ette!’’ 

‘“Well, then, very well! Henriette is 
never unkind or cruel. It shall 
be as you choose! Only do not thwart 
me or upbraid me, Heetor,. dearest. | am 
of Spanish blood-—and you should re- 
member it! How hot your fore- 
head is? Have you, too, a headache? 
That is from travelling all night. How 
| hate those jolting railway-carriages! 
I’ais dodo, poor boy ‘ad 

She rocked him upon her breast, smil- 
ing to see the rigid lines of mental an- 
guish relax and smooth out under her 
caresses. And as she rocked, she sang 
in a velvety cooing voice a little witch- 
rhyme of Catalonia, meaning everything 
or nothing, just as the hearer happened 
to be a Catholie or a Calvinist 
a horrible little rhyme, dealing with a 
eat and the eupboard of the Archbishop, 
set to a soothing lullaby. , 

Hushaby ! Honour, and Prineiple, 
and Religion. Sleep, sleep well! rocked 
on the bosom of Desire. 


If Ada Merling had seen Dunoisse at 
that moment, shorn of his strength, wil- 
fully blind to his degradation, lying in 
the arms that had already bound and 
delivered him to the Philistine, she 
would have blessed the hour that 
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ladies’ shoe dressing 


Blacks and Polishes 
boots and shoes, shines 
“FRENCH GLOSS,” 10c. 
“ELITE” cmmbination for gentlemen who take 
pride in havi ng their shoes look testores 
r and lustre to all black shoes. Polish with 
i brush or cloth, 25c. “BABY ELITE” size, 10c. 
“DANDY” combination for cleaning and B ayy 
ing all kinds of russet or tan shoes, 25c. “STAR” 
size, 10¢ 


“BULLY SHINE.” 
for all kinds of black 


“GILT EDGE.” The only 
hat positively contains Oil. 
Ladies’ and Children’s 
without rubbing, 


A water-proof paste polisb 
shoes and old rubbers. 


Blacks, polishes, softens and preserves. Contains 
oils and waxes to polish and preserve the leather 
Large tin boxes, 10c. Boxes open with a key. 
Russet “Bully Shine’ same size and price 

“CHIC” liquid dressi ngs for cleaning and re 
coloring all kinds and colors of Suede, Buck and 
Nubuck footwear. Any color, 25c. 


Whittemore Bros. & Co. . 20-26 Albany St., Cambridge, Mass. 
Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Shoe Polishes in the World 
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MR. BUSINESS MAN 


You are soon going to put your country house 
in order. Do not neglect to provide fora 


Running Water Supply. 


The RIFE RAM makes this 
possible. It operates witb 
any fall from 2 to SO feet,// 
and will pump to a height} 
3 to 25 times the fall. i 
Works Day and Night. \ 
If you have a flow of 8 or 

more gallons per minute 
from the spring, artesian 
well, brook, or river 
WRITE FOR OUR FREE 
OTHER INFORMATION. 


RIFE ENGINE CO., 2135 Trinity Bldg., New York City 
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Ordinary Stool 
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>; makes repairs un- 
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MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 
brought her disillusion; instead of look- 
ing back upon it sorrowfully, and writ- 
ing, in the locked journal of her thoughts 
and impressions, that was kept in a sec- 
ret drawer of her writing-table: 
‘There is no teacher like Experience. 


By suffering and humiliation we gain 
sympathy for the sore and despised ; 
and acquire insight through our own 


short-sightedness. How often in the old 
home-days at Wraye, when one of the 
village women has wound up some sor- 
rowful story of human passion and 
human error with: ‘She fell in love wi’ 
him at sight, d’ye see?’ have I not inter- 


jected, quite seriously and sincerely: 
‘Oh! but why?’ And found myself 
smiling when the answer would be: 
‘Nay, now, Miss Ada, however can I tell, 
when her didn’t know herself, poor 
soul?’ re 

‘Oh me! I shall never laugh 
again over such stories. Is that my gain 
yr my loss?’’ 


At the bottom of the page came: 
‘‘Perhaps I wrong him? . . . It 


may be that I judge him unjustly, that 
he has been shamefully slandered— and 
that he is—really is what once he 


seemed. God grant it. Thou God! Who 
hast the knowledge of all hearts, and by 
Thy grace canst purify the unelean and 
make the evil good. and ehange base 
things to noble! And if it be Thy Will 
that I am never to know the sweetness of 
earthly love, give me to know what love 
may be in Heaven!’’ 
CHAPTER LVI. 

The Marshal, having plumped out 
with gvolden blood the depleted veins of 
Heetor’s account at Rothsehild’s, exact- 
ed his pound of flesh in the matter of 
the Claim of Succession, Kohler and 
von Stevregg, those birds of ill omen, 
shortly presented themselves at the Rue 
du Bac, bearing the elder Dunoisse’s let- 
ter of introduction, addressed to ‘His 
Serene Highness the Ilereditary Prince 
of Widinitz” and bearing three im- 
splashes of scarlet sealing-wax, 
impressed with the writers own preten- 
tious coat-of-arms , 

Two such men, these agents, capacious 
vessels of clay, into which the Marshal’s 
cold was continually ladled. 

Kohler styled. himself an attorney 
and commissioner of oaths of Prague. 
Three or four bristling vellow hairs at 
the outer angles of the upper lip served 
him as a moustache——-one thought of a 
white rat when one looked at him. Von 
Steyrege was a vast, pachydermatous 
personality, whose body was upborne on 
short legs, shaped like balusters, and 
clad in the tightest of checked panta- 


mense 


loons. His venerable black frock-coat 
had grown green through long. serv- 


ice—the copper of the buttons peeped 
through the frayed cloth. 
He swore in a dozen languages with 
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And Cuticura Ointment. 
They do so much to allay 
itching and irritation of th 

scalp, prevent dry, thin and 
falling hair, remove crusts, 
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The London All Gear 
Drive Pumping Outfit 


Can be attached to any pump 
either low down, upright or con- 
tractor’s diaphragm. No 
belts to give trouble. 
Suitable for any 
ordinary pumping 
proposition. Lar- 
ger outfits of all 
kinds. 

When writing 
for Catalog F.B. 
state work to be 
done. 


THE LONDON GAS POWER CO., LTD. 
London, Ont. 
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YALE-locked for the might 


HOUSE that is Yale-locked is as securely locked as 
human skill and ingenuity can make it. It makes no 
difference whether a Yale Cylinder Lock or a Yale 
Night-Latch does the locking, the security is there. 
A Yale Night-Latch is a Yale Cylinder Lock from the outside, opened only by its 
own key. From the inside it’s a latch opened by the turn of a knob. It is called ‘the 
lock of convenience.”’ It is the lock of absolute security p/as convenience. Your hard- 
ware dealer will show you several styles—all safe to buy if the name Yale is on them. 


Look for the name CYALE ) on Locks and Hardware 


Canadian Yale & Towne Limited 


Makers of YALE Products in Canada: Locks, Padlocks, Builders’ Hardware, Door Checks and Chain Hoists 


General Offices and Works: St. Catharines, Ont. 











THE COLLAR FOR DRESSY MEN 


The KANTKRACK Coated Linen Collar pleases everybody who wears 
one, It fits snugly and easily on the neck. The flexible lips relieve 
all strain at the front and the patented slit at the baek prevents pres 
sure of the button on the neck. It is a linen collar treated with a 
water-proofing process. It may be cleaned with a sponge in an instant 
Ask your dealer to show you the KANTKRACK 
Collar, or send 25c. to us, with style and size. 


ONE GRADE ONLY, AND THAT THE BEST. . 


Made in Canada 


THE PARSONS & PARSONS CANADIAN CO. 


104 MAIN STREET, HAMILTON, ONTARIO 











| equal facility and ineorreetness and 


claimed to be a Magyar of noble family. 
Ilis dog’s-eared visiting card dubbed 
him baron. On occasigns of ceremony. 
an extraordinary star in tarnished met 
il. suspended from a soiled watered-silk 
ribbon of red, green and an indistin 
ouishable shade, which may once have 
heen white, dignified his vast expanse 
of snuff-stained shirt-front. Though 
its ownel declared this ornament to be 
the Order of St. ISmmerich, bestowed 
by that saintly prince upon a paternal , 
neestor, the reader may suspect it to 
have been originally a stage-property. 


Both men invariably addressed 
Dunoisse as “Highness” or “Your Se 
rene Highness.” They maintained 
scrupulous parade of deference and re 

; } 


spect in their dealings with their vic 
tim——thev retreated backwards from hi- 
presence—to Madame de Roux they al 
most rostrated themselves kotowing 
profoundly as the ministers of the Fif- 
teenth Louis, before the dainty jJewelled 
shoe-buckles of the Pompadour. 

Of the mad tarantula-dance throug} 
which this precious pair of showme) 
presently jerked their puppet—of th 
inel of obloquy and shame throug] 
which they dragged him with his com 
nanion-——the writer, confessing to som<e 
degree of parental tenderness for the 
ero of the story, designs to tell as brief 


v as may be. 

~ According to Kohler and von Stey- 
regg, the Regent Luitpold, having ob 
tained from the King of Bavaria pel 
mission, confirmed by the approval of 
the Bund, to secularise several wealthy 
monasteries within the principality of 
\\ idinitz, Was In worse odour with his 
Catholic subjects than ever before. . 
Disaffection was spreading, discontent 
prevailed. The iron was hot, said von 
Stey reg? and Kohler, for the striking 
of a blow in the interests of the son of 
Princess Marie-Bathilde. 

Was it not a beautiful and edifying 
notion, asked von Steyregg, that the 
heir-aspirant to the feudal throne of 
Widinitz should take part in the great 
annual festival of mid-August, the As- 
sumption of the Blessed Virgin—at 
Which season the Lutheran Regent in- 
variably absented himself from his cap- 
ital, or shut himself up in the Schloss. 
The suggestion of so open a bid for pop- 
ularity Dunoisse at first scouted. But 
the whole plan had a spice of adven- 
ture that charmed and excited Madam« 
aah Paris would be intolerable in 
\ugust—a delicious month to travel in. 
Henriette had never seen Bavaria—she 
longed to breathe the air of its romantic 
pine-forests, and gaze upon its sunset 
flushed snow-peaks. For two pins she 
would make one of the expedition, she 
vowed, 

And Dunoisse, being keenly aware 
that. although no suppers would he 
given at the Elysee during the red-hot 
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months of autumn, there would be 
fetes at the Tuileries and at St. Cloud, 
and shooting parties at Compiegne and 
Fontainebleau, was extremely willing to 
gratify the desire of his fair friend. 

Indeed, when von Steyregg and Koh- 
ler hinted that the marshal would not 
welcome the addition of a petticoat to 
the party, the colonel manifested for 
the first time in their experience, energy 
ind decision. 

“My father may please or not please,”’ 
he said to them. “I do not go without 
Madame de Roux!” 

The Marshal received the informa- 
tion with a fearful outburst of profan- 
ity. 

“He is not to be moved, Monseig- 
neur!” said Kohler. 

“Excellency,” put in von Steyregg, 
“the prince, your son, is a chip of the 
old block. Without the petticoat he 
will not budge, I pledge you the word 
of a Magyar nobleman!” He shook his 
bald and flaming head and shook off 
the tear that as usual hung pendulous 
from the weeping eyelid, as he added: 

“And the lady is a highly attractive 
person !” 

“We shall split on the rock of her 
attractive person |” said the marshal 
with a detonating oath. And so it 
ultimately proved. 


In the highlands of South Bavaria, 
sheltered by the skirts of the Alps, lay 
the Principality of Widinitz, a moun- 
iainous district cloaked with beech- 
woods and pine-forests, jewelled by tur- 
quoise lakes, and valleys like hollowed 
emeralds, kept green in the fiercest 
heats by the mountain-torrents and gla- 
cier-rivers and streams of melted snow. 
That August journey was one of un- 
clouded pleasure. ‘The handsome offi- 
cer and the lovely lady in the luxurious 
dark green travelling-chariot, that was 
lined with pale green satin and drawn 
by three powerful grays, were taken by 
the hosts and hostesses of the pic- 
turesque, vine-draped and rose-covered 
posting-inns where they slept, or halted 
to change horses, to be a honeymooning 
couple. One may imagine how the 
princely coronet that gleamed above the 
coat-of-arms emblazoned on the door- 
panels of the green-chariot (a touch of 
von Steyregg’s) and engraved upon the 
silver plating of the harness (a happy 
ir spiration of Kohler’s) swelled the 
totals of the bills. As for the Marshal’s 
agents, sharing with the Colonel’s valet 
and Madame’s maid the big brown lan- 
dau that lumbered at the heels of four 
stout beasts in the wheel-tracks of the 
green chariot, they were supposed to be 
the major-domo and the chaplain of 
the distinguished pair. 
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The Cold Side of Your House 
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\ ‘rdinary furnace often fails to heat where the wind 
strikes ; 
rhat is because warm air travels in the line of least 
esistance In an ordinary furnace no provision is made 
» thoroughly distribute the heat 


An ordinary furnace has an empty space between the 





fire-grate and the circulating pipes. A Kelsey Warm Air 





Generator is different. 
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With the Kelsey Generator the heating of the attic bed- 





room or the cold side of the house is no more a problem 





than the heating of the down-stairs living rooms. 





Our booklet, “Achievements in Modern Heating and 
Ventilation” tells all about these zig-zag tubes WRITE 
FOR IT . 


The Jas. Smart Mfg. Co., Ltd. 


Brockville, Ont. Winnipeg, Man. 
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FLUXIT 


The Paste flux that 


SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING 


te and solder the work is done 
few minutes toth amateurs and mee 
use Fluxite in all parts of the world 


hanies 


Of Ironmongers and Stores in small and large tins 


The ‘* FLUXITE”’ SOLDERING SET 
ntains a special “small-space”’ Soldering Iron 
a pocket Bl Ww L imp, Fluxite, Solder, ete., and a 
pamphlet on “Sx \lderi ng Work.” 
Sample Sent Post-Paid Direct $1.32 
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MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


CHAPTER LVI. 
So the company of adventurers trav- 
elled through the new, strange, lovely 
country, feasting and making merry, 


spending the Marshal’s money roy: ally ; 
and of such queer warp is the cloth of 


human nature woven, the grotesque 
homage of Kohler and von Steyregg 


ceased to be quite intolerable in the es- 
timation of Dunoisse. 

When the inns and posting-houses 
began to display the arms of von Wid- 
initz, Kohler, being the nimbler of the 
pair, leaped out of the brown landau, 
climbed the steps of the green chariot, 
and offered homage to the pretender to 
the feudal dignities. 

“Now your Serene Highness is upon 
vour own territory,” said he, and would 
have grabbed Dunoisse’s hand to kiss, 
hut that its owner put it in his pocket 
Von Stevregg was standing up in the 
vehicle that followed, waving a huge, 
dingy silk handkerchief, and shedding 
tears of loval enthusiasm from both 
eyes. 

Thus the green chariot and the brown 
landau rolled on, until at high noon up- 
on the Vigil of the Assumption, after 
a three-hours’ drive through 
and beech-forests, 
unseen church-bells were 
Anvelus, the grav walls and 
the towers of Widinitz rose before 
travellers, venerable in their setting of 
ivy only ancient, whose rugged 
stems grew thick as the body of a man, 


L. 
On 


gates of 
the 


less 


Signs of preparation for the mor- 
row’s solemnities were not lacking. The 
Market Place was a blaze of color, with 


temporary altars erected at the opening 
of every street. And nearly every 
householder. with his family and serv- 
ants, was engaged in decorating his 
dwelling with carpets, bunting and 
wreaths. Said von Steyregg, as he tum- 
bled out of the brown landau, and ran 
with servile hurry and flapping coat- 
tails, to open the door of the green char- 
lot when it finally stopped under the 
sign of “The Three Crowns” inn: “One 
would think, Highness, that the news of 
vour intended visit had reached Wid- 
initz before vou.” 

“Tt is in honor of Our Ladvy’s Feast 
to-morrow, all that you see,” explained 
the landlord, who had come out to re- 
ceive the strange guests. He possessed 
a suite of private rooms, worthy of per- 
sons of such distinction. He pointed out 
one or two of the lions of Widinitz 
before he ushered them in—the Schloss, 
a square building of red granite with 
pepper-box towers, topping a green hill 
that breasted up upon the northern 
side of the Market Place. Another 
steeper hill rose upon the southern side 
of the great white square that was span- 
eled with silver, dancing fountains. 

And the landlord proudly ointed to | 

third hill that cropped up ean ards, 


ancient | 
when a hundred | 
tripling the | 
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covered with vines, laden now with the 
glowing purple clusters from which an 
excellent red wine was made by the 
vine-growers of the principality. 

Flasks of this sterling vintage figured 
upon the guest-table of the Inn of “The 
Three Crowns,” when the newly-arrived 
travellers sat down to dine, the occu- 
pants of the green chariot being served 
in their private apartment: the 
Marshal’s agents, preferring to eat at 
the common ordinary, spread in the 
coffee-room, together with Madame’s 
maid and the Colonel’s man. 

Here, down both sides of a long 
table, were ranged perhaps a score of de- 
cent citizens of the sterner sex, engaged 
in discussing what, for the ninety-nine 
per cent of Catholics among the com- 
pany, was the single meal of the fasting 
day. 

Judge, then, how frigidly received by 
the faithful were Steyregg’s Gargantuan 
praises of the fish, flesh, fowl and pas- 
try which were set before himself and 
his partner, and of which both ate. 
copiously, washing down their meal 
with plentiful libations of the juice of 
the local vine. 

He said at length: 

“Now, having fed, I may say my 
Nine Dimittis. After such a meal’ 
he produced and proceeded to use a 
hattered silver toothpick—‘T feel my- 
self the equal of prince, regent, or arch- 
bishop, I care not which!” 

A clean-shaven, fresh-faced, grey- 
haired citizen with a starched and 
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at this moment: and if anything be- 
vond pulse—or dry bread and water— 
have passed his lips to-day, I will un- 
dertake to eat this book of mine!” 
He wiped his lips, threw off a glass 
of water and beckoned the waiter, ask- 
ing what was to pay? The man nam- 
ed fifty pfennigs, the client threw down 
a mark and asked for change. But be- 
fore the base metal could be transferred 
from apron-pouch to pocket, von Stey- ———— 
regg, deserted by his guardian angel. 
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ment. with Her Excellency, deigning to 
partake of refreshment in the private 
room overhead !” 

“Wie? Was?” ejaculated the trades- 
man, staring at von Steyregg with bulg- 
ing eves. “Ach so!” the astonished 
man added, bringing down his eye- 
brows with some difliculty. “What you 
tell us is verv surprising, if it be true!” 

“My friends, ! state the fact, upon 
the honor of a Magyar nobleman!” 
von Steyregg asseverated. His Serene 
Highness the Prince-Aspirant of Wid- 
initz—+travelling incognito under the 
stvle and cognomen of Colonel von 
W idinitz-Dunoisse—and the noble and 
lovely lady”’—a cough momentarily 
checked the flood of the Steyreggian 
eloquence, and then it rolled turbidly 
on again—“‘whom I mentioned just 
now, are here, as I have said, partak- 
ing, after the fatigues of their journey, 
of marinaded trout, ragout of veal, sal- 
mi of grouse, and quelquechoses. 
To-morrow, when the procession of the 
feast takes place all Widinitz will be- 
hold its hereditary sovereign participat- 
ing in the solemnity. 

A murmur of ambiguous meaning 
travelled round the table. ‘The plump 
tradesman whom von Steyregg had first 
addressed pushed back his chair, rose, 
and then said, turning to the Magyar 
nobleman: 

“Wurdig Herr, you have paid for my 
dinner, and I am bound to be civil to 
you. But this is a Catholic State all 
said and done; the Lutherans are the 
peppercorns sprinkled through the 
salad, and if any other man than you 
had told me that this gentleman could 
take part in Our Lady’s procession, 
having filled his belly full of fish, flesh 
and fowl upon the eve of the feast, | 
should have called him a liar knowing 
that no person is permitted to take part 
in the solemnity who is not in a state 
of grace. By that is understood fast- 
ing, or at least abstinence, upon the 
vigil, with confession, absolution, pen- 
ance duly discharged, and communion 
crowning all; added, a proper spirit of 
devotion to the most chaste Mother of 
God, Who, let me tell you! is honored 
in this state. I might add that the 
recommendation of a priest is usually 
required, and here in Widinitz the sanc- 
tion of his Lordship the Archbishop. 
But perhaps your principal has a dis- 
pensation which releases him from these 
trifling obligations?” 

The Pagan Steyregg, flustered by 
wine and confused by theological ter- 


_minology, rushed upon his fate. Of 


course, he declared, his principal had a 
dispensation and Madame also. 

very member of the party was fur- 
nished with the requisite in case of 
need. . It was not customary for 
persons moving in exalted social 
spheres to travel without, he begged 
leave to inform the company, whose 
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mM 


in 


20 
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entertainment was to be charged, he 
emphatically insisted, upon His Serene 
Highness’s bill. 

The table was vacated. The guests 
dispersed, not one remaining save the 
portly citizen with the finely-starched 
shirt-frill. He said, once safely out- 
side the coffee-room door, pausing to 
offer his snuff-box to the iondieed. whom 
he encountered on his way from the 
cellar, bearing a flask of Benedictine 
and a bottle of special Kirschwasser: 

“You have queer guests upstairs, or 
I have been listening to a lunatic with- 
in there!” 

The landlord said, holding the 
Kirsch between his eye and the light: 

“Tleretics, who come to witness our 
procession of The Assumption as they 
might visit a theatre-play. 

“They give the surnames of von Wid- 
initz-Dunoisse. He does, that is! 

“As for the lady who accompanies 
him, married her excellency may be; 
that is extremely probable! . . . 
But it is not to the fellow who will 
pay for this!” 
“Ach, ach!” ejaculated the sleek 
citizen, shaking his scanialized head, 
“this is truly deplorable!” He added, 
knowing an instant’s doubt of the in- 
tuition of the innkeeper: “But how are 
you sure? May you not mistake?” 

“Because,” said the host, “because the 
Colonel—when Madame holds up her 
little finger—obeys without questioning 
—that is why I am sure! ‘The legal 
partner of a man’s bosom may uag or 
cajole him; she does not issue orders or 
commands. It is the mistress, not the 
wife, who gives herself such master- 
ful airs. Again, my Frau tells me that 
madame’s nighteaps are of real Valen- 
ciennes, with little moss-rosebuds set in- 
side the frills; and, says my dear one— 
no respectable married woman would, 
for a mere husband, thus bedeek——” 

“Prut—prut! it would be well, my 
good friend,” interrupted the respect- 
able tradesman hastily, ‘to remember 
that this is a peculiarly solemn season, 
and——”’ 

But the host went pounding on: 

‘Moreover, all the gold plate of mad- 
ame’s dressing-case is engraved ‘II. de 
ta ” But to my mind the thing 
that convinces most is that the Herr 
Colonel (who is a Quatschkopf us well 
as a Duselfritz) should let her order up 
this from the cellar just to taste!”— 
the speaker lovingly blew a cobweb 
from the fat neck of the Kirsch bottle— 
“though Kirsch of fifty years old is four 
thalers the bottle, and he has said to 
her how he hates the stuff! Would any 
husband, even of a week or so, tolerate 
such prodigality in a wife?” 

“Nu, nu!” said the portly citizen, 
completely convinced. “What should 
be done,” he cried in great agitation, 
“to rid the town of such a scandal? 
Think! My wits are upside down!” 
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He wrung his hands. The innkeep- 
er, that simple child of nature, rubbed 
his nose with the knuckle of his thumb, 
and said: 

“What if you, Meinheer, who supply 
the palace with groceries and are so 
highly respected, should drop a hint to 
his lordship in writing? Retreat or iso 
retreat, I'll bet you a flask of my best 
the archbishop takes measures, and 
promptly, too! Here, as it chances, is 
my cook’s errand-boy with his basket. 
Look vou, [ will put a new-caught trout 
from the Wid inside it, and your bit ef 
paper under that. The Father Econ- 
omus will be sure to spy it; the rest we 
may confidently leave to heaven!” 


CHAPTER LVII 


WIIAT the Father Economus _ said 
when he found the erocer’s billet under 
the red-spotted trout we may not hear. 
How the Archbishop received the warn- 
ing must be equally a matter of conjec- 
ture. Hasten on to the smarting con- 
clusion of the Day of Disgrace, that 
dawned so fairly. 

The four adventurers had supped to- 
vether upon the best the inn could fur- 
nish. Now, seated at ease about the 
relics of the banquet, in the dining- 
room of the private suite occupied by 
Ilis Serene Highness and Her Excel- 
leney, thev discussed the Plan of Cam- 
paign. Fragrant vapours of choicest 
Habanas enhaloed them, by permission 
of Her Excellency, who held between 
her exquisite lips a Turkish cigarette. 
\nd as they smoked and talked, the con- 
tents of a capacious China bowl of 
Maraschino Punch (compounded lv 
Kohler, who was a clever hand at such 
delicious chemistry) sank lower, inch 
by inch. 

You may picture Steyregg, revived 
hy much food and a great deal of liquor, 
reading from a folio sheet of coarsely 
printed rag-paper, the Programme for 
the following day. 

“We begin,’ he boomed, after much 
preliminary throat-scraping, “by Your 
Serene [lighness’s permission—if the 
Herr Attorney-Oath-Commissioner will 
snuff the candles I shall be able to see 


better'—we begin with Deputations 
from the various Trades-bands and 


Companies of Handicraftsmen 
ing banners. Follow, 

The gross man expanded his chest, 
and rolled out: 

“The Charity-Children of both sexes, 
the boys carrying green branches, the 
girls bouquets of flowers. Succeed. . . 

“Confraternities of Sodalists, male 
and female, headed by Persons on 
Horseback in Roman and Silesian cos- 
tumes, representing St. Laurence with 
his gridiron and St. Hyacinth with his 
axe. , 

“A triumphal Car, with a Tableau of 
St. Helena in Roman Imperial Habit, 
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instructing St. Macarius, 
Jerusalem, where to Dig for the 
of the True cross. 

“The Four Mendicant Orders of Re- 
ligious of both sexes, with tapers. 

“The Boys of the Dominican Orphan- 
age bearing tapers. 

“The Girls of the Carmelite School 
strewing flowers. 

“The Image of Our Lady of the As- 
sumption, attended by Sisters of the 
Order of the Immé acul: ate Heart.” 

Dunoisse started in his chair. A 
burning heat raced through him, and 
yet he shivered, oppressed by a deadly 
sickness of the soul. 

“The Secular Clergy,” read von 
Steyregg, and cleared his throat. ‘The 
Archbishop and Chapter. The Sacred 
Canopy, borne by six Noble Officers of 
the Garrison in Full Uniform.” 

Dunoisse, with an ashen face, rose up 
at the foot of the table... It had 
been revealed to him as by a lightning- 


flash, over what a bottomless abyss he 
hung. Henriette appeared to 
notice nothing. von Steyregg pur- 
sued: 


“In this unhappy document, Mad- 
ame, I have suggested an alteration. As 
here provided, the Mayor and Corpora- 
tion, the Garrison—in uniform of re- 
view—with the townspeople, peasants, 
children, and beggars were to have 
brought up the rear of the procession. 
jut my amendment (forwarded ; 
writing to the Archbishop, since that 
prelate has rudely closed his doors 
against us), is, that His Lordship and 
the Chapter should be followed by- 
grant but a moment!—TI will set it 
down... .” 

He sucked a black-lead pencil, serawl- 
ed on the wide margin of A official pro- 
gramme, and read as he scrawled: 

“Tlis Serene Highness, Hector-Marie- 
Aymont, Prince-Aspirant of Widinitz, 
carrying a taper, and attended by the 
Wohlgeboren Herr Attorney-and-Oath- 
Commissioner Ottilus Kohler, and the 
Hochwohlgeboren Herr Baron, Rodo- 
hald Siegfridus Theodore von Steyregg, 
Knight of the Most Pious Order of 
Saint Emmerich.” 

“As regards a favorable answer from 
this arrogant prelate, Your Excellency, 
I will guarantee it within the hour—or 
two—having, in His Serene Highness’s 
as his  business-representative, 
undertaken that compliance with his 
desires will be made profitable in the 
pecuniary sense by a donation of One 
Thousand Thalers to the Restoration 
Fund of the Cathedral. Ahem!” 

He winked his left eve, which the 
sliding turban threatened to extinguish, 
folded up the official programme and 
threw it on the table, saving: 

“This reading dries the throat con- 
sumedly. With Her Highness’s—I 
mean with Madame’s permission, T will 
take another drop of punch!’ 
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He filled a bumper and proposed a 
toast: “To the Suc. ss of The Adven- 
ture!” 

Kohler drank th: sentiment with en- 
thusiasm. Henriette sipped, smiling at 
her moody lover, who pushed his glass 
away. And a resonant, cultured voice 
said from the doorway: 

“Permit me to beg pardon of the 
company for having entered unan- 
nounced!” 

The heads of the adventurers turned 
as by a single impulse. The landlord, 
who had knocked unheard, and ushered 
in a stranger under cover of the toast- 
drinking, was seen to be posed, in an 
attitude of rigid respect, beyond the 
threshold. The person who had spoken, 
a short priest with singularly bright 
gray eyes shining out of a pale, thin- 
featured face;—who was wrapped, de- 
spite the sultry heat of August, in a 
voluminous and shabby black cloak, 
and did not seem at all embarrassed 
was standing just within the door. 

He said, and the great volume of his 
voice seemed to fill the room and flow 
outwards through the French windows 
that opened upon a_ stone balcony 
overhanging the Market Place: 

“May it be understood that I am 
here as the mouthpiece of the Arch- 
bishop of Widinitz? May I 
presume that I shall be patiently lis- 
tened to? I will be as_ brief 
as is compatible with clearness. Pray 
remain seated, all of you. No, sir, I 
am obliged! . . .” 

For Henriette had risen languidly 
and curtsied deeply. Von Steyregg had 
hoisted himself to those baluster-shaped 
legs of his, Kohler had got up with his 
mouth full of almonds and raisins: and 

Dunoisse, with the polished grace that 
distinguished him, was offering the lit- 
tle priest his chair. 

The ecclesiastic scanned the dark. 
handsome face and the soldierly, mus- 
cular, supple figure with a degree of 
kindness. He said, as he waved the 
offered seat away : 

“What I have to say, Colonel Dun- 
oisse, will be best said standing. Your 
intention to visit this town was not 
previously notified to the archbishop. 
He Was not consulted in the matter of 
vour intentions and views. Otherwise 
you might have been spared the com- 
mission of a grievous error, which can- 
not but create antagonism, prejudice, 
and contempt in the minds of. those 
whom you would most desire to in- 
gratiate 5 

He broke off, for von Steyregg smote 
upon the table, and bellowed, while the 
decanters and glasses jingled, peaches 
hopped from the centre dish, and the 
thumper’s turban fell off and rolled un- 
der the board: 

““Contempt,’ sir, is not a word to be 
used in connection with His Serene 
Highness. TI, Rodobald von Steyregg. 
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stiff | 


Baron and Knight of the Sublime Or- | 
der of St. Emmerich, protest against its 
use !” ; | 

Having protested, Steyregg dived for | 
his turban, replaced it on his head, and | 
snorted defiance. The small pale priest | 
regarded him with a faint, lurking 
smile, and said calmly: 

“Sir. the Archbishop received a let- | 
ter from you this evening. I am 
charged with the answer to the docu- 
ment herewith.” 

He turned to Dunoisse and contin- 
ued : 
“Colonel Dunoisse, the fact of your 
alliance by blood with the reigning 
house of Widinitz is incontestable and 
undeniable. Did not the Salic law ob- 
tain in this principality, upon you 
would undoubtedly devolve the here- 
ditary erown. But the fundamental 
law as it stands strictly excludes the fe- 
male line and the males derived from 
it. And were it possible to change 
this law, even at the eleventh hour, | 
am deputed to say to you that the 
procedure would be strenuously opposed 
by the person who would in that event 
stand as the direct dynastic successor 
to the hereditary authority!” 

“My mother!” 

Dunoisse,-through whom the words 
had darted with a shock and vhrill re- 
sembling the discharge from an eleciric 
battery, thrust from him the chair on 
which he had hitherto indifferently 
leaned, and turned upon the speaker a 
face that had suddenly grown sharp 
and pinched, saying in a voice that was 
curiously flat and toneless: 

“You are in communication with my 
mother, sir? You have been deputed 
by her to say this to me?” 

"The priest bowed assent, and contin- 
ued calmly: 

“For, though it be true that the 
Almighty, in His Infinite wisdom, has 
chastened us Catholics of Widinitz by 
placing over us a sovereign of the Re- 
formed Faith; and though we cannot 
but deplore the rigor with which the 
Regent has treated certain communities 
of religious hitherto resident in the 
principality ; we are bound to own that 
in other respects we have been treated 
with clemeney and justice. In addi- 
tion, the domestic life of our Regent 
is free from scandal. sae 

Dunoisse’s ears burned like fire. The 
little priest’s great voice went on: 

“We recognize in His Serene High- 
ness a chaste spouse, a wise father, a 
prudent governor. How ill-advised 
should we be to prefer to a ruler such 
as this a bad Catholic, an individual 
whose personal history affords a lament- 
able example of ungoverned passions: 
who. dead to all sense of shame, blazons 
his infamy before the eyes of the con- 
scientious and the decent———” 

Dunoisse interrupted, saying 
stiff lips: 
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“May I take it that these personali- 
ties are levelled at myself?” 

The little priest returned, 
traordinarily quiet dignity: 

“The rebuke, Colonel Dunoisse, is 
meant for you. I do not deal in per- 
conalities.”’ 

Ile added. in a voice that sent keen, 
‘ev thrills coursing down the spines 
of the listeners: 

“The Archbis hop replies to the pro- 
posal contained in your agent’s letter 
emphatically in the negative. He says 
to you, Colonel Dunoisse, with the voice 
that speaks to you now: ‘You have of 
fered us a price in money for the privi- 


with ex- 


lege of participating in the morrow’s 
procession. You have not serupled to 
present yourself as a partaker in the 


solemnities of our Blessed Lady’s Fes- 
tival. You shrink not at the thought 
of approaching Him Who is borne be- 
neath the Sacred Canopy, unconfessed, 
unabsolved—in a state of deadly sin. 
Shameless, unabashed, you would dis- 
play vourself to the scandal of Christ’s 
servants, accompanied by the partner of 
your lamentable errors with your 
acknowledged mistress, the unfaithful 
wife of another, flaunting by your side.” 

Henriette, pale as death, leaped up 
from her seat as a woman might who 
had swallowed some deadly alkaloid. 
Dumbly, as though the poison veritably 
=tiffened her muscles, she  writhed. 
fighting for speeeh—wrenching at the 
velvet ribbon that confined her swelling 
throat. 

“You! —you!—vou hear these in- 
sults?” she at last stammered, pointing 
a quivering hand at Dunoisse, whom 
the words seemed to have deprived of 
the powers of speech and motion. ‘Are 
vou deaf, sir, that such things are 
spoken, and vou stand there silent as 
one of those tatues in the Cathedral? 
Are vou deanb or paralyzed that you do 
not order this man to leave my pres 
ence? Cannot you see,” she raved. 
“that this is no messenger from the 
archbishop? Some fanatical priest 
some —_ presumptuous — secretary —hgs 
dared—has ' Just Heaven !—if 
mv hushand had been here, he would 
have thrown the creature from the 
room 

But Dunoisse remained  speechles- 
and frozen. under the fierv torrent of 
her upbr: udings. Tt wi as von Stey- 
rege who, in absence of any demonstra 
tion from his principal, seized his op 
portunity to he effective and pic 
turesque. Tle strode haughtily to the 
door, and, opening it. turned wit) 
majesty to the intruder, trumpeting: 

“With your person, sir, respecting 
vour cloth as T abhor your sentiments, 
I will not soil my fingers, But unless 
vou instantly remove vourself from 
these apartments, private to His Serene 
Highness and Her Excelleney, I will 
I will ring for the landlord’ and have 
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vou carried out and put the 
street !”’ 

“That could hardly be,” said the lit- 
tle gray priest mildly, “for I am the 
Archbishop of Widinitz. “ 


upon 


He showed one lean finger outside 
the folds of the shabby cloak. Upon 





the digit a great sapphire gleamed 
darkly. And a silence of un- 
speakable consternation fell upon the 
conspirators, that was suddenly broken 
bv a half-brick, deftly thrown, that 
crashed through a pane of one of the 
French windows, shivered a crystal 
chandelier full of twinkling wax lights 
that hung above the supper table; and 
plopped into the punch-bowl, dispersing 
shivers of Oriental ware and gouts of 
fragrant liquor into every corner of the 
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and see for yourself. Take the first number 

of your column, 4875. Push down the 4 key 

that’s it; now the 8 key—all right; the 7 key 
-the 5 key.” 


clogged Dunoisse’s faculties. He eried com peis correct operation. 


out In savage anger, and tore open the 
swinging, splintered window, and 
dashed out upon the baleony, stopping 
short in sheer astonishment at the spec- 
tacle he beheld below. 

For the vast white square of the 
Market Place, that was centred by four 
crystal, springing fountains, and back- 
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re . , machine will instantly lock up and vou can’tadd 
But the 5 key won’t go down—must be 
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another figure until 
by completing the unfinished stroke You may 
t get by with your error. 


*“No, the machine’s all right. The trouble 
is you didn’t put the 7 key clear down and as 
a result the machine has locked up. Nothing 
doing until you go back and complete that un- 
finished 


go wrong but you can 


“Another feature of this Controlled-Key is 
that you cannot, through a fumble, acciden- 
tally depress a key next to the one you are op 
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closely packed that an acrobat might 
have walked on them witkout leaping 
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a single gap And at the sight of Multiplies 
Diinoisse the vast assembly sent out its Divides 
breath as at a single hissing expiration: Subtracts 


2 ssl’ 


Beyond that, nothing more. But the 
very restraint of the vast crowd was 
worse than sinister. Plainly these lump- 
ish Teutons were not there to waste 
valuable time in _ threats. Their 
silence menaced and appalled beyond 
all Callie yells and execrations. And 
as Dunoisse stood speechless, staring 
down into all those tigerish eyes, a 
strong thin hand gripped his 
shoulder, and the Archbishop’s voice 
said in his ear: 


Besides assurance of accuracy, you 
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speediest and: most durable adding ma- 
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money on all your office calculations, includ- 
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the other. 
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He shook it deftly from his 
shoulders, removed his soft felt hat, 
threw it aside, and stepped out upon 
the baleony, revealed as a small slight 
figure in a worn black cassock, red- 
piped, red-buttoned, and sashed, his 
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more of them ||| | unless in a state of soul conducive to In @ 
—day after day eave I bid you now go home!” we 
| — P 1@ AATC bisho iol av a : 
| —year after | e Archbishop. might have been | 
| year Thus employer and operator both ||| | obeyed, but that a lean tall man in seedy a 
Hii 3 . profit by the Monarch Light Touch. | black, with burning cavernous eyes in tior 
| = | rheaiag go — face, leaped up star 
On the bronze balustrade of one of hal 
| i 2 a = * ss 
| Monarch Department } | the Market Place fountains, and cried, mei 
| . Remington Typewriter Company } | ee : voice that cracked like a breaking wit! 
{|| : suck: me 
ll § Three ° (Limited) 
1} \ . | «“ . 
Hh a 144 Bay Street, Toronto, Ontario. He has scattered money among you, Ay 
Ik atigue .  } Offices in Ottawa, Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver, etc. | and some of you have stooped to cather > t] ! 
nN IU! For shame! Do you not k ’ 8 
 ———————————————————————————— ————— = — : sore ; : now a\ 
whence those accursed coins were ~ 
- taken? Then I will tell you. From of 
the dowry of the Carmelite Sister ant 
Kennard House MEN WHO SELL THINGS te rsd — Francois! From the dea 
| funds of the House of Mercy over whose tha 
By WALTER D. MOODY | lay ager sense" in : 
‘Corner of West 6th and St. Clair Avenue ae Ae ta gle ih pro | closed doors the ivy is growing! From pri 
Cleveland, Ohio sn’ omy a » w = Page -—— “ Ny orig | the l reasury of Christ! ° ‘ e Then It | 
ack caeaneeals ati cong tt age Ratna oachag ms | hurl back the defiled and tainted coins In 
with contempt and indignation! Drive rey 
KUROPEAN PLAN RATES, $1.00 to $2.50 PRICE $1.00 | forth the thief’s son with ‘his’ ve er. 
. s son with his harlot! 
Sent prepaid only on receipt of price. | Pur ’ os $10 
M. J. McGRAW, Proprietor. urge the town of them! Kill—a-a-a!”’ 
BOOK DEPARTMENT > i 
This story will be continued in the October issue m<¢ 
Two blocks from Union Station and boat The MacLean Publishing Co., Ltd. of this magazine’ fin 
landing. 143-149 University Avenue, Toronto m< 
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The Molsons of Montreal 


(Continued from page 7) 

by our recent visitor to Canada, Vis- 
count Haldane, when he was Secretary 
of State for War. Dr. Molson holds the 
rank of captain in the 4th Sussex Bat- 
talion of the Territorial Army, and lives 
most of his time upon a fine estate on 
the Sussex downs. Even in the old 
country, where dignity and wealth run 
easily together, Dr. Elsdale Molson is 
known as a dignified personality, and 
he has a natural charm of manner that 
makes him a popular guest at country 
house parties. 

Dr. Molson really is the development 
of type which was presented by John 
Molson, the Canadian 
1782. The old man’s word was reck- 
oned fully as good as his bond, and he 
was proud and jealous of the trust 
pluced in it and in him. Farmers who 
teamed it into old Montreal week by 


week after the harvests to bring him 
their grain knew him for a straight 


dealer. They had no need to ask him 
for documents in return for their bar- 
levy; they knew that one of the last 
things John Molson would think about 
would be to beat them out of a bushel. 
He wanted the best grain, and he paid 
promptly for the best. 


TRAITS THAT COUNTED. 


In addition to being a straight busi- 
ness man, John Molson had something 
Napoleonic in his make-up. No or- 
dinary man, away back in those pioneer 
days, could plan and scheme oat think 
in advance of his times as he did. Wit- 
ness his imagination in grasping men- 
tally the idea of steam propulsion and 
then his practical ability to go ahead 
and work out his theories to demonstr: 1- 
tion point. With it all he had the great 
standing virtue of punctuality in his 
habits and in his keeping of engage- 
ments. Hei 18 well worthy to be ranked 
with the old English types of gentle- 
men manufacturers, like Watt and 
Arkwright and Wainwright. 

The Molsons who have followed after 
the founder of the Canadian family 
have no reason to be ashamed of their 
antecedents. The old man set the pace 
of succeeding steadily by fair methods 
and giving everybody with whom he 
dealt an honest deal. It is a reputation 
that not many crowned heads, not many 
princes of finance, can justly claim, and 
it is to the eredit of the Molson family 
in general that they have lived up to the 
reputation established by their found- 
er. They are a people of many posses- 
sions, and if the average wealthy family 
of to-day can show as much clean 
money as can the Molson’s, then the 
financial world must be a great deal 
more morally sound than an outsider 
or even an insider can judge. 
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immigrant of 


To protect 


the skin 


when 
traveling 


More than any other time the skin 
a railway 
The dry heat and dust wither 
it, the soot and grime sink into every 


needs protection during 


journey. 


pore, imposing a burden too great 


the skin to meet and making it excess- 


ively sensitive and tender. 


Use this treatment 


Bathe your face with Woodbury’s Facial Soap 


several times during the day’s journey. 
lather gently over and over your face. 
repeat with a fresh lather. 


the better. 


Woodbury’s Facial Soap is the work of an au- 
This treatment 
with its refreshing, beneficial lather counteracts 
the irritation caused by the smoke and dust and 
” effect of the heat. 
as stated, several times during a day's journey, 


thority on the skin and its needs. 


relieves the “drying 


and you will arrive at the end with your 
fresh and attractive as when you started. 


Woodbury’s 


Rinse and 
Then bathe it for 
several minutes with clear, cold water—the colder 


for 





Read the We ndbury 
treaimentto prot t your 
kin when traveling. 


Rub its 

Make it a habit to use Woodbury’s regularly 
wherever you are. It keeps your skin active so 
that it can withstand trying conditions, keeps it 
in perfect health. 

Woodbury’s Facial Soap costs 25c acake. No 
one hesitates at the price after their first cake. 
As a matter of fact, it is not expensive, for it is 
solid soap—all soap. It wears from two to three 
times as long as the ordinary soap. 

Tear off the illustration of the cake shown be- 
low and put it in your purse as a reminder to get 
Woodbury’s today and get its benefits. 


Facial Soap | 


Used 


skin as 


For sale by Canadian druggists from coast to coast including Newfoundland 


—~ HWOODBURYS 
jon , nsoan > 





Write today to the Woodbury 
Canadian factory for samples 


For 4¢ we will send a sample cake. For 10c sam- 
ples of Woodbury’s Facial Soap, Facial Creamand Facial 
Powder. For 50c, a copy of the Woodbury Book on the 
care of the skin and hair and samples of the Woodbury 
preparations. Write today to the Andrew Jergens Co., 
Ltd., 105-H Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario. 
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Pure Poplan, as noted in cut, 

With collar, $5.00: without colla 
ideas. Pure white silk, Japan Twill, “ 

Simply 
of neck. 


Send us a trial order and you'll be 


Hosiery for ladies in silk, lisle, 





Stylish and Distinctive ye vee Waists: specia. 


ag with contrasting cc 


send us bust size and leneth 

You'll be delighted with these waists and we will depend upon 
satisfied customers for business. 

delighted, 

I will buy back any article that does not prove satisfactory. 


S. A. HORWITT, 190(A) St. James Street, Montreal, Canada 


cashmere, 
in nearly all popular shades. 


Tat 
1,0, 


AY 
AAA 


yrs of same material. 
$4.50; also waists i= $l .00 up, in mannish 
ith contrasting colors, made to measure, $56.00. 
of sleeve; measure sleeve from back 


’ 
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Mail orders promptly attended to. 
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cotton or wool from 50c up, 
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There’s a Record in the Register 


Before the Customer Gets the Goods 


The 


the goods are wrapped. 


plan enforces a record inside the register before 
The receipt is wrapped in the parcel and 
the record must be made before the receipt is issued. 


‘Get a Rec eipt™’ 


"This 


voadds 


certain amount of 


It is 


the clerk's that he has sold a 


ind will be responsible for a corresponding sum of money. 


record is own acknowledgment 


your rec eipt for 


the transaction. 


This protects your business. shows you at all times just where you stand, benefits your 


customers, saves time and increases profits. 


is built for the 


Write tor 


ticular 


about the National Cash 
$ your business. 


information today Register that par- 


neecas 


The National Cash Register Company 


285 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Canadian Factory: Toronto, Canada 





This Is Real Fun For You! 


Building a boat for yourself passes away some hours that are not only pleasant but in- 
structive also. It is not difficult either when you go about it in the proper manner 
~what's more it will save money for you. 















Tell us your ideas and let us help you. 


No matter whether it be a motor boat, yacht tenders, semi-speed cruising 
launches or knock down boats of any description, 


Learn our way. It will pay and afford you a great deal 
of pleasure. Shall we discuss the matter with you? 


Send Us 
A Postcard 
To-day 


Write us for suggestions 


ROBERTSON BROTHERS 
Foot of Bay Street, HAMILTON, ONT. 








A. Banker and Gladioli 


(Continued from page 12) 


ean be assimilated by the market, even 
though it takes from five to fifteen years 
to develop a fresh variety. Wonderful 
success has attended the introduction 
of all Mr. Groff’s plants, for they have 

en awarded every gold medal offered 
n America for gladioli. 

The Simcoe banker is in the same 
ass with Luther Burbank. While the 
latter is experimenting with fruit the 
former is dealing with flowers and in a 
way his work is Just as noteworthy as 
that of the Californian. But the sig- 
nificant thing is that here one has a bus- 
iness man who must of necessity devote 
a good many hours every day to the 
luties of his office, vet who has found 
time in his leisure hours to carry on a 
valuable hobby with remarkable results. 
Surely if there were more hobbyists of 
the same kind, intent on the develop- 
ment of beautiful things, this world 
would be a happier place. As it is one 
needs but visit Simcoe in the month of 
\ugust to learn how the pastime of a 
local banker has made his home town 


{ 
doubly attractive. 


| 
) 


WHITE HEPATICA 
By GERTRUDE M, Porwin. 


I WAS hastening along the shrieking, 
swarming street. I dodged the dirty 
children, shrank from the terrible 
voices shrill and hoarse, loathed the 
uncouth actions, the vulgar words, the 
Whole ugly bedlam. “Well for th 
world,” I thought, “if the sordid swarm 
could be effaced at a single stroke!” 

Just then I noticed a little, silent girl 
seated in a baby-carriage near a door- 
Though poorly clad and belong- 
ing evidently to that neighborhood, she 
was as fair and fresh as the first spring 
blossom. Her eyes rested on a group 
if screaming children at play, and over 
her face hovered a heavenly smile. It 
was a Madonna smile, or that of an in- 
fant Christ. The little one saw no stain; 
she heard no jangle. She was aware only 
of fellow-children in goodly number, of 
children at their sport; she loved them. 

I blessed her for that wonderful. 
sweet smile! 


Way, 


—The ( ‘raftsm an. 
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: | Consider Your Health 






Drink 
Plenty 
of 
Water. 


outlet 


| 


| 
| 
Water is nature’s best and 
most refreshing drink It 
keeps the system free from 


ing tap 














sa the accumulation of poi- 
w = sons, which undermine the 
= health. 

<tc | =a; With a Berkefield Filter 


“you can drink abundance 
of pure, sparkling water 
Pr all times, and it will do 


—you goo 
c 
Berkefield Filters cost but a trifle and bring 
health and sweet, sparkiing water to the home 
Our catalogue, with prices, will 
give you much interesting infor- 


mation about water, its use and 
abuse. 


GEO. R. PROWSE RANGE CO., LTD. 


Sole Agents for Canada 


22 McGill College Avenue Montreal 











The Cadillac 


Vacuum 
Sweeper 


Throw out your broom 
and dust pan. Get a 
Cadillac Vacuum Sweeper. 
Clean your carpets, rugs 
ind floors without raising 
a dust or tiring your arms 
or back, Light-weight, 
easy running, and built so 
low it will go under beds 
and other furniture 
Equipped with three 
powerful bellows that suck 
the dust and dirt from the 
carpet Ten times as effi 
cient as a broom Saves 
wear on carpets Can be 
emptied without soiling 





hands or clothes. Jeauti- 
fully finished, durable, 
guaranteed Everybody 


can afford one Look for 
our exhibit at the Toronto 





Pais In the meantime 
write us for free booklet 
Only $9.50 We offer an attractive 
proposition to our agents. 


Write for particulars 


The Clements Manufacturing 


Company, Limited 
78 Duchess Street - : Toronto 





Office Desks Plus Filing 
Drawers Multiply Efficiency 














Filing Desks keep your Card Index, Letter and Other Files 
AT YOUR FINGER TIPS. 


“A Complete Office on Legs.” 


\ There are 10 kinds of drawers for filing 3 x 5,4 x6 and 5x 8 Index Cards, 





Letters, Vouchers, Documents, Catalogs, Checks, Notes, Blanks, Electros, etc. 

Your choice of these arranged to meet your 
special requirements. 

Made with Letter and Legal Cap Width 
pedestals. 

Your choice of assorted filing drawers, with- 
out back panel, Solid Oak—Golden, Natural! or 
Weathered finish. 

All drawers on Roller Bearings, desks have 
center drawer and extension slides 

The very acme of completeness and compact- 
ness. Refer to any paper or card without leav- 
ing your office chair. 

Single Pedestal Desks with choice of 
drawers as described above, reasonably low 
prices \ 


“BE This Handsome, Solid Oak, Letter File 


holds 20,000 letter-size papers on edge for quickest reference. 
one correspondent may be quickly and easily found. 
Follow Blocks hold the contents vertically. 
Roller Bearings make the drawers roll easily, even though filled to capacity. 
Dust-proof because of its full height drawer sides covered by overhanging rails. 
Seasoned Solid Oak, put together as strongly as glue, screws and scientific construction can 
make it. Practically wearproof. Golden, Natural or Weathered finishes. 


Any letter or all letters with 


WRITE FOR You cannot get a more efficient, satisfying cabinet—at any price 
NAME OF és seen ; sa _ 

Booklet Filing Suggestions’ helps solve your filing 
DEALER FREE problems. Catalog ‘'F,’’ 96 pages of time, trouble 
NEAREST and temper-saving office devices and Catalog ‘‘H'"’ of Sectional 
YOU. Bookcases sent on request. 

The #2 Manufacturing Co. 

85 Union Street, Monroe, Mich. NEW YORK OFFICE—75 John 8t. 




















Oriental Hotel 


Fireproof European Plan 


60-64 LIBRARY AVENUE, ONE BLOCK EAST 
WOODWARD AVE. DETROIT, MICH 


100 Rooms $1.25, $1.50, $1.75 
and $2.00 including shower, 
plunge bath and bath robe 


GEORGE FULWELL, Prop. 


TURKISH, RUSSIAN AND ELECTRIC 
BATHS. FINEST IN CITY 




















Qlestminster College 


A Residential and Day School for Girls 
Opposite Queen’s Park. Bloor Street West 
Every Educational facility provided. Pupils pre- 
pared for Senior Matriculation. Music, Art, and 
Physical Education. The School, by an unfailing 
emphasis upon the moral as well as the intellectual, 
aims at the development of a true womanhood. 


Calendar mailed on request. 


JOHN A. PATERSON, E.C. MBS. A. B&B. GREGORY 
President. Principal. 
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Our Company began devising and manu- 
facturing system to simplify office work. 





To-Day 


these systems are extensively used where effi- 
ciency is sought and where quality 1s con- 








sidered. 


Years of experience, combined with a policy 
that will tolerate nothing but the highest 
quality in material, and with efficient equip- 
ment and organization, have made the 


Copeland-Chatterson 
| Loose-Leaf Systems 


the standard for Canada. Our experience en- 
ables us to apply just the proper system to 


| Twenty Years Ago 


meet your requirements. Think out your 
case carefully. Write us, we are at your 











service and can help you. 


Home Office : 


Richmomd € Yonge Streets, Toronto, Ont. 


The Copeland-Chatterson Co., Limited 


FACTORIES: ey SRICE OFFICES: ; 
Brampton, Ont. T HEAD > ICE Montreal, W innipeg 
Stroud, Glos., Eng. oronto, ntario London, Eng. 
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EN 


If the scholars work at Paragon school desks you can notice the difference immediately. 
These desks are comfortable and strong. A comfortable desk is very necessary to concentration 
ef the mind for study. GET OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE AND PRICES. 


James Smart Manufacturing Co., Limited BROCKVILLE. onT. 
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The Marine Engine 
That’s Built Right 


IGHT in design—right in 
R construction—right in 
every detail. The Amer- 
ican must run continuously 
from the time you start it 
until you throw off the switch 
—it can’t do anything else. 
Its absolute balance means smooth, even 
running. Its perfect carburetor insures a proper gas 
mixture at all times resulting in maximum power 
from every pint of fuel. Runs on gasoline, ker- 
osene or other liquid fuel. 


Starts Without Cranking 
Simply rock the fly-wheel and—zip—away she 
goes. Engine is reversible—can be run in either 
direction. Easily installed. Can be furnished with Wico 
Waterproof Igniter, if desired, at small additional cost 
Built in sizes from 2 to 30 H.P. for pleasure or work boats. 
Sold on 30 days’ trial at lowest possible prices. ‘Thou- 
sands in use. All giving perfect satisfaction. Write for 
new, free catalog. Gives full information and prices. 
We also build stationary engines. Ask for circulars, 
To Demonstrating Agents and Boat Builders 
Write for special terms and sales plan. Some valu- 
able territory still open. GRAB IT QUICK. 
AMERICAN ENGINE COMPANY, 
491 Boston St., Detroit, Michigan 







The gold pens 
used in the 
MORTON are 
made by the oldest gold-pen manufac- 
turers in America. For years MORTON 
has been producing a pen that defies 
comparison with any other make. 
The material and workmanship in the 
barrel is of the same high quality that 
distinguishes the gold pen—fully merit- 
ing the claim “A FOUNTAIN PEN OF 
SUPERFINE QUALITY.” 

Priced at $2.50. 
For sale at leading Canadian jewelers 

and stationers. 


Menzies & Company, Limited 
152 Pearl Street - Toronto, Ont. 


Canadian Distributors for 
J. MORTON 
170 Broadway - New York City 


MORTON 
























Hotel Normandie 


CONGRESS ST, NEAR WOODWARD 
AVENUE, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


European Plan, $1 to $2.50 per day 
Hot and Cold Water and Telephones 
in all rooms. A High Grade Cafe, 
Restaurant andBuffet in connection. 


Prices Moderate. 


GEORGE FULWELL, Proprietor 
150 Rooms. 50 With Private Bath 
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Quit Early 
with a Clear 
Conscience — 


anda 


Clear Desk 


The clock always wins under the old system 
of dictating. In the morning you have to 
wait; some one else has the stenographer 
or she’s busy with last night's mail. When 
you finally get a chance to dictate, you've 
lost your first enthusiasm and most of your 
morning. While your stenographer toils all 
the afternoon you make bets with yourself 
whether you'll catch that 4.15 train. You 
generally lose. 


Now if you install the 


. Dictating 
Edison meni 
(Prevent substitution. specify “*|Made by Edison") 


you start dictating when you arrive, fresh and clear- 
headed. The transcribing department is getting out 
the first part of your mail while you are dictating the 
last part. 

Some of your mail is on your desk when you 
return from lunch. The rest comes to you in 
double quick time. You can look it over or not, as 
you please. The Edison means errorless transcrip- 
tion. Out you go, in plenty of time, with a free 
mind and the satisfaction of a day’s work well done. 


THOMAS A. EDISON, Incorporated 
213 Lakeside Avenue - Orange, N.J. 




















Handy For Any Business Man 
It Dispels Doubt 


“The Canadian Lawyer” has 450 pages chuck 
full of valuable information. It dispels all 
your doubt on points of difficulty in legal 
questions. “The Canadian Lawyer” is a most 
comprehensive book making all porate clear 
to you in a clear concise way. t fully ex- 
— the Tcrrens System and the Canadian 
ame Laws. 


It pays to have a copy of this 
valuable book handy. 


Order from your bookseller or from 


The Carswell Company, Ltd. 


19 Duncan Street, Toronto, Can. 
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Miss Connor Paid For 
Her Own Burroughs 


Miss Mayme Connor is station agent at Juneau, Wis- 
consin —Chicago & Northwestern Railway. Being a 
bookkeeper and used to figures, she was able to work 
out this complex problem: “If I can do 9 hours’ work in 
6 hours I save 3 hours a day.” 

The thought of a 6-hour day, working for a railroad, 
appealed to Miss.Connor. 

She then turned to logic. 

““My brain is finer than any machine ever made,” she 
argued, “but it isn’t a machine. Work that a machine 
can do isn’t fit work for my brain.” 

Pretty advanced thinking, but irrefutable. 

Being decisive as well as logical, Miss Connor 
promptly bought a Burroughs Bookkeeping Machine 
with her own money. She learned to operate the 
machine in five minutes. 

The pall of brutal, deadening drudgery— machine 
drudgery—is lifted from her daily work. Her brain no 
longer revolves—it thinks. To the human side of her 
job— responsibility, judgment, intelligent solving of 
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\\\ problems, constructive planning — Miss Connor now 
\\ devotes her activities. 


She couldn’t change the system, because that is 
prescribed by the railroad, but the machine does the 
machine work the way Miss Connor is required to do it 

-and does it better than could any human brain. 
We quote Miss Connor's case, not because her case is 


Zi 
ZZ 


jj 


\ unusual—there are hundreds of almost exactly similar 
NY cases—but because it expresses in simplest terms the 
\ case of every business man in the world. If this girl 
\ couldn't afford not to own a Burroughs, what business 
\V man dare say he can’t afford a Burroughs—doesn’t need 


a Burroughs? 
You need a Burroughs Bookkeeping Machine—may 


. we prove why—and send you a manual "A Better Day’s 
; 
\ 


Profit,” which has opened more than one man’s eyes? 


\\ BURROUGHS ADDING MACHINE COMPANY 


- . . ) . 6 Can 
§232 Burroughs Block, Detroit, Michigan Purerpan Ofice: — 


\N Vakers of adding and adding-subtracting bookkeeping machines. list 
\ ing and non-listing adding and calculating mac hines, visible printing 
\\ adding and calculating machines—S6 different models in 492. combina 
\\ tions of features—$2U0 to $1,000, Easy payments if desired. 


AAA MM) 








WE FIT THE MACHINE 


TO YOUR SYSTEM 


| CANADIAN ADDRESSES 
Toronto Branch: 146 Bay St., Toronto, Ont.; Montreal Branch :392 St. James St., Montreal, Que, Winnipeg Branch: P.O. Box 68 
Winnipeg, Man, Vancouver Branch: 347 Pender St. W., Vancouver, B.C, St. John Branch: 147 Prince William St., St. John, N.B, 








Three Years’ Subscription Free! 


How would you like to have three years added to your subscription without any 
expense on your part? Here is how you can get it. 


Among your acquaintances you have nodoubt six friends that would appreciate 
being introduced to the MACLEAN MAGAZINE. Show them your last copy. 
Tell them about MACLEAN’S. They will take the Magazine on your recommenda- 
tion and thank you for it. 


Remit the $12.00 to us, and we will ex tend your subscriptions for the next 
three years. 


The MacLean Publishing Co., 143-149 University Ave., Toronto 
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The Bookkeeping Machine 


will do your bookkeeping 


The Bookkeeping Machine 


The Bookkeeping Machine posts to a standard loose leaf ledger or t. 
any weight card of a card ledger, with- 
out removing pages from the binder. 


is experienced on accounts like you 










The Bookkeeping Machine automatically balances 
every account to which it posts as the entries are 
made. 


The Bookkeeping Machine checks the work of 
the human element and proves all its own work 
as It goes along and at the same 
Cperation automatically prepares a 
proof sheet of all entries—written 
evidence of correct work. 








The Bookkeeping Machine makes 
the monthly bill or statement at 
the one operation of posting the 
ledger, if desired. 








The Bookkeeping Machine does 
all of work to-day and 
proves that it does that work cor- 


to-day's 


rectly, thus eliminating extra work 

balancing accounts and hunting for Increases 

mistakes at the end of the month. Business 
Efficiency 

The Bookkeeping Machine pays Saves Human 

for itselt in the saving of time, Energy '!() 


worry and work, and provides bet- 
ter results as a bonus. 


Send to-day for full information about The Bookkeeping Machine and sample copy of our 
new magazine of efficiency—*’ Bookkeeping To-day.”’ 


Elliott-Fisher Limited 


96 Cedar Street . ‘ ‘ 


CANADIAN ADDRESSES: 


123 Bay Street 
Toronto 


Harrisburg, Pa. 


43 St. Sacrament Street 
Montreal 


179 McDermott Ave. 
Winnipeg 























No Office is Fully Equipped 
Without the Acme No. 2 Binder 


This Bi will 


a long felt need 


and bind in one 


ACME me 2 BINDER 
BINDER for filing p ape rs, letters, veuchers, etc., and 
pay roll enve lopes vacking statements or legal 
Acme No. 2 is a pay x investmeut for any 


perforate operation, thus filling 


It is the best } 
for fastening 
documents The 
office 
Full particulars sent on request. Drop a post card for our 
booklet describing our line of binding machines, covering all 
needs in wire binding. 


THE ACME STAPLE COMPANY, LIMITED, CAMDEN,§N.J.,8U.S.A. 
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Pinks the point and 
not the fingers 


5,000,000 pen users now agree 
with me that the Parker is the 
cleanly fountain pen 





—made so by the 
invention of the 
‘Lucky  Curve’’ 
which removes the 
ink andsmear. This 
is the kind of a 
fountain pen you 
will decide on as 


soon as you take the time to make 
comparison. It inks the point and 
not the fingers.— Geo. S. Parker. 


PAREER 


FOUNTAIN PENS 


The ‘‘Lucky Curve ’’ 
ink down and out of the feed tube 
before expanding air, caused by the 
heat of the body, drives the ink up 
into the cap and around the nozzle. 
This is why Parker Pens do not leak. 


Ghe Lucky Curve 


The Big Idea that 


has made Fountain 
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Pens cleanly 


All styles in Standard, Jack Knife Safety and 


Self Filling Pens from $2.50, $3.00, $4.00 
$5.00 and up Styles illustrated—No. 20 
sells at $2.50 and No. 42 °2 at $4.50. 


15,000 Dealers sell Parker Pens on tria 
%) you can't locate a Dealer, write for complete 


ustrated catalog 


No. 424 No 


$4.50 $2 


Su il 


PARKER PEN COMPANY 


55 Mill St., JANESVILLE, WIS. 
{ NEW YORK RETAJL STORE—WOOLWORTH BLDG, 


) 

















Nyy \ 


BROKEN” 


RESOLUTIONS 


The appetite for strong drink is too powerful for 
you, and your good resolutions come to naught. 


THE GATLIN TREATMENT 


will entirely eradicate the craving and give you 
freedom, and enable you to be the master o! 
yourself, instead of a slave under (or in) the 
power of a domineering appetite. 
The ‘* Gatlin °” is the most suceessfuljtreat- 
ment in the world and positively harmless. 
Cures in Three Days Without 
Hypodermic Injections. 
Money refunded. if patient is 
dissatis. ied. 
Write, call or phone for Booklet 
which gives full information. 


The Gatlin Institute 


428 Jarvis St., Toronto, Ont. 
Phone North 4538 
MONTREAL, INSTITUTE 
893 St. Catherine St., 
Montreal, Can. 
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te A: Luxeberry White Enamel 


oe THE IDEAL INTERIOR FINISH—LUSTROUS AND LASTING 
bull-dog tenacity to one sheet B RRY BROTHERS’ “Luxeberry nent. It will not dark — 


or a book full. \\ hite | namei , s without an I eautl white 











NY ROTHERS 


: | Sha VARNISHES | ‘shes 80 hard tobiend 
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een deniiia, For a Handsome and Permanent Floor Finish, 
oie | ne bh & 0 ie & & Use “Liquid Granite”’ 
| f ; Kia | user, and wins a Liquid (Csranite ts | Brothe: ( auty 
permanent place Varnish o ial ¢ | r| i ( | ul 
when once known. —y Actual tests show that while pe y othe 
| Mifetke ee-dey fos wood treated with it may dent unde! Send for our interest und structive 
c Ft | booklet “Ww. It hamme ’ - h w ook ' ' 
N will tell you all about vichou ol C ) | 
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It will pay you to investigate our to-date ee 
TRIC CABLE Cash-Carrier and PNEI MATIC DESP re H TUBES 


97 ONTARIO 


EUROPEAN OFFICE: 118 HOLBORN - LONDON  £.C. ENGLAND 


























After All, There’s No Bath Like One With 


Palmolive Soap 


YOLE how retreshed and invigor- them to keep the skin) soft and smooth. 
ated Vou teel after using it. Palm- L'se more than mere soap—use Palm- 
olive Soap is a delightful cleanser olive. Let your skin have Palmolive 

and has all the soothing and beautifving Protection. Infants are bathed with 71 

properties of imported palm and olive oils. because doctors know it cannot hurt the 
We have doubled their valuc. in Palm- most tender skin. 


vlive Soap, through our exclusive blena- Palmolive lathers in hard or soft water. 


a 


Ing process. lifteen cents the cake, and most econom- 
Phe green color of Palmolive is due to ical, because it lasts so long. 
palm and olive oils—nothing else. Don't use merely “soap” when 
: : , ‘ SF PR Pee P an a ial ll 
We send to the Orient for these oils, ?4/elive 1s sold by dealers every- 
because they've been recognized as best where. 
ror the skin TOTr more than 2,000 Vears. Send [WO 2C stamps lor tree 
World-tamous beauties of history used sample. 


B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inc., 155-157 George Street, Toronto, Ont. 


B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inc., Milwaukee, Wis. 


PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO 


PALMOLIVE CREAM 














